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PREFACE. 


T seems to me unnecessary to give reasons for the production 
of the present book, seeing that a cursory examination must 
convince any one that it contains such a collection of popular 
revival melodies as has never before appeared, the majority of 
which have been proved to be unrivalled in adaptability and 
power to stir the hearts of the multitude. 

I have aimed at gathering into one volume the principal 
favourite tunes of this class, now scattered throughout innumer- 
able collections, to save from oblivion others equally effective, 
but which are at present little known, and to add to them more 
of the same class as well as a number of the best ordinary metres. 
thus presenting in one volume an ample supply of tunes for every 
kind of religious service. The desire to compress the whole into 
a cheap and convenient form has led to the adoption of every 
allowable device for economizing space. Nevertheless, I think 
little difficulty will be caused by these contractions, seeing that 
the words are everywhere printed with the music. 

Objections may be felt by some friends to the occasional 
consecration of tunes hitherto called secular; but I have only to 
reply that I have sought to print just- that music which has been 
sung amidst the most overpowering scenes of salvation in this 
country and America during the last thirty years, and those 
only who appreciate such music can be expected to favour my 
design. 

I should be glad if I could more confidently hope that the 
book would be found free from imperfections. It certainly falls 
far short of what I wished it to be. But the small amount of 
time I have been able to subtract from more directly evangelistic 
labours has rendered ib impossible to devote to the work all the 
attention which its importance demanded. I prefer, however, 
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that it should go forth in its present form rather than its issue 
should be delayed indefinitely, seeing that I cannot hope for 
more opportunity in the future than I have found in the past. 
If serious errors or omissions be found, I may hope to remedy 
them in future editions. 

I desire here to express my thanks to Messrs. Weeks and Co., 
Mr. Macintosh, Messrs. Morgan and Scott, the publishers of the 
Primitive Methodist Tune Book, the compiler of the first edition 
of “ Hymns of Consecration and Faith,” and to other gentlemen, 
who have kindly granted permission to use various tunes and 
harmonies in which they have an interest. I have taken great 

` pains not to publish any copyright words or music without first 
obtaining the author’s permission; but should I unwittingly 
have violated this rule, I shall be glad to have the error pointed 
out in order to acknowledge my indebtedness in a future issue. 

For the valuable assistance I have received in the preparation 
of this book, especially from the friend who has prepared the 
greater part of the harmonies, and revised the whole, I desire to 
record my grateful thanks. 

The tunes and harmonies in this book which are copyright 
may not be used by others without permission. 

I trust that the character of the hymns contained in this book 
render unnecessary any warning against the danger of seeking 
to please man rather than God by musical efforts. It would 
be an unspeakable grief to me were I to find that the publica- 
tion of this volume had diverted the attention of any one from 
spiritual service to mere human performances, however pleasing 
or attractive. To “sing with the understanding” surely means 
not so much with musical correctness as with the solemn con- 
sciousness of the eternal truth of that which is sung, for we sing 
of salvation and aim to save souls by singing as well as by pro- 
claiming the gospel of the Grace of God. 

WILLIAM BOOTH. 


*,%* The hymn book referred to at the head of the tunes is the ‘‘ Christian 
Mission Hymn Book,” compiled by William Booth; the other references, 
“H. H.” or “H. H. Book,” are to the “ Hallelujah Hymn Book,” used also by 
the Mission. 
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Bound for Glory. Hymn 323, 
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2 I will tell you what induced me 
For the better land to start, 
Twas the Saviour’s loving kinaness 
Overcame and won my heart. 


3 When I first commenced my journey, 
Many said; “He’ll turn again ;” 
But they all have been deceivéd ; 
In the way I still remain. 


allt z 


{ 4 Pm a wonder unto many, 

God alone the change hath wroughé, 

Here I raise my “Ebenezer,” 
Hither by His help Pm brought, 

5 Svon to Jordan’s swelling river, 

Like a pilgrim I shall come ; 

Then I hope to shout salvation, 
And go singing glory home. 
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Jesus, Still Lead On. Hymn 364. 
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We will fol-low, calm and fear-less, Guided by Thy hand, See the tempter 

-& -ø- 2 g- g- 2- S- Ø- | -0-" -9--0- -Ø- 
t ? ø f= 


{RSS 


Field of Battle. 
a_i 


7s & 6s, 


Hymn 370, 


a A 


sy N 


sR ere 23 


all ye Christian sol-dicrs, Who march at Christ’s command Put 
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in the field of bat t-tle, With glo -ry in your souls, 
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2 We'll storm the hellish legions, 
In Jesus’ mighty name ; 
We'll follow, follow, follow, 
Nor fear to win the day. 
8 We'll here set up our banners, 
And quit ourselves like men ; 


Brave soldiers of the C 
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Our watchword shall be Forward, 
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4 We shall have a crown of glory, 


Tf faithful we remain ; 


In everlasting day. 


Sit on a throne with Jesus, 
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Jesus’ word, 
Tt will cut His foes asunder 
When He speaks with a voice of thunder; 
See them how they fall. 


3 Now begin to pray: seok God while you 


may; 

He will fill your souls with glory ; 

Then you'll sing the pleasing story 
of redeeming love, 


attending ; 
Hearts of stone they no 


w are rending 


Shouts of praise aro now ascending 
From the faithful host. 
5 Now the victory’s won! hear Him say, 


Well done ; 


Enter now into My glory, 
There to tell the wondrous story 
Of redeeming love, 
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5 ` ‘Walk in the Light. 7s. Hymn 334. 
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*Tis re-li-gion that can give, In the light, in the light, Sweetest pleasures while we live, 
’Tis re-li-gion must supply, In the light, in the light, So-lid comfort when we die, 
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Is there any body here that wants 
salvation ? 
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7 The Christian Mission wheres H. H. 69. 
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Christian, rouse thee! War is rag-ing, God and fiends are vet tle wag-ing, 
Dare ye still lie fond- ly dreaming, Wrapt in ease and worldly scheming, 
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Ev -ry ransomed pow’r engag-ing, Break the tempter’s roe 
While the mul-titudes are streaming Downwards in-to hell? } Thro’ the world re- 
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2 Lord, we come, and from Thee never, { 3 Hark! I hear the warriors shouting, 
Self nor earth our hearts shall sever ; Now the hosts of hell we’re routing ; 
Thine entirely, Thine for ever, Courage! onward! never doubting, 
We will fight and die. We shall ‘win the day. 
To a world of rebels dying, See the foe before us falling, 
Heaven, and hell, and God defying, Sinners on the Saviour calling, 
Everywhere we'll still be crying, Throwing off the bondage galling— 


‘ Will ye perish—why ?” Join our glad array. 
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Work, for the night is coming, Worl k if o? the: morning hours ; 


Work, ‘while the dew is sparkling; Work, ’mid piens flowers 5. 
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Work, when the day grows a Work, in the glowing sun; Work, for the night is 
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Give every flying minute 
Something to keep in store ; 

Work, for the night is coming, 
When man works no more. 


8 Work, for the night is coming, 
Under the sunset skies ; 
While their bright tints are glowing, 
Work, for daylight flies. 


2 Work, for the night is coming ; Work, till the last beam fadeth, 
Work through the sunny noon ; Fadeth to shine no more ; 
Fill brightest hours with labour ; Work, while the night i is darkening, 
Rest comes sure and soon. When man’s work i is oer. 
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We are out on the o -cean min, ead bound we sweetly glide ; 
D.C. We are out on the a cean sailing, To a home be-yond the tide. 
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P. C. 3 Come on board, and ship for glory : 
Do ee. a he Be in haste, make up your min 
z For our vessel’s weighing anchor, 
You will soon be left behind. 
} We have kindred over yonder, 
All the storms will soon be o-ver, 4 On that bright and happy shore; 
Then we'll anchor in the harbour ; By-and-by we'll swell the number, 
-o- re, -@.'-a- -©- -9--a- 5 ‘When the toils of life are o’er. 
aan E: 5 Spread your sails while heavenly breezes. 
Gently waft our vessel on; 
All on board are sweetly singing,- 
wi Free salvation is the song. 
6 When we all are safely anchored 
Over on the shining shore, i 
We will walk about the city, j 
And we'll sing for evermore. 


2 Millions now are safely landed 
Over on the golden shore; 
Millions more are on their journey, 
Yet there’s room for millions more. 
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2 Jesus, Thou art all compassion ! 
Pure, unbounded love Thou art ; 
Visit us with Thy salvation, 
Enter every trembling heart. 
8 Come, almighty to deliver, 
Let us all Thy grace receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more Thy temples leave. 
4 Thee we would be always blessing, 
Ea Thee as Thy hosts above ; 


Pray and praise Thee without ceasing, 


Glory in Thy perfect love. 


5 Finish then Thy new creation, 


Pure and spotless let us be ; 


Let us see Thy great salvation, 


Perfectly restored in Thee ; 


6 Changed from glory into glory, 


‘Till in heaven we take our place, 


Till we cast our crowns before Thee 


Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
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2 Your enemies are in the field; 
Gird on the armour, take the shield ; 
The Spirit’s sword with courage wield, 
And march in glorious order. All glory, ete. 

3 Our Captain is the bleeding Lamb ; 
All-conquering Jesus is His name ; 

From heaven to fight for us He came, 
The Captain of salvation. All glory, ete. 
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4 We lift our glorious banners high, 
And urge the Christian warrior’s cry, 
And fight for Jesus till we die, : 
And after death sing Glory. All glory, ete. 
5 Like Joshua’s host at Jericho, 
Round the strongholds of sin we'll go s 
‘With lamp and pitcher meet the foe, 
And blow the Gospel trumpet. All glory,ete, 


From the Miry Clay. LM. Hymn 323. 
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Je - sus, Thy precious blood a- Ton 
Does for my ma- ny sins a-tone. For He’s tak-en my feet from the 
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And Thou from sin wilt set me free, Now will I tell to sinners round, 
O glory ! Christ hath died for me. What a dear Saviour I have found. 
Lo! glad I come, and Thou blest Lamb, TIl point to Thy redeeming blood, 
Wilt take me to Thee whose Iam. And say, Behold the way to God. 


Nothing but sin have I to give, 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 


13 Glory to the Lamb. Hymn 328. 
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My Saviour suffered on the tree, Gle- ry to the bleeding Lamb; 
O come and praise the Lord with me, Glo-ry to the bleeding Lamb; 
D.C. It scts my spi-rit in a flame, Glo-ry to the bleeding Lamb, 
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The Lamb, the Lamb, the bleeding Lamb, I. love the sound of Je - sus name, 
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2 He bore my sins and curse and shame. f 4 And when the storms of life are o’er, 
And I am savcd through Jesus’ name. | Pll sing upon a happier shore. 

3 I know my sins are all forgiven, 5 And this my ceaseless song shall be, 
And I am on my way to heaven. That Jesus tasted death for me, 
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Then scatter seeds of kindness, 
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2 Strange we never prize the music 
Till the sweet-voiced bird has flown! 
Strange that we should slight the violets, 
Till the lovely flowers are gone! 
Strange that summer skies and sunshine 
Never seem one-half so fair, 
As when winter’s snowy pinions 
Shake the white down in the air. 
3 If we knew the baby fingers, 
Pressed against the window - -pane, 
Would be cold and stiff to-morrow— 
Never trouble us again— 


Would the fiat eyes of our darling 
Catch the frown upon our brow ?= 

Would the prints of rosy fingers 
Vex us then as they do now? 

4 Ah! those little ice-cold fingers, 

How they point our memories back 

To the hasty words and actions 
Strewn along our backward track? 

How those little hands remind us, 
As in snowy grace they lie, 

Not to scatter thorus—but roses, 
For our reaping by and-by, 
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Wait-ing at the well. 
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2 *Neath the stately palm tree swaying 
Listen’d she to words of truth; 
While each thought was backward straying, 
O’er her wasted youth. 
Hast’ning homeward with desire, 
All His wondrous speech to tell, 
Asked she, “ Is not the Messiah 
Waiting at the well?” 
3 Living waters still are flowing, 
Full and free for all mankind, 
Blessings sweet on all bestowing ; 
All a welcome find. 


All the world may come and prove Him; 
Every doubt will Christ dispel, 

When each heart shall truly love Him, 
Waiting at the well. 

4 Now my ravished soul has found Him, 

Thrills with joy my throbbing breast; 

Living waters, all abounding, 
Give my spirit rest, 

Let me haste to tell the story, 
( Ob, the rapture none can tell!) 

I have found the King of Glory, 
Waiting at the well. 
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2101 love to tell the story ; 
More wonderful it seems, 
Than all the golden fancies 
Of all our golden dreams. 
I love to tell the story, 
It did so much for me; 
And that is just the reason 
I tell it now to thee. 


8 I love to tell the story ; 
*Tis pleasant to repeat 


What seems, each time I tell it, 


More wonderfully sweet. 


I Jove to tell the story ; 
For some have never heard 
The message of Salvation 
From God’s own holy word. 


4 Ilove to tell the story ; 

For those who know it best 

Seem hungering and thirsting 
To hear it like the rest. 

And when, in scenes of glory, 
I sing the new, new song, 

Twill be the old, old story 

i That I have loved so long. 


The Old, Old Story. 7s.& 6s. 
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Of Je- sus and His glo ~ ry, Of Je - sus afd His Iove, 
For I am weak and wea- ry, And help - less and de - filed. 
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2 Tell me a story ist Tell me that story ae 
That I may take it in— If you would really be, 
That wonderful ie ia In any time of trouble, 
God’s remedy for si A comforter to me, 


Tell me the story often, 4 Tell me the same old story, 
For I forget so soon! When you have cause to fear 
The ‘‘early dew” of morning That this world’s empty glory 
Has passed away at noon. Is costing me too dear. 
8 Tell me the story softly, Yes, and when that world’s glory 
With earnest tones, and grave ; Is dawning on my soul, 
Remember ! Pm the sinner Tell me the old, old story, 
Whom Jesus came to save. “© Christ Jesus makes thee whole.” 
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18 Tere am I, Send Me. 8.&7s. 1.0.70, 
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2 If you cannot cross the ocean, Í If you cannot rouse the wicked 
And the heathen lands explore, With the judgment’s dread alarms, 
You can find the heathen nearer, You can lead the little children 
You can help them at your door. To the Saviour’s waiting arms. 
If you cannot give your thousands, x 2 
You can give the widow's mite ; 4 Let none hear you idly saying, 
And the least you give for Jesus Wk Here 15 nothing id Peete 
i i + M ` nile the souls of men 
Wall ened rises is sight, And the Master calls for you. eo 
8 If you cannot speak like angels, Take the task He gives you gladly, 
If you cannot preach like Paul, Let His work your pleasure be ; 
You can tell the love of Jesus, Answer quickly when He calleth, 
You can say, He died for all, ** Here am 1; send me, send me!” 
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oe I’m Glad I’m in this Army. 8s, & 7s. Hymn 365. 
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He will lead me safe to glo-ry, He will 
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2 Fight on, ye valiant soldiers, 
The battle we shall win, 
For the Saviour is our Captain, 
And we shall conquer sin, 
3 And when the battle’s over, 


Before Him we shall stand ; 1 
1 


We shall sing His praise ri ever 
In that holy, happy land. 
4 Then with the blest in glory, 
All robed in dazzling white, 
We will sing the pleasing story, 
And dwell in Jesus’ sight, 


20 A Home Over There. H. Hymn 88. 
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2 Oh, think of the friends over there, Then away from my sorrow and care, 
ont before us the journey have trod, Let me fiy to the land of the blest. 
the songs that they breathe on the air, 4 Pl soon be at home over there 
In their home in the palace of God. For the end of my journey I see; 
3 My Saviour is now over there, Many dear to my heart over there” 
There my kindred and friends are at rest; Are watching and waiting for me, 
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Just Over bial River. 


lis. & 12s. H.H. 89. 
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(There flowers ne’er fade, nor chill winds arise, Oh, the bliss and 3 rest that remaineth for ever! 
Nor clouds dim the radiance of glory-lit skies 5 In that beautiful land, just over the river. 
No night-shadows fall, but the light shineth ever, O Jesus, my Saviour, be with me at last, 


In that beautiful land, just over the river. 


And guide me safe over—then all danger is past ; 


No earth-ills are found, where no sin-stains appear, |My soul shall adore Thee for ever and ever, 


And the joy of that realm is they enter not there ; 


Higher Than = 11s. 
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When I find myself there, just over the river. 


Hymn 426. 
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God is Love. 


Hymn 317. 
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heav’n and earth their praises bring; Godis love. Let ev’-ry soul from sin a- wake, 
And sing withus, for Je- sus’ sake, 
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Oh! tell to earth’s remotest bound, 
In Christ we have redemption found ; 
His blood has washed our sins away ; 
His Spirit turned our night to day ! 
And now we can rejoice to say, 

God is love. 
How happy is our portion here! 
His promises our spirits cheer, 
He is our sun and shield by day, 
Our help, our hope, our strength, and stay; 
He will be with us all the way, 

God is love. 


Ww 

What tho’ our heart and flesh should fail, 

Thro’ Christ we shall o’er death prevail, 

Thro’ Jordan’s swell, we will not fear, 

Our Jesus will be with us there. 

Our heads above the waves He’ll bear, 
God is love. 

In Canaan we'll sing again, 

And this shall be our loudest strain, 

Whilst endless ages roll along, 

We'll triumph with the heavenly throng, 

And this shall be our sweetest song, 

God is love. 


Higher Than 


When Satan, my foe, comes in like a flood, 
To drive my poor soul from the fountain off 
good; 
PI] pray to the Saviour, who kindly did die, 
Lead me to the Rock that is higher than I. 
When Thou, Lord, shalt close my pilgrimage 
here ; 

Tn Jesus’ own righteousness may I appear, 

In the swellings of Jordan on Thee PI rely, 
And look to the Rock that is higher than 1. 


And when the last trumpet shall sound thro” 
the skies, arise, 


Aud the dead from the dust of the carth shall 
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I—continued. 


As I soar in the air to the angels PU cry, 
Lead me to the Rock that is higher than I. 


And when I behold Thee arrayed on Thy 
throne, 

TI fall at Thy feet, and there cast my crown; 

The malice of Satan and hell I'll defy, 

When Pm safe on the Rock that is higher 
than I. 

"Tis there I shall meet with the dear ransomed 
flock [from this Rock; 

Who on carth drauk the streams which flowed 

With millions PI join above youder sky, 

To praise the dear Rock that is higher than I 

c 
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24 ¥iold the Fort. 8s & 5s. H.1.71. Hymns 110, 194. 
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2 See the mighty host advancing, 
Satan leading on: 
Mighty men around us falling, 
Courage almost gone! 
3 See the glorious banner waving, 
Hear the trumpet blow! 
In our Leader's name we'll triumph 
Over every foe! 
4 Fierce and long the battle rages, 
But our help is near: 
Onward comes our great Commander, 
Cheer, my comrades, cheer : 


Ring the Bells of Heaven. H.H. 61, 
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Ring the bells of heaven, there is joy to-day, For a soul re-turning from the wild. 
See the Father meets him out up-on the way, Welcoming His weary wandering child. 
D.C. 'Tis the ransom’d ar- my, like a mighty sea, Pealing forth the anthems of the free. 
oe 


2 Ring the bells of heaven, there is joy to-day, 3 Ring the bells of heaven, spread the feast to-day 
For the wand’rer now is reconciled: Angels, swell the glad, triumphant strain, 
Yes; a soul is rescued from his sinful way- Tell the joyful tidings, bear it far away, 
And is bovis anew, a ransomed child. For a precious soul is born again. 
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2.6 Redeeming Love. Hymn 351. H.H, 53, 54. 
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com - fort and peace Of a soul in jts ear - li-est love. 


shining hosts a-~ bove, And with Je-sus we'll be hap-py all the day. 
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That sweet comfort is mine; now the favour | Josus all the day long is my sun and my 
Divine (Lamb, song, 
Tve received through the blood of the Oh that all His salvation might see ! 
With my heart I believe, and what joy I | He doth love me, I cry, He did suffer anc 
receive, die, 
' What a heaven in Jesus’s name ! To redcom such a rebel as me. 


*Tis a heaven below, my Redeemer to know; | Gh the rapturous height of the holy deligis 
The angels can do nothing more Which I feel in the life-giving bloo! 

Than fall at His feet, and the story repent, Of my Saviour possest, I am perfect 
And the Lover of sinners adore, As if tilled with the heaven of 


Homeward Bound. Hymn 340. 
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Outon an o-cean all boundless we ride, 
Toss’d on the waves of a rough restless tide, } 
D.C. Promise of which on us each He bestowed, 
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Were homeward bound, 
[homeward bound. 
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2 Wildly the storm sweeps us on as it roars, 4 Into the } 
Look, yonder lie the bright heavenly shores, 4 
Steady, O Pilot ! stand firm at the whecl, Softly we 
Steady, we soon shall out-weathor the gale, We 


harbour of heaven now we glide, 


ere home at last ; 


drift on the bright silver tide, 
re home at last. 


Oh, how we fly neath the loud creaking sail.) Glory to God! all our dangers are o’er, 


We stand 
Glory to 
We’ 


Ge 


We'll tell the world as we voyage along, 
Try to persuade them to enter our throng, 
Come trembling sinner, forlorn and opprest, 
Join in our chorus, O, come and be blest ! 
Voyage with us to the mansions of rest. 


secure on the glorified shore ; 
God, we will shout evermore, 
re home at last. 


28 Oh, How He Loves! Hymn 266, 257, 6, 137, 335. 
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Lord, I Believe. Hymns 257, 6, 266, 137, 335. 
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And His blood is ef- fi-cacious, Ev’ry soul may feel Him prečious, Lord, I believe ! 
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2 Jesus gives the invitation ; 
Lord, I believe, 
Ho now grants a full salvation ; 
Lord, I believe, 
Now my soul on Him I venture, 
In the cleansing fountain enter, 
All my hopes in Him I centre, 
Lord, I believe. 


3 On the cross He died to save me; 

Lord, I believe, 

From my guilt He now relieves me ; 
Lord, I believe, 

Richly flowed the crimson river, 

Now it does my soul deliver, 

Takes away my guilt for ever, 
Lord, I believe. 


3 In temptation’s darkest hour, 
I will believe. 
Christ will thwart the tempter’s power; 
Lord, I believe, 
Though with mighty foes engaging, 
‘War with sin and Satan waging, 
Storms of trial fiercely raging ; 
Still PH believe. 


5 Jesus walks upon the ocean s 
Lord, I believe, 
He shall hush its loud commotion ; 
ord, I believe, 
Soon shall end my days of sighing, 
Pain and sorrow, death and crying, 
I shall reach the heavenly Zion. 
Lord, I believe. 


Oh, How He Loves—continued. 


2 Blessed Jesus,—wouldst thou know Him? 


Give thyself this moment to Him. 
Best of blessings He’ll provide thee, 


Nought but good shall e’er betide thee, 


Safe to glory He will guide thee. 
Oh how, He loves. 
8 Tis eternal life to know Him, 
Think, O think, how much we owe 
Him. 


With His precious blood He bought us, 
In the wilderness He sought us, 
To His fold He safely brought us. 


4 Let us then this love keep viewing, 
And, though faint, keep on pursuing. 
He will strengthen each endeavour ; 
And, when passed o’er Jordan’s river, 
This shall be our theme for ever. 

Oh, how He loves. 
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We're travelling home to heav’n a-bove, 
To sing the Sa-viour’s dy - ing love pwin you go, wil you go? 
D.C, And yetthere’sroom for mil- lions more! 
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2 We're going to walk the plains of light, 

Far, far from death and curse and 
night, 

The crown of life wo then shall wear, 

‘The conqueror’s palm we then shall 
bear, 

And all the j joys ‘of heaven share. 


3 We’re going to see the bleeding Lamb, 

` In rapturous songs to praise His name, 
Our sun will then no more go down, 
Our moon no more will be withdrawn, 
Our days of mourning ever gone. 


4 The way to heaven is straight and plain, 
Repent, believe, be born again ; 
The Saviour cries aloud to thee, 
t‘ Take up Thy cross and follow Me, 
And thou shalt My salvation see,” 


5 Oh, < pole, I hear some sinner say, I will 
[me go: 
TH oe this moment, clear the way, Let 
My old companions, fare you well, 
I will not go with you to hell; 
I mean with Jesus Christ to dwell, Let 
me go. 


: 3l How Will You Do? Hymn 57,414,235, 387, 160, 246. 
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When youcome to Jordan’s flood, 
You who now contemn your God 
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ae How will you do? Death will bea cer day. 
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Tere is No Rest. Hymn 419% 
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Here o'er the carth as a stran-ger I roam, Here is no rest, 
as @ pil-erim I wan- der a-lone, Yet I am blest, 


Here 
D.C. My heart doth leap while I hear Je-sus say, There, there is rest. 


here ig no rest; Fi 
yet I am blest- or 
there, there is rest, 


I look for-ward to that glo-rious day 
When sin and sor-row shall va -nish a -way; 
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2 Here fierce temptations beset me around, Here is no rest, 


Iere I am grieved while my foes me surround, Here is no rest, 
Let them revile me and scoff at my name, 

Laugh at my weeping, endeavour to shame ; 

I will go forward, for Christ is my theme. There, there is rest, 


Here ave afflictions and trials severe, Here is no rest, 

Here I must part with the friends I hold dear, Here is no rest, 
Sweet is the promise I read in Thy word, 

Blesséd are they who have died in the Lord; 

They have been called to receive their reward. There, there is rest. 


This world of care is a wilderness state; Here is no rest, 

But I must bear from the world all its hate ; Here is no rest, 
Soon shall I be from the wicked released, 

Soon shall the weary for ever be blest, __ 

Soon shall I lean upon Jesus’s breast. There, there is rest, 


How Will You Do ?—continued. 


2 You who laugh, and scorn, and sneer, ; 4 You who have been turned aside 


When in Jordan you appear, 
Can you then your terrors brave, 
Say you have no soul to save, 


Whither will you flee to hide P 
Conscience will in terror rise, 
And the worm that never dies, 


When yon sink beneath the wave ? When you sink no more to rise. 


How will you do? How will you do? 
5 Christian, now Pl turn to thee 


3 You who have no more than form How wilt thou do? 


Can you brave the awful storm ? 


When thou dost the river see ; 


When the waves of death assail How wilt thou do? 


Every reed and prop will fail, 
Forms will be of no avail. 


To the cross I then will cling, 

Shout, O death, where is thy sting P 

How will you do ? Victory ! victory! I will sing— 
That’s how TIl do! 
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33 T Love Jesus, 385. & 7s. Hymn 320. 


CHORUS. 
—— . 
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j Nd 
Tm a miena bound for glo- ry, Pm a pil- grim go-ing home; 
Come and hear me tell my sto- ry—Al that love the Saviour—come. i lovo 
Je- sus, He’ s my Saviour, Je -sus smiles and lovesme too. 
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Je - sus, Hal-le - lu-jah, I love Je~ sus, Yes I do, I do, I love 


on 
Taye Se — 2 z Ad e go. 
Uae + a 
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2 I will tell you what induced me 4 Pm a wonder unto many; 
For the better land to start, God alone the change hath wrought ; 
"Twas the Saviour’s lovingkindness Here I raise my ‘ © Ebenezer,” 
Overcame and won my heart. Hither by His help Pm brought. 
3 When I first commenced my journey, 5 Soon to Jordan’s swelling river, 
Many said, ‘* He’ll turn again;” Like a pilgrim I shall come ; 
But they all have been deceivéd: Then T hope to shout salvation, 
In the way I still remain. And go singing glory home. 


34 Happy, Happy- L.M. Hymn 118. 


Ast time. i | 2nd time. 
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A pilgrimand a stranger here „Happy happy, kapori 

I seek the home to pilgrims dear, Happy i in the Lord. 
o 


Ist time. 
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2 I leave this world of sin behind, No death shall visit them again, 
That better home in heaven to find, No sickness there, no touch of pain. 
Fair lands are here, and houses fair, 4 Farewell, vain world, Pm going home, 
But fairer is my home up there. My Saviour smiles, and bids me come, 
3 In that fair clime of endless day, No mourning there, no funeral gloom, 
The Lord shall wipe all tears away, But health and youth for ever bloom. 
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35 Evans. CXM. Hymn 491. 
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Try us, O God, and search the ground Of ov-ry ni - ful heart; 
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2 Help us to help each other, Lord, 
Each other’ 


Let each his 


s cross to bear; 
friendly aid afford, 


And feel his brother’s care. 


3 Up into Thee, our living Head, 
Let us in all things grow, 
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Martyräom: C. a 


Till Thou hast made us free indeed, 
And spotless here below. 
4 Then, when the mighty work is wrought, 
Receive Thy ready bride ; 
Give us in heaven a happy lot 
With all the sanctified, 


Hymn 75. 
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Woe 


to the men on 


earth who dwell, Nor dread th’Al- madhiy s frown; 


e. 2 ane ge o p g = | 
SoS ae 
“ e i | 
= sie n 


a E > 


When God doth all His wrath re - veal, And shower His judgments down! 
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2 Sinners, expect those heaviest PE 


To meet your Qod prepare ! 
For lo ! the seventh angel pours 
His vial in the air. 


3 Who then shall live and face the throne, 


And face the Judge severe ? 


When heaven and earthare i fled and gone,| 


Oh where shall I appear ? 


4 Nov, only now, against that hour 
We may a place provide ; 
Beyond the grave, beyond the power 
Of hell, our spirits hide: 


5 Firm in the all-destroying shock, 
May view the final scene; 
For lo! the everlasting Rock 
Is cleft to take us in. 
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37 Make No Delay. HLH. 6. 
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Come to the Saviour, make no delay. Here in His word Fe s h us the way; 
Hore in our midst He’ s standing to-day, Tender - ly say-in 
Chorus. And we shall ga- per Saviour,with Thee In our e- ter- A 
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“ Come,” } Joyful, joyful, will the mosting be, When fromsin our hearts are pure and 
home, } [free; 
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Y 
3 Think once again, He’s with us to- (iay 
Heed now His blest commands, and ebey, 
‘Hear now His accents tenderly say, 
** Come to your Saviour, come ?” 


2 Come to the Saviour ! Oh! hear His voice, 
Let every heart leap forth and rejoice, 
And let us freely make Him our choise : 
Do not delay, but come, 


38 Safe in the Arms of Jesus. 7s.&6s. 1.4.62. 
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i i 
Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe on His gentle breast, There by His love o’er- 
Chorus. Safe in the arms of Je - gus, Safe on His gentle breast, There by His love o’er- 
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Whosoever Will. 


H.H. 18, 6. 
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**Who-so = e - ver hear- eth,” shout, shout the sound! Send the blessed ti- -dings 
Spread the joy-ful news wher- e-ver man is found— 
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1st time. | 2nd time. | Cronus. 
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all the world a-round ;*‘ Whoso-e- ver sang come.” **Whoso-e- ver will, 
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*Tis a lo-ving Father calls the wand’rer home,‘* Whoso-e- ver will may come.” 
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2 Whosoever les need no 
Now the door is open, enter while you may; 
Jesus is the true, the only Living Way, 

“ Whosoever will may come.” 


delay; 


3 “Whosoever will,” the promise is secure ; 
Whosoever will, » for ever shall endure; 
“Whosoever will, ” tis life for evermore ; 

“ Whosoever will may come,” 


Safe in the Arms of Jesus—continued. 


2 Safe in the arms of Jesus, 

Safe from corroding care, 

Safe from the world’s temptations, 
Sin cannot harm me there. 

Free from the blight of sorrow, 
Free from my doubts and fears ; 

Only a few more trials 
Only a few more tears ! 
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3 Jesus, my heart’s dear Refuge, 

Jesus has died for me; 

Firm on the Rock of Ages 
Ever my trust shall be. 

Here let me wait with patience, 
Wait till the night is o’er; 

Wait till I see the morning 
Break on the golden shore, 


40 Jesus Saves Me. Ys. 
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Je -sus saves me ev-’ry day, Je-sus saves me ev-’ry night, Je - sus 
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Cuorus. 
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saves me all the ieee oy po thro’ thelight. Je- sus saves,Oh bliss sub- 
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AN 2 Jesus saves when sorrows come, 
ES NN Az | Jesus ends my doubts and fears, . 
== z- = LE a * =e os | Jesus saves and leads me home, 
aem -mi ste Jesus saves when death appears 


3 Jesus saves me, He is mine; 
Jesus saves me, Iam His; 
Jesus saves while I recline 
On His precious promises. 
4 Jesus saves, He saves from sin, 
Jesus saves, I feel him nigh, 
Jesus saves, Tie dwells within, » 
Gladly do I testify. 


- lime, Je - sus saves me all tho time. 


41 Zion’s Hill, 7s. Hymn 367. 
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Christ now sits on Zi-on’s hill; He re-ceives poor sin - ners still, 
Chorus. I His sol - dier sure shall be "Hap - py in e-~ ter - ni- ty. 
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42 Home of the ae Hymn 128. 


{gas See eee 


I will sing you a song ofthat beau-ti-ful land, The far a-way 
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home ofthe soul, Where no stormsever beat on the ae strand, While the 
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2 Oh, that home of my soul! 4 That unchangeable Ak 
In my visions and dreams, Is for you and for me, 

Its bright jasper wall I can see, Where Jesus of Nazereth stands ; 
Till I fancy but thinly The King of all Kingdoms 
The veil intervenes For ever is He, 

Between the fair city and me. And Heholdeth our crowns in His hands. 

3 ‘There the fair tree of life 5 Oh! how sweet it will be, 
In its beauty doth grow, In that beautiful land, 

And the river of life floweth by ; So free from all sorrow or pain, 
For no death ever enters With songs on our lips, 

That city, you know, And with harps in our hands 

And nothing that maketh a lie. ` To meet one another again. 

Zion’s Hill—continued. 

2 I by faith enlisted Lar Greater is my King than they ; 
In the service of the Lamb ; Surely I shall win the day. 
Present pay I now receive, 5 Wicked men I’m not to fear, 
Peace of conscience He doth give. Though they persecute me here; 

3 What a Captain I have got! Though they may my body kill, 
Is not mine a happy lot P a, - Yet my King ’s on Zion’s hill. 
Therefore will I take the swor 
Fight for Jesus Christ, my Lord, | e Te iber Poetis inne i 

4 Let the world their forees join, The great Captain you have chose 
With the powers of hell combine ; Never did a battle lose. 
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Hail, Sacred Hope. C.M. Hymn 495, 
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Hail, swe etest, dearest tic that binds Our glowing heartsin one; Hail! sacred hope, that 
hope, when days and 
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oe is the hope, the E ane 
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tunes our minds, To har- mo- ny, iol 
years are past, We all shall meet in heay’n. 
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uw] N D.S. al File, 
=a = zyr 2 What though the northern wintry blast 
i E a a | E yool howl around my cot! 
=. ee ed z What though beneath an eastern sun 
Je - sus’ grace has giren; ; The Be cast our distant lot ! 
e- -2- 8 No lingering look, no parting sigh 
es S +i ie: 2A _ es Our future meeting knows ; , 
cz if AT = = j There, friendship beams from every eye, 
a And love immortal grows. 
44 Jesus Died for You. C.M. Hymn 149. 
i i | 1st time. Fine. | 
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Ba p a 2Sa 3s eS =o 
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Lo- vers of plea-sure more than God, For you He suf-fer’d pain; 
For you the Sa-viour spilt His blood; Oh, shall He 
D.C. Yes Je- sus diced for all mankind, Bless God He aa d for me. 
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bleed in vain? Je- sus died for you; 
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2 Bint rs, His life for you He paid, 
Ye ay basest crimes He bore ; 
Your sins were all on Jesus laid, 
That you might sin no more. 
8 The God of love, to earth Hoe cane, 
Phat you might come to heaven; 


nae believe i in Jesus’ name, 
And feel your sins forgiven. 
4 Believe in Him who died for you, 
And sure as He hath died, 
| ILEA save you now, your hearts renew, 
J And speak you justified. 
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45 Bares Li. Hymn 484, 
Gop a oo 
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He wills that I should fo. ly be; That ho-li- ness I e longto feel; 
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2 On m : God, my soul is stayed | 4 Now let Thy Spirit bring me in ; 
‘And waits to prove Thine utmost will ; And give Thy servant to possess 
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The promise, by Thy merey made, The land of rest from inbred sin, 
Thou canst, Thou wilt, in me fulfil. The land of perfect holiness. 
8 Jesus, Thy loving Spirit alone 6 Come, Saviour, come, and make me whole; 
Can lead me forth and make me free; Entirely all my sins remove ; 
Burst every bond through which I groan, | To perfect health restore my soul, 
And set my heart at liberty. | To perfect holiness and love. 
46 oe ane ree Hymn 522. 
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Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, Beneath Thine own Al-migh- ty win ae 
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2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 4 O let my soul on Thee repose ; 
The ills that I this day have done ; Aud may sweet sleep mine eyclids close ; 
That, with the world, myself, and Thee| Sleep that shall me more vigorous make, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. To serve my God when I awake. 
3 Teach me to live that I may dread 5 Ifin the night I sleepless lie, 
The grave as little as my bed; My soul with heavenly thought, supply; 
Teach me to die +. at so I may Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
Rise glorious at ti > awful day. No powers of darkness me molest. 
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47 Depth of Mercy. 7s. Hymn 206. 


i oe r E [j -g- 
Depth of mer- cy! can there be Mer - cy still re-serv’d forme? ? 
Can my God His wrath for-bear, Me, the chief of sin -ners, spare? f 
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e -sus weeps, He 


Repeat. pp 2 Ihave long withstood His grace, 
A aAA | | Long provoked Him to His face ; 
——- a g <a ai Would not hearken to His calls, 
Gy aa B 8 ee E Grieved Him by a thousand falls. 
o_o 8g EN 3 Whence to me this waste of love ? 
i Ask my Advocate a above ; 
See the cause in Jesu’s face, 
ce -ø = z p- rs Now before the throne of grace, 
` 7a i ø -ø 3 4 Jesus speaks, and pleads His blood; 
f | 


He disarms the wrath of God. 
Now my Father’s bowels move, 
Justice lingers into love. 
6 There for me the Saviour stands, 
Show His wounds, and spreads His hands, 
God is love ! I know, I feel: 
Jesus weeps, and loves me still! 


5 Kindled His relentings are ; 
Me He now Gelights to spare ; 
Cries, ‘* How shall I give thee up ?” 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 


48 The Judgment Day is Coming. Hymn 51. 


2nd time. | 
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The judgment-day is com-ing, coming, coming. 
The judgment-day is com-ing, x Oh that great day. 
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49 Land aa the River. Hymn 106. 
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No prea eye that land hath seen Beyond, beyond the ri-ver, Its 
smiling valleys, hills so green, Beyond, beyond the ri- ver, 
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Its shores are com -ing near- er, 
The skies are grow - ing, clear-er, Each day it seem-eth dear- er, That 
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2 No cankering care, no mortal strife, There is eternal PA 
Beyond, beyond the river, And joys that none can measure, 
But happy, never-ending life, For those who have their treasure 
Beyond, beyond the river. In the land beyond the river. 
. Through the eternai hours, 4 When we shall look from Zion’ s hill, 
God’s love in heavenly showers, Beyond, beyond the river ! 
a water faith’s fair flowers With endless bliss our hearts shall thrild 
n the land beyond the river. Beyond, beyond the river. 
8 That glorious day will ne’er be done, There angels bright are singing, 
Beyond, beyond the river, There golden harps are ringing, 
When we’ve the crown and kingdom won,| We ne’er shall cease our singing 
Beyond, beyond the river. In the land beyond the river. 
The J ‘udgment Day is Coming—continued. 
2 I see the judge descending, 6 I hear the wicked wailing, 
3 I see the dead arising, | For they hasted not to Jesus, 
4 I see the world assembled, 7 Thear che righteous shouting 
5 I hear the sentence uttered, For they iled away bo Jesus. 
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50 The Cleansing Wave. CM. H. Hymn 47. 
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Oh, now I sce the crimson wave, The fountain deep and wide: 
Je- sus, my Lord, mighty to save,Points to His wounded side. The 
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cleansing stream, I see, I see! I plunge, and oh! it cleanseth me, 
Oh, praise the Lord, it cleanssth me, It p s cleanseth me, yes, cleanseth me ! 
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2 I see the new creation rise, With heart made pure, and garments 
I hear the speaking blood ; And Christ enthroned within. [white, 
Tt speaks | ! polluted nature dies! |4 Amazing grace! ‘tis heaven below 


Sinks ’neath the cleansing flood. To feel the blood applied, 


3 Irise to walk in heaven’ s own light, And Jesus, only Jesus know, 
Above the world and sin, My Jesus crucified. 


51 We'll comp Awhile. e mre 103. 


Our souls are in God’s mighty hand, We're precious in His sight, 


And you and I shall surely stand With Hiin. in glory br eeh We'll camp a-while in the 
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wilderness, We'll camp awhile in the wil-der-ness, And then wore go-ing home. 
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2 Him eyo to eye we there shall see ; 4 When weve been there ten thousand 
Our face like His shall shine ; Bright shining as the sun, [years, 
Oh what a glorious company, We'll have no less to sing His praise, 
When saints and angels join ! Than when we first begun. 
8 Oh what a joyful meeting there ! 5 Then let us lawfully contend, 
In robes of white arrayed ; And fight our passage through : 
Palms in our hands we all shall bear r Wear in our faithful minds the ead, 


And erowns upon our head. $ i And keep the prize in view. 


52 Endless Song. H.H. 38. Hymn 108. 
+ ; | 1st time. d { 
a) F c = : 1 

2g ee eg aa 


My life flows on in end-less song; Above earth’s la. men- ta. tion, 
I T patel the sweet Paa far- off hymn’ 
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ring- ing; finds an e- cho in my soul—Howcan I keep from singing? 
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2 What though my joys and comforts die? 3 I lift my eyes, the cloud grows thin, 


The Lord, my Saviour, liveth ; I see the blue above it; 
What though the darkness gat her round ? And day by day this pathway smoothes, 
Songs in the night He giveth. Since first I learned to love it. 
No storm can shake my noel calm, The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, 
While to that refuge clinging; A fountain ever springing ; 
Since Christ is Lord of heaven and earth, All things are mine since I am His— 
How can I keep from singing ? How can I keep from singing ? 
53 Room in Paradise. L.M. Hymn 354, 
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Be-yond the bounds of time and space, We have a home in glo - ry. 

Look for-ward to that heavenly place, We have a home in glo - ry. 

D.C. There’s room e-nough in Pa-ra-dise, For all a bome in glo - ry 


eb Stee Sage 


* 2 Jesus has bought us with His blood; 
Come walk with me along this road. 


8 The living water, oh, how sweet! 
Do come and drink, I oft repeat. 


4 The path though narrow leads to life, 
‘And soon will end this mortal strife. 


5 Yes, hark! I hear the angels call, 
Farewell to earth, farewell to all. 
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54 Rousseau. 7s. 
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cure, Save from wrath, and make me pure. 
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Hymn 208. 
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2 Could my tears for ever flow, 
Could my zeal no languor know, 
These for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone ; 
In my hands no price I bring, 
Simply to Thy cross I cling. 


8 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyes shall close in death; 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold Thee on Thy throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee. 


Spanish Chant. Hymn 174. 
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What could your Re-deem-er do, More than He hath done for you, 
To pro- cure your peace with God, Could He more than shed His blood ? 
Why will you your Lord de- ny? Why will you re - solve to die? 
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3 Can you doubt if God is love, 
If to all His bowels move ? 
Will you not His Word receive P 
Will you not His Oartu believe ? 
See ! the suffering God appears : 
Jesus weeps; believe His tears: 
Mingled with His blood, they cry, 
‘© Why will you resolve to die.” 


2 Sinners, turn, while God is near ; 
Dar. not think Him insincere : 
Now, even now, your Saviour stands ; 
All Cay long He spreads His hands : 
Cries, ‘‘ Ye will not happy be! 
No, ye will not come to Me! 
Me, who life to none deny : 
Why will you resolve to die P” 
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a sol-dier of the cross, A follower of the 


Am I Lamb? 
And shall I fear to own his cause, Or blush to speak his name? Let us 
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never wah the eet nor the frowns of the world, For we all have a eross to bear; 
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it will on - ly make the crown the brighter fo shine, When we have the crown to wear. 
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2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease, 
While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 
8 Are there no foes for me to face, 
Must I not stem the flood ? 


Come to Jesus. 


bs i = = g 
Ts this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God ? 
4 Sure I must fight if I would reign ; 
Increase my courage, Lord ! 
TIl bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by Thy word. 


Hymn 181, 
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2 Only trust Him, He will save you. 
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Je- sus, come to Je sus just now. 


8 He is willing; He will cleanse you. 
4 Jesus loves you ; Don’t reject Him ; 


5 Only trust Him; Look unto Him 


-r = . 
: a; 6 I believe it. Hallelujah, Amen. 


Send the Glory. 11s. & 12s. 


Hymns 282, 219. 
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My God, I am Thine ş whata comfort gape ! What a blessing to know that my 
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Je-sus is mine! 


Hal- le- lu-jah, send the 
Hal -~ le - lu-jah, send the glo- ry, 
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2 In the heavenly Lamb thrice happy I am, 
And my heart it doth dance at the sound of His name. 


3 True pleasures abound in the rapturous sound, 
And whoever has found it has paradise found, 

4 My Jesus to know, and feel His blood flow, 
’Tis life everlasting, ‘tis heaven below. 


s Yet onward I haste to the heavenly feast, 
That, that is the fulness, but this is the taste. 


6 And this I shall prove, till with j joy I remove 
To the heaven of heavens in Jesus’s love. 


My T I Hymns 290, 184, 342. 
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More to Foliow. 


H. Hymns 36, 26, 
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Have you on the Lord believ’d ? Still there’s more to fol-low; 
- Of His grace have you receiv’d? Still there’s more to 
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“Oh, the grace the Fa-ther shows! Still there’s more to fol- low; 
Eree-ly He His grace bestows, Still there’s more to 
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More and more; more and mors, Always more to follow, Oh, His matchless, boundless love ! 
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3 Have you felt the Spirit’s power P 
Still there’s more to follow ; 
Falling like the gentle shower ? 
Still there’s more to follow ; 
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2 Have you felt the Saviour near ? 
Still there’s more to follow ; 
Does His blesséd presence cheer ? 
Still there’s more to follow ; 
Oh, the love that Jesus shows ! 
Still there’s more to follow ; 
Freely He His love bestows, 
Still there’s more to follow. 


Oh, the power the Spirit shows ! 
Still there’s more to follow ; 

Freely He His power bestows, 
Still there’s more to follow. 


O My Jesus—continued. 


2 O how sweet, O how sweet 
Are the hours when we meet, [praise ; 
‘When we spend them in prayer and in 
When Jesus fills my heart with love 
I see by faith a crown above. 
3 Jesus saves me, He saves me, 
He saves me, just now, 
Just now on His blood I repose; 
And in that blood will I confide, 
Till landed safe on Canaan’s side, 
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4 When I dic, when I die, 


Thou my Comforter shalt be, 

Through the valley and shadow of death; 
When sinks my frame, and fails my heart, 
Thy love to me shall ne’er depart. 


5 Then to heaven, then to heaven, 


Tin triumph shall rise. 

My Saviour to see and adore; 
Thy praise my theme, Thy love my song, 
Wil form, my bliss the whole day long. 


61 The Shining Shore, ymn 108. H.H. 38. 
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My days are gli-ding swift- ly by, And I, a pil-grim Sangen W ould 
not detain them as they fly, Those hours of toil and. . . « dan-ger, 
D.C. And just be fore, the shining shore, We may al-most dis - - CO- ver. 
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2 Well gird our loins, my brethren dear, That perfect rest nought can molest 
Our distant home discerning ; Where golden harps are ringing. 


Our absent Lord has left us word, 


; 
Let every lamp be burning. 4 Let sorrow’s rudest tempest blow, 


Each cord on earth to sever: 


3 Should coming days be cold and dark, Our King says, “ Come,” and there’s our 
We need not cease our singing 3 For ever, oh! for ever! [home 
62 wena: Jerusalem. Hymn 124. 
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O brethren, will you meet me On that delightful shore, 
Oo brethren, will you meet me Where parting i isnomore, Andwe’ll march around Je- 


pp Byb SEES oe Rett ee 
ti sj [i fE cut _@_- @ ot i 
fee ere 
| Tst time. i p 2nd time. | 
a -- N] EE ra ada E 
a I> g— Ø = Ha Jp DDES RA 
é gees ee ee Epe re oe zz a 
- - ta - sa~lem We’ 11 march around Je- ru- sa-lem, Sa we arrive at home. 
A n a —P $- s i ai o-33_e =a e~ 
Se See ea eal 


2 Ves, bless the Lord, I’ll ies you, 

30 sister, will you meet me, 

4 O preacher, will you meet me, 
Young convert, will you meet me, 

6 Backslider, will you meet me, 
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gird on our ar- mour, and be march-ing a-long, March-ing along, we are 
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The foe is before us in battle-array, The “sword of the Spirit,” both trusty a 
3ut let us not waver nor turn from the way; We'll hold in our hands as we're marching along. 


The Tord is our strength, be this ever our 
ong, "E S Through conflicts and trials our crowns we must 
With: courage and faith we are marching alon; win, 

B nie g B: For here we contend ’eainst temptation and sin 3 
We've ‘listed for life, and will camp on the field,| But one thing assures us we cannot go wrong, 
With Christ as our Captain wemever will yield; | If trusting our Saviour while marching along. 
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The Great Physician, 8s & 7s. 


H.H. 58, 
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The great Phy-si- cian now is near, 
He speaks the drooping heart to cheer, 


Sweetest note in 


The sympathizing Je- sus ; 
Sweetest name on 


Oh! Has hey voice of Je- sus; 
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2 Your many sins are all forgiven, 
Oh! hear the voice of Jesus ;. 
Go on your way in peace to heaven, 
And wear a crown with Jesus. 
3 All glory to the dying Lamb, 
Į now believe in Jesus ; 
I love the blesséa Saviour’s name, 
T love the name of Jesus. 
4 His name dispels my guilt and fear, 
No other name but Jesus; 
Oh, how my soul delights to hear 
‘Phe precious name of Jesus! 


65 


5 Come, brethren, help me sing His praise, 
Oh! praise the name of Jesus ; 
Come, sisters, all your voices raise, 
Oh ! bless the name of Jesus. 
6 The children, too, both great and small, 
Who love the name of Jesus, 
May now accept the gracious call 
To work and live for Jesus. 
7 And when to the bright world above 
We riso to see our Jesus, 
We'll sing around the throne of love 
His name, the name of Jesus. 
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To Thy tem- ple Tl re- ia Lord, I love to wor- ship there; 
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66 Canaan, 8s & 7s. Hymns 105, 253, 
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Oh! what has Je - sus done for me ? He came from the land of Ca - naan ; 


He groanedand died up- on the tree, That I might go to Ca- naan. 
Chorus, Oh, Ca- naan is a hap-pyplace:Comelet us go to Ca-naan. 
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A With the happy saints in Canaan 
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Canaan, The glorious ro of Canaan! How I've escaped the pains of hell, 
eee at 2 ee And landed in fair Canaan ;. 
CS aS ete a =s The boundless joys no tongue can tell, 
= prt + = Of our Father’s house in Canaan. 
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3 Come, sinners, turn and go with me, Come freely to salvation’s streams ; 
For Jesus waits in Canaan, A pilgrim be to Canaan ; 
With angels bright, to welcome thee Where everlasting glory beams, 
To all the joys of Canaan. In the bright land of Canaan. 
Joy: 
Harts—continued. 
2 While Thy glorious praise is sung, a Thy gospel bring to me 
Touch my lips, unloose my tongue; Rife and immortality. 
That my joyful soul may bless 5 While Thy ministers proclaim 
Thee, the Lord my righteousness. Peace and pardon in ‘Thy name 
5 While the prayers of saints ascend, Through their voice, by faith, mayt 
God of love, to mine attend ; Hear Thee speaking from the sky. 
Hear me, for Thy Spirit pleads, 6 From Thy house when I return 
Hear, for Jesus.intercedes. : May my heart within me burn; 
4 While I hearken to Thy law, And at evening let me say, 
Fill my soul with humble awe ; I have walked with God to-day. 


43 


The Prodigal’s Return, 


H. Hymn 60, 
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Joy! joy! joy! there is joy inheav’n withthe an-gels; Joy, joy, 
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Father’s house at last; He was 


lost, 


he is found, And the night of gloom is 
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Bless-ed hour of joy, and com - mu-nion sweet, For his heart is full and his 


z 


| 


m 


= 


CHEL 
viv 


= 
Lo I 


7 
V 


SEn 
F 


D 
i VV 


Cuorvus, D.C. f. 
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love complete, His Fa-ther sees him and hastes to meet, And bid him 
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welcome home. 
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Joy! joy ! joy ! in the courts of heaven resounding | Joy! joy! joy ! in the radiant fields of glory, 
oy! joy ! joy! when a wandering soul returns, 
Let us haste, while the morning sun is bright, 


Joy ! joy ! joy ! o’er the 


ark ! the song ’tis a joyful strain— 


prodigal’s return ; 


Welcome home to thy Father’s house again, 


While his eye is dim with the falling tears 


Of repentant grjef, over wasted years, 


The pardoning voice of his Father cheers, 


And bids him welcome home, 


on calls, to a land of love and light, 

e will journey on, till our pilgrim feet 

Shall be found in the golden street; 

Our glorious Saviour will smile to greet, 
And bid us welcome home. 
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68 Climbing up Zion’s Hill, OM. 
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Tm try- ing to climb up Zi-on’s hill, For the Saviour whispers love me. 
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beau-ty, My path be-fore shines moreand more, As it nears the gol- den ci- ty. 
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Tm climbing up Zi- ows hil, Im climbing up Zi-ows hill, climbing, 


E 


Es NZ SR — 2 I know my enemies are strong 
z nS | My strength will not protect me; 
But then I am the Saviour’s own 


oe pa Q zots if, Then all the time Lit Hy €0 climb 
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Then mount up still God’s holy hill, 
Till we reach the pearly portals, 
Where raptured tongues proclaim the 
Of the shining-robed immortals, [songs 


8 Then come with me we'll vz -ward . go, 
And climb this hill together ; 
And as we walk we’ll sweetly talk, 
And sing as we go thither. 


69 The Christian’s Rest. 8s & 7s. aa 112, 
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In the Christian’s home in 
Where the Saviour’s gone be - fore me, To 


PA ry, There re-mains a ta of rest ; 
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ful- fil my soul’s re- „quest. There is 
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3 Pain or sickness ne’er can enter ; 
Grief nor woe my lot shall share; 
But in that celestial centre, 
I a crown of life shall wear. 
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2 Heis fitting up my 


mansion, 


Which eternally shall stand: 
And my stay shall not be transient 


In that holy, hap, 


py land. 


Cross Bearing. 8s & 7s. 


5 Sing, O sing, ye heirs of glory, 
Shout your triumph as you go; 
Zion’s gates will open to you, 
You shall find an entrance through. 


Hymn 423. 
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ee sus, I my cross have ta-ken, All _ to leave and fol - low Theo: 
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71 Ye Soldiers of the Cross. Hymn 359. 
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The watchmen they are crying, attend the trum- 
pet’s sound ; [surround ; 
Lake the gospel banner, and the powers of heli 
Hearts and arms make ready, the battle is at 
Go forth at Christ’s command. {haiid ; 


Lay hold upon the Saviour by faith’s victotious 
shicld, j 
March on in order till you win the glorious field; 


Ne’er think 
down, 


Jesus will 


Faint not by the way, till youve gained that 
peaceful shore. 
Where war shall be xo more. 


the victory won, nor lay your armout 


March oti in duty till you gain the starry crowt ; 
Whon the war is o'er, and the battle you have 


say, “ Well done.” [wor, 


Cross Bearing—contin 


2 Let the world despise and leave wi, 

They have left my Saviour too; 

Hutiun hearts and looks deceive me t+ 
Thou art not, like them untrue; 

And while Thou shalt smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love, and might, 

Foes may hate and friends may shuti me, 
Show Thy face and ali is bright: 


Twi 


O ’twe: 
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ued. 


3 Man may trouble and distress me; 


Il but dtive me to Thy breast, 


Life with trials hard may press me, 
Heaven will bring me stvecter rest. 

O ’tis not in gtief to harm me, 
While Thy love is left to me! 


Tre not in joy to charm me, 


Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 


seen 
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Just As I Am. 


L.M. Hymn 203. 
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Just as I am—with-out one 
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Zase este 
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But that Thy blood was shed for T 
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2 Just as I am—and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot— 


To Thee whose blood can cleanse each 
O Lamb of God, T come. [spot, 


3 Just as I am—though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings within and ‘fears without, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 


4 Just as Iam—poor, wretched, blind ; 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
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Just As Thou Art. 8.8.8.6. 


Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 
O Lamb of Ged, I come. 


5 Just as I am—Thou wilt receive, 


Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
Because Thy promise l believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 


| 6 Just as I am—Thy love I own 


Has broken every barrier down : 
Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 


Hymn 197. 
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Just as thou ae with-out one trace 


of love, or i » or in- ward grace, 
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74 This World is Not My Home. Hymn: 87. 


CHa Seas 


SS a oe eee ee: 
I’ve left the land of death and sin, The road that ma-ny tra- vel in, And 
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if you ask the rea-son why, I’m going to seek a home on high. This world is not my 
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home, This world is ngt i my home, This world is not my resting-place, This 
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yieee Fe oo ) A sa 
ce rae es Se a es See ee 
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pi- ——Ss ie A = 3 I often weep to see the sin 
ae i$ PFS oe And wretchedness that men are in: 
ia T = But my cares all flee, and my tears they dry, 
i ý ; When I look, by faith, at my home on high, 


4 Say, sinner, will you go with me 
And seek this land of liberty ; 


Bret 3 cme i 
Tht æ d pe -J | O do not stay, but tell me why 
¥ = 


You will not seek this home on high. 


(wet 

2 There are many would my progress stay, 
And beg me not to weep or pray ; 
But I dare not listen to their ery, 
For I seek a glorious home on high. 


Just As Thou Art—continued. 


2 Burdened with guil, wouldst thou be blest? | 4 Come, hither bring thy boding fears, 
Trust not the world; it gives no rest; Thy aching heart, thy bursting tears: 
Christ mne relief to hearts opprest— Tis merey’s voice salutes thine ears: 

weary sinner, come! O trembling sinner, come! 

8 Come, leave thy burden at the cross ; 5 The Spirit and the bride say, “Come:” 
Count all thy gains but empty dross ; Rejoicing saints re-echo, Come: 

His grace o’erpays all earthly !oss— Who faints, who thirsts, who will, may 
O needy sinner, come $ The Saviour bids thee come ! [come 


5 My soul, it swells with great delight, 
When I think of my glorious home of light; 
The angels sing, and so will I, 

When I reach my glorious home on high, 
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75 Better on Before, 


Hymn 415, r 


: ad — 
set Sam a = -o— Sree a » Panne ais f 
a With stea- a paco the pil-grim moves = wards the blissful hore, 


And sings with cheer-ful heart and voice,“’Tis bet -ter on be ~ fore.” 
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s with cheerful heart and voice, ’Tis bet-ter on be - fore. 
h, that will be joy - ful, To meet to part no more. 
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5 And when on J ordan’s bank he stands, 


2 His passage through a desert lies, 
And views the radiant shore, 


Where furious lions roar ; j 


He takes his staff, and, smiling, says, 
“Ts better on before.” 


3 When tempted to forsake his God, 
And give the contest o’er, 
He hears a voice which says, * Look up! 
*Tis better on before.” 


4 When stern affliction clouds his cheek, 
And death stands at the door 
Hope cheers him with her sunniest note, 
“Tis better on before,” 


Bright angels whisper, 


** Come away ! 


"Tig better on before.” 


6 And so it is, for high in heaven 
They never suffer more : 
Eternal calm succeeds the storm : 
Tis better on before.” 


7 Nor night, nor death, nor parting sounds 
Can Teach that healthful shore, 
But peace and joy and endless life— 
‘* "Tis botter on before.” 
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Hymn 35, 
5o sain 
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_ to eur ears! 
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Je-sus Christ is our 
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2 Salvation ! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth aronnd ; 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 


3 Salvation ! O Thou bleeding Lamb, 
To Thee the praise belongs ; 

Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues. 
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ay Over Jordan. 


Hymn 314, 


lst time. 


ee eee 


Oh! we are going to wear that crown, Oh, we are going to wear that crown, 
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2 You must be saved, to wear that crown. 
3 You must be cleansed, to wear that crown. 
4 You must live aright, to wear that crown. 
5 My brother’s gone to wear that crown, 
6 My father’s gone to wear that crown. 
78 Hnocking, Knocking. H. Hymn 2 
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Jesus of Nazareth Passeth by. 6 8. 1. H. 8 
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What means this eager, anxious throng, Which moves with busy haste along— 


These wond’rous gatherings day by day? What means this strange com ~- ~ 


motion, pray? 
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. sus of Na-za-reth pas-seth by.” 


2 e e 


2 Who is this Jesus ? Why should He 
The city move so mightily ? 
A passing stranger, has He skill 
To move the multitude at will? 
Again the stirring tones reply, 
“ Jesus of Nazarcth passeth by.” 

3 Jesus! ’tis He who once below 

fian’s pathway trod, ’mid pain and woe; 

And burdened ones, where’er He came, 
Brought out their sick, and deaf, and lame, 
The blind rejoiced to hear the cry, 
“ Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” 

4 Again He comes? From place to place 
His holy footprints we can trace. 
He pauseth at our threshold—nay, 


He enters—condescends to stay. 
Shall we not gladly raise the cry ?— 
“ Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” 
5 Ho! all yeheavy-laden, come! 
Here’s pardon, comfort, rest, and home. 
Ye wanderers from a Father’s face, 
Return, accept His proffered grace. 
Ye tempted ones, there’s refuge nigh: 
“ Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” 
6 But if you still this call refuse, 
And all His wondrous love abuse, 
Soon will He sadly from you turn, 
Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn. 
“Too late! too late! will be the cry— 
i “ Jesus of Nazareth fas passed by.” 


Knocking, Knocking—continued. 
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do the door? 
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2 Knocking, knocking ; still He’s there, 3 Knocking, knocking—what, still there ! 
Waiting, waiting, wondrous fair ; Waiting, waiting, grand and fair ; 
Yes, the piercéd hand still knocketh, 


But the door is hard to open, 
For the weeds and ivy-vine, 

With their dark and clinging tendrils, 
Ever round the hinges twine. 


And bencath the crownéd hair 
Beam the patient eyes so tender, 
Of thy Saviour waiting there. 
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80 Before Thine Altar. CM. 1. Hym 41. 
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Till from a «bove the mer- cy cloud, Thy voice shall speak me whole. 
Ee 
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Chorus, Oh! for descending fire, 4 ses not for ia but for Thy Son, 
Oh ! for the hallowing flame! That better sacrifice n 
Come, Holy Ghost, my heart’s desire, Oh ! to my longing soul send down, 
T plead in Jesu’s name. An answer from the skies. 

2 A willing sacrifice at last, 5 Be hushed, my soul—a breath from 
Myself to Thee I give; Soft as the gentle breeze— [heaven, 
The weary, painful strife is past, Thy prayer is heard, thy suit is given, 
I die that I may live. And Jesus whispers peace. 

3 I yield Thee all my hallowed powers, | Chorus. Oh! purifying fire, 

Thine only will I be, Oh! sanctifying flame, 

Contented if I may but know Oh! Holy Ghost, my soul’s desire, 

Thou giv’st Thyself to me. Now mine through Jesu’s name, 
The Tune below must be sung as the Chorus to the above. 
81 Wo Sorrow There. S.M. tymns 63, 353, 84. 
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heavn a- bove, where all is love, There'll be no more sor-row there. 
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Jesus, the very thought of Thee, With sweetness fills my breast: But sweeter far Thy 5 
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face to see, And in’ Thy pre-sence rest. Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, Nor 
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2 O hope of every contrite heart ! 

O joy of all the meek ! 

To those who fall, how kind Thou art, 
How good to those who seek! 

But what to those who find P Ah, this 
No tongue nor pen can show; 

The love of Jesus—what it is, 
None but His loved ones know. 


| 8 It cheers them on the weary way 
They tread while here below ; 
It turns their darkness into day ; 
All this His loved ones know., 
Jesus, our only joy be Thou, 
As Thou our crown wilt be ; 
Jesus, be Thou our glory now, 
And through eternity. 


No Sorrow There—continued. 


2 When cold and sluggish drops 
Roll off my marble brow, 

Break forth in songs of joyfulness; 
Let heaven begin below. 

3 When the last moments come, 
O watch my dying face, 

To catch the bright seraphic glow 
Which on each feature plays. 


4 Then to my raptured ear 
Let one sweet song be given ; 


Let Jesus cheer me last on earth, 
And greet me first in heaven. 


5 Then close my sightless eyes, 
And lay me down to rest, 

And clasp my cold and icy hands 
Upon my lifeless breast. 

6 When round my senseless clay 
Assemble those I love, 

Then sing of heaven, delightful heaven, 
My glorious home above. 
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The Vailey of Blessing Hymn 448. 
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There is peace in the valley of blessing so sweet, 
And plenty the land doth impart; 

And there’s rest for the weary, worn traveller’s 
And joy for the sorrowing heart. [fect, 


When heaven comes down redeemed spirits to 
And Christ sets His covenant seal. {greet, 


There’s a song in the valley of blessing, so sweet 
That angels would fain join the strain ; 


There is Jove in the valley of blessing so sweet, 
Such as none but the blood washed may feal; 
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As with rapturous praises we bow at His feet, 
Crying, Worthy the Lamb that was slain. 


84 Clinging to the Cross, 8s & 7s. H. Hymn 23. 
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am, in con-scious weak, - ness, Here I would sal -va - tion win. 
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2 Oh! the joy of knowing Jesu, 


It is daw: 


I am finding His salvation, 
And the power that makes me whole. 


3 Oh! refine me by Thy Spirit, 
Make my earthly life sublime, 
With my heart a home for Jesus, 
Till Pm done with earth and time. 


ning on my soul, 
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Heaven is my Home. 


Hymn 113. 
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Pm but a stran-gor ae. Heaven is my home. 


Earth is a de-sert drear, Heaven is my home. Dan-ger and sor-row stand 
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round me on 
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What though the tempest rage, Heaven is my | There, with the good a blest, Those I loved 


home. 
Short is my pilgrimage; Heaven is my home. 
And oe s wild wintry blast Soon will be over- 


pas 
I shall adh home at last; Heaven is my homes 


There, at my Saviour’s side, Heaven is my home, hand: 


I shall be glorified, Heaven is my home; 


Try, Try, Try aes 


” most and best, 
I shall for ever rest; Heaven is my home: 


Therefore PIL murmur not, Heaven is my home 5; 
Whate’er my earthly lot, Heaven is my home. 
For I shall surely stand There at my Lord’s right 


Heaven is my fatherland, Heaven is my home. 


Hymn 205. 
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Have you not sue-ceed»ed yet? i try; try a- gain. 
Mer- cy’s door is o -pen sct, Try, try, try a- gain. 
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‘Sorrow Come Again No More, Hymn 12". 


Menine i ` INEN 
Ps ee ee ee ee ee — 
Por E SN} a a ae ee NR = z] 
GE eee rao 
What to me are earth’s pleasures, and what its flow-ing tears, What are 
Theres a song cœ- ver-swell-ing, Still lin- gers on my ears; 
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all the. sor-rows I de- plore? 


Oh, sorrow shall come a-gain no more, 
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Sorrow, sorrow is for e-ver o'er ; Happy 


22 eee ee EF ee ee eous S le 
Charle e p e oe ee eee ee 
eg Sm ae ee ee ee a ee eee elle 2 

ON 
PSS RN SENSOR SI 
reese elgg og este 3 3: pase 
now, ev-cr happy on Canaan’s peaceful shore, Oh, sorrow shall naei no morc. 
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2 I seek not earthly glory, nor mingle 
with the gay, 
I covet not this world’s gilded store ; 
There are voices now calling from the 
bright realms of day, 
Oh, sorrow shall come again no more. 


3 "Tis the loud pealing anthem, the victors’ 
holy song, o'er, 
Where the strife and the conflict are 


Which the saved ones for ever in joyous 
notes prolong, 
Oh, sorrow shall come again no more. 


4 Let us hear then our Saviour, whatever 
be His word, 
And His lightest whisper well obey; 
That in peril and sorrow, we still may. 
hear our Lord 
Bid our sorrows and perils flee away. 


Try, Try, Try 


2 Something surcly lurks within, 
Some beloved, besetting sin ; 
Give up every plea besides, 

“I am lost, but Christ has died; 
Then the blood will be applied. 
Try, try, &e. 
3 Do you say, “Tve tricd before ?”” 
Never give the conflict o’er, 
Some have been as bad as you, 
But the Lord has brought them through: 
It may be the same with you. 
Try, try, &e. 


Again—continued. 


4 Do you say, “I’ve tried in yain ! 
As I was I still remain.” 
Know the darkest part of night 
Is before the dawn of light ; 
Press along, you're going right. 
Try, try, &e. 
Do you, as the proverb, say, “I shall be 
There’s a lion in the way ?”? (slain: 
Well, suppose you're saying true, 
And suppose there should be two, 
Jesus lives to bring you though. 
Try, try, &e. 
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88 Sweeping Through the Gates. H. Hymn 87. 
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x. I am sweeping through the gate, And I’m wash’d_in Je-sws blood, oa am 
2, Oh, the bles - sed Lord of light! I have loved Him with my might, Now His 
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watching, and I’m long-ing while I wait, Soon on wings of love to fiy, To my 
arms en- fold and com-fort while I wait; I am lean- ing on His breast, Oh! the 
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home a-bove the sky, To my welcome as I’m sweeping through the gate. 
sweetness of His rest, And I’m think-ing of my sweeping through the gate. 
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3 Lam sweeping through the gate, 
Where the blesséd for me wait, 
Where the weary workers rest for evermore ; 
Where the strife of earth is done, 
And the crown of life is won, 
Oh! I’m thinking of the city while I soar. 
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4 Burst are all my prison bars, 
And I soar beyond the stars, 


To my Father’s house, the bright and blest estate. 


Lo! the morn eternal breaks, 


And the song immortal wakes ; [gate. 


Robed in whiteness, I amsweeping through the 


Going as CM. 


2 


2 


EEn 


On 
Chorus.We are “go -ing home, We are go 


Jor-dan’s stor - my banks I stand, And EA 


To 
- ing home, Wesvon shall reach the shore, We are 


a wish - ful eye, 
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Ca-naan’s fair.. and %hap- py land, Where my ca - ses- sions a 
go-ing home to dwell with God, And praise Him e - ver - more, 
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2 Oh, the transporting rapturous scene, 
hat rises to my sight ; 
Sweet fields arrayed in living green, 
And rivers of delight. 


3 All o’er those wide extended plains 
Shines one eternal day ; 
. There God the Son for ever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 


¥ 


4 No chilling winds, no poisonous breath, 
Can reach that healthful shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and feared no more. 
5 When shall I reach that ; happy place, 
And be for ever blest 
When shall I see my Father’ s face, 
And in His bosom rest? - 


90 Looking Up. C.M. Hymn 89. 
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On Jor- -dan’s, stor - my banks I stani, And cast a wish- ful eye 
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91 Give Me Jesus. Hymn 356, 
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W hen inl happy, hear me sing, When I’m happy, hear me sing, When I’m happy; 3 Pi me sing, 
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Give me a sus, Give me Jesus, Givo me Jesus. You may have all the worlds Give me x 
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When in sorrow, hear me pray, Give me Jesus, 
When I’m dying, hear me cry, Give me Jesus. 
When I’m rising, hear me shout, Give me Jesus. 


When in heaven, we will sing, Blessèd Jesus, 
By Thy grace we now are saved, Blesstd Jesus. 


Come Saints and Sinners. Hymn 345. 
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Ca saints and rA: hear me tell The wonders of Im-ma-nu-cl, Who 
led a suff’ring life on earth, And died an ig- no- minious death, When 
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came on earth with us to dwell,To set poor sin-nerg free. 

He re-sign’d His pre- cious breath Up - on Mount Cal - va ~ ry, 
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93 Beautiful Land on High. Hymn 93, 
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There’s a beau - ti-ful land on glo - ries I fain would Ay; 
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2 There’s a beautiful land on high, 
And my kindred its bliss enjoy, 
Methinks I now see How they’re waiting for me, 
In that beautiful land on high. 


3 There’s a beautiful land on high, 
And though here I oft weep and sigh, 


My Saviour hath said, That no tears shall be 


In that beautiful land on high. [shed 


4 There’s a beautiful land on hig! 
Where we never shall say ‘‘ Good bye ;”” 
When over the river, We’re happy for ever, 
Tn that beautiful land on high, 


Come Saints and Sinners—continued. 


2 Let saints and angels join and sing 

The praises of our God and King; a ` 

We'll make the heavenly arches ring 
When we arrive at home. 

He’s still the same, Come bless His name, 

Ile came to do poor sinners good, 

And bring us rebels back to God, 

And wagh in His most precious blood 
All who believe in Him, #3 


8 Oh, we'll never mind an earthly frown, 
We'll pray the heavenly glory down, 
And haste to reach the starry crown, 

With those who are gone before. 
With sword in hand, We will boldly stand 
By faith and prayer we'll fight our way, 
Haste forward and make no delay, 

To reign with Him in endless day 
On yon celestial hill, 


94 Jesus the Lamb. Hymn 265. 
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Je - sus is the bleed - ing Lamb, Je-sus is the bleed-ing Lamb, 
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5 Heaven and earth adore the Lamb, 
6 Ministers exalt the Lamb, 
7 Saints of God proclaim the Lamb. 


2 adea worthy, is a Lamb, 
3 Ive an interest in the Lamb, 


í 
4 Glory, glory to the Lamb, | 

Seek the Saviour. 38s & 7s. 
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Seek the Saviour, tho’ above thee Hangs a darkand dismal cloud, Tho’ grieflies both deep and 


Hymn 187. 
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96 Stand Like the Brave. ar H. oa 74, 
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O Christian, a - wake, forthe strife is a hand, With hel-met and 
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shield, and a sword in thy hand; To meet the bold temp- ter, a go, Searles y 
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go, And stand like the brave with thy face to the foe, Stand like the brave, 
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‘Whatever thy danger, take heed and beware, Press on, never doubting, thy Captain is near, 
‘But turn not thy back, for no armour is there; With grace to support, and with comfort to 
The legions of darkness, if thou would’st cheer ; 
o’erthrow, (foe. | His love like a stream in the desert will flow, 


Then stand like the brave, with thy face to the | Thenstand like the brave, with thy face to the foe, 


Seek the Saviour—continued. 
2 Seek the Saviour ! though life’s tempest | 3 Seek the Saviour; don’t be grieving 


Chill thee with its wintry blast ; O’er that darksome billow there ; 
There is hope for thee, my brother, Life’s a sea of stormy billows, 
Storms will not for ever last. We must meet them everywhere. 
Don’t give up and ery, Forsaken ; Pass right through them—do not tarry 3 
Don’t sit down in dark despair ; Overcome the heaving flood ; 
Christ your case has undertaken ; Come, just now, and have salvation, 
Look, and find salvation near, Come, and wash in Jesu’s blood. 
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Lord. 8s & 7s. Hymn 191. 
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aw- ful; Turn, poor sin- ner, turn and flee; 


Heav’n is light—all brightand joy- ful, And its light may shine on Thee. 
D.C. Glo- ry, ho - nour, and sal - va-tion!Christthe Lord is come to reign. 
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Turn to the Lord and scek sal - va - tion, E 


Fa praise r m sus’ name; 
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2 Hell is fire— for ever burning; 
Turn, poor sinner, turn and flee; 
Mercy waits for thy returning, 
With a pardon full and free. 
3 Hell is deep—without a bottom ; 
Turn, poor sinner, turn and flee; $ 
Deeper down than Tyre and Sodom 
Must the Christ. rejecter be. 


Blessed Jesus. 


4 Hear the voice of Jesus pleading, 

Turn, poor sinner, turn and flec; 

Sce the Man of Sorrows bleeding, 
Dying on the ’cursed tree. 

“It is finished ’—Christ is risen ; 
Turn, poor sinner, turn and flee ; 

* ume the Spirit long has striven, 
He’ll not always strive with thee, 
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Sa-viour, like a shepherd lead us, Much we need Thy tend’rest care; 
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Bless-ed Je -sus, Bless-ed Je-sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are; 
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The Beautiful Stream. Hymn 192. 
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Its wa-ters gleam brightin the heaven-ly light, And rip-pleo’er gold-en sand. 
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* Oh, scek thatbeau-ti-ful stream, Seck now that beau-ti-ful stream, 
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Its wa-ters so free are flow-ing for thee; O seek that beau-ti-ful stream. 
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With murmuring sound doth it wander along, This beautiful stream is the river of life, 
Through fields of eternal green ; It flows for all nations free ; 
Where songs of the blest, in their haven of rest, A balm for each wound in its waters is found ; 
Float soft on the air serene. O sinner, it flows for thee. 
Its fountains are deep, and its waters are pure, O will you not drink of this beautiful stream, 
And sweet to the weary soul ; And dwell on its peaceful shore ? 
Tt flows from the throne of Jehovah alone, The Spirit says, Come, all ye weary ones, home, 
O come where its bright waves roll. And wander in sin no more. 
Blessed Jesus—continued. 
8 We are Thine, do Thou befriend us, Grace to cleanse, and power to free. 
Be the Guardian of our way ; Blessed Jesus, 
Keep Thy flock, from sin defend us, We will early turn to Thee. 
Seek us when we go astray. 4 Early let us seek Thy favour, 
E Blessed Jesus, Early let us do Thy will; 
ear, O hear us, when we pray. Blessed Lord and only Saviour, 
3 Thou hast promised to receive us, With Thy love our bosoms fill. 
Poor and sinful though we be ; Blessed Jesus, q 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, Thou hast loved us, love us still, 
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100 The Spiritual Railway. LM. 1.4.19. 


1 Ist time. | 2nd time. | 
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The 2 to = n by fee was made, With heay’ nly truths the rails were laid; 
From earth to heaven the line extends, To Til e-ter - nal, where it ends. 
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Will you go, wail you go, Go to that beau - ti- ful land with me? 
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Will z a will you go, Go to that beau-ti- ful land... 
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2 Repentance is the station thon 4 In first, and second, and third class, 

Where passengers are taken in; Repentance, faith, and holiness, 

No feo is there for them to pay, You must the way to glory gain. 

For Jesus is Himself the way. Or you with Christ can never reign. 
3 The Bible is the engineer, 5 Come, now, poor sinners, now's the time, 

It points the way to heaven so clear 3 At any station on the line, 

Through tunnels dark and dreary here, If you'll repent and turn from sin, 

It doth the way to heaven steer. The train will stop and take you in, 
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Lord, I hear of showers ` ie - sing Tst art scattering full kf free; 
Showers, the thirs-ty land re-fresh - ing: Let some droppings fall on mo— 
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Let some droppings fall on me. 


102 O Joyful Sound. C.M. Hymn 471. 
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me,... i That on the cross He shed His blood, ‘Brom sin to set me free. 
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2 This heart shall be his constant home: O wouldst Thou, Lord, on this glad day, 
I hear His Spirit’s ery: Into Thy temple come ! 


“Surely,” He saith, “1 quickly come ;” 5 With me I know, I feel Thou art; 
He saith, who cannot lie, But this cannot suffice, : 


3 The glorious crown of righteousness Unless Thou plantest in my heart, 
To me reached out I view: A constant paradise. 
Conqueror through Him, Isosn shall seize, 6 Come, O my God, Thyself reveal 
And wear it as my due. Fill all te mighty void: , 
4 He visits now the house of clay, Thou only canst wy spirit fill: 
He shakes His future home: Come, O my God, my God! 


Even Me—continued. 


2 Pass me not, O God, my Father, Long has the world my heart been keep- 
Sinful though my heart way be ; O forgive and rescue me. fing, 
Thou might’st leave me, but the rather, 


Let Thy mercy light on me. 5 Love of God—so pure and changeless : 


Blood of Christ—so rich and free ; 
3 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit ! Grace of God—so strong and boundless: 
Thou canst make the blind to see ; Magnify it all in me. 
Witnesser of Jesus’ merit, 


Speak the word of power to me. 6 Pass me not—Thy lost one bringing ; 


Bend my heart, O Lord, to Thee ; 
4 I have long in sin been sleeping, Whilst the streams of life are springing, 
Long been slighting, grieving Thee ; Blessing others, O bless me. 
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103 The Joy of God’s Presence. 8s. Hymn 291. 
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How tasteless and ted-ious the hours, When Je -sus no lon-ger I sce, 
Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flow’rs, Have lost all their sweetnessto me. 
D.C. But when I am hap-py in Him De ~- cember’s as plcasant as May. 
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32 His name yields the richest perfume, 

And sweeter than music His voice, 

His presence disperses my gloom, 
And makes all within me rejoice, 

I should, were He always thus nigh, 
Have nothing to wish or to fear ; 

No mortal so happy as I, 
My summer would last all the year. 


3 Content with beholding His face, 
My all to His pleasure resigned, 
No changes of season or place 
Could make any change in my mind. 


While blessed with a sense of His love, 
A palace a toy would appear, 

And prisons would palaces prove 
If Jesus would dwell with me there, 


4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am Thine, 
If Thou art my Sun and my Song, 
Say, why do I languish and pine ? 
And why are my winters so long ? 
Oh, drive these dark clouds from my sky, 
Thy soul-cheering presence restore ; 
Then take me to Thee up on high, 
Where winter and storms are nomore, 


104% Thou Shepherd of Israel, 88. Hymn 467. 
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Thou Shepherd of Is-rael, and mine, The joy and de-sire of my heart, 
For clo.- ser communion I pine, I long to re-side where Thou art; 
D.C. Are fed, on ete bo-som re- o And screened from the heat of the day. 
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105 Gather at the River. 88&7%s. Hymn 85. 
A 1st time. | 2nd. 
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Shall we ie at the riv~-er, Where bright angel feethave trod, 
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Bnd time. Cuorus. 
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by the throne of God? Yes, we'll ga-ther at the ri. ver, The beau-tiful, the 
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8 Ere we reach the shining river, 


G25 N S- E Sa H Lay we every burden down ; 
Aya — gri z sg ae- Grace our spirits will deliver, 
flows by the throné of God. And provide a robe and crown. 
4 At the smiling of the river, 
Mirror of the Saviour’s face, 
p Saints whom death will never sever, 
ga i Raise their songs of saving grace. 


5 Soon we'll reach the silver river, 
Soon our pilgrimage will cease ; 
Soon our happy hearts will quiver 
With the melody of peace. 


2 On the margin of the river, 
Dashing up its silver spray, 
We will walk and worship ever, 
All the happy, golden day. 


The Shepherd of Israel—continued. ' 


2 Ah! show me that happiest place, 3 Tis there, with the lambs of Thy flock, 

The place of Thy people’s abode, There only, I covet to rest, 

Where saints in an ecstasy gaze, To lie at the foot of the rock, 
And hang on a erucified God : Or rise to be hid in Thy breast : 

Thy love for a sinner declare, Tis there I would always abide, 
Thy passion and death on the tr ee; And never a moment depart ; 

My Spirit to Calvary bear, Concealed in the cleft of Thy side, 
To suffer and triumph with Thee. | Eternally held in Thy heart. 
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Saints of God. 


Os 


Saints of God, lift 
W 


hile the host of heav’n re - joi-ces, Praise ye the Lord. 
Let His praise each heart o’er-flow, Praise ye the Lord. 


up your voi-ces, Praise ye the Lord. 
Praise Him as ye 
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2 For the work of our redemption, 


He has brought for us 


Jesus died for you and . 
Paid our debt on Calvary’s mountain, 
Every sinner may be free. 


8 Thousands have in Christ believéd, 
And His pardoning love receivéd, 
We have joined the happy throng, 
God is with us, we’re His people, 
Jesus shall be all our song. 


4 Sinners, you may all go with us. 
Turn from sin, believe on Jesus. 
Now’s the time, no more delay, 
Hasten to the crimson fountain, 
Will you start for heaven to-day ? 


salvation, 
me, 


5 Hallelujah! we are rising, , 
And the work of God’s reviving, 
See our numbers how thy swell, 
Zion stretches out her borders, 
Triumphs o'er the powers of hell. 


107 The Cross. Hymn 25. 
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108 Stop, Poor Sinner. 7s & 6s. Hymn 136, 
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Stop, poor sin-ner, stop and think, Be - fore you te - ther go— 
Can yousport up - on the brink Of œe- ver-last- ing woe? 
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i 
e- neath is ga- ping wide, Vengeance waits the dread com-mand, 


Once a-gain I charge you, stop; For, un -less you warn - ing take, 
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Soon to stop your sport and pride, And sink youwith the damned. 
Ere you are a- van teyou ‘drop In - tọ the burn-i Oe 5 lake. .. 
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2 Ghastly death will quickly come, 8 But as yet ‘Beats is a hope, 
And drag you to the bar; You may His mercy know ; 
Then to hear your awful doom, Though His arm be lifted up, 
Will fill you with despair, He still forbears the blow. 
All your sins will round you crowd, ’Twas for sinners Jesus died, 
Sins of blood and crimson dye ; Sinners He invites to come ; 
Each for vengeance crying loud, None who come shall be denied, 
And what will you reply ? He says, “ There still is room.” 
The Cross—continued. 
2 Our sins were all upon Him laid— 5 O come, poor sinner, come with me— 
For all He hath atonement made— To the cross. 
His piercéd feet, flis hands and side There’s blood-bought pardon flowing 
Pour forth redemption’ s healing tide, From the cross. [free— 
Life’s cleansing fount was opened wide. He waits to wash your sins away ; 
Arise, this is the gospel day ; 
3 Ten thousand foes did Him surround, Make “haste, poor sinner, come away— 
But, lo! He did them all confound. To the cross. 


His heavenly Father veiled His face, 
While devils thronged the sacred place; 
Still He redeemed our fallen race. 


6 When foes assail, oh may I fly— 
To the cross. 
Whenstrength shall fail, oh let me die— 
4 Oh! haste, my soul, and see Him die Near the eross. 
Hark! hear that last expiring cry And when I reach fair Salem’s plain, 


He says, I suffered this for thee, And join yon high and dazzling train, 
Approach in faith the blood-stained tree, T1 sing the Lamb for sinners slain 
And thou shalt My salvation see. On the cross. 
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CHORUS. 


The blast of the trum-pet, so loud a and so shell, 
Will short-ly re- ec- ho o'er 
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o- cean and hill. When the migh- tymighty, 
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2 The chorus of angels will burst from the skies, 
And blend with the shouts of the saints as they rise. 


4 


og 


OF patel 


“og 


hail the glad day. 
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8 The cry of the lost ones,—their groans of despair, 
And loud hallelujahs will meet in the air. 
4 The throne of Messiah in clouds will descend, 
The voices like thunder the heavens will rend. 
5 The cry of the Bridegroom shall echo around, 
And the bride in her beauty go forth at the sound, 
Acknowledged by Jesus, confessed as His own, 
Transported to glory, we'll sit on His throne. 


7 O land of the holy, the happy, and free, 
In Jesus thy portals are open to me ! 


110 The Good Elijah. Hymn 120. 
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Where is now the good E- li- jah ? Whereis now the good E- li- jah, 
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Li Sound the Battle Cry. H. Hymn 81. 
Figorously, in march Bie ` ~ |as time. A = | 
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Sound the bat-tle cry! see, the foe is nigh, Raise the standard high for the Lord, 
Gird your armour on, stand firm ev’-ry one ; 
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Ready, stea-dy, pass the word a-long ; 


Onward, forward, shout aloud Hosannah ! 
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Christ is Cap-tain of the mighty throng. 


Gees ena 
| 


Strong to meet the foe, marching on we go, 
While our cause we know must prevail ! 


ee ee 
ea ZU Shield and banner bright gleaming in the light; 


Battling for the right we ne’er can fail. 


O Thou God of all, hear us when we call, 
Help us one and all by Thy grace. . 

When the battle’s done, and the vict’ry’s won, 
May we wear the crown before Thy face ! 


The Good Elijah—continued. 


Cho, By-and-by we hope to meet him, 
By-and-by we hope to greet him, 
By-and-by we hope to see him, 

Safe in the promised land. 
When we meet we'll sing hallelujah, 
When we meet we'll shout hosanna, 
When we meet we'll sing for ever, 

Safe in the promised land. 


2 Where are now the Hebrew children ? 
They went througk a fiery furnace. 


3 Where is now the prophet Daniel ? 
He went through a den of lions, 


4 Where are now the twelve apostles ? 
They went up through persecution. 

5 Where is now poor suffering Lazarus ? 
He went up to Abraham’s bosom. 

6 Where are now the conquering martyrs? 
They went up through fire and torture, 

7 Where are now our pious parents ? 
They went up through great tribulation. 

8 Where is now our blesséd Saviour P 
He came down to Bethlehem’s manger, 
Groaned and bled in dark Gethsemane, 
Then He went through gory Calvary, 

Safe to the promised land. 
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Jesus on Calvary. Hymn 251. 
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Je - sus, on Cal-va-ry, Dear 
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Je - sus, on Cal-va-ry, And He 
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= | 2 I lay my sins on Jesus. 


3 I now believe on Jesus. 
4 I cast my care on Jesus. 
5 Oh when shall I see Jesus? 


ee Il 6 I soon shall reign with Jesus, 


WAA T 
113 Be in Time. Hymn 167. 
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The voice of Wisdom oat, Be in time, 


Be in time, The voice of Wisdom 


The night willsoon set in, Bein time. sae 
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2 Ye aged sinners, hear, 
Be in time; 
Your sands are running fast, 
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Your die will soon be cast, 


| Harvest will soon be past, 


Be in time, 


114 Who, Who Are These? H. Hymn 94. 


i Joyfully 
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Who, who are these be-side the chil-ly TaS Just on the borders of the si-lent grave, 
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Si Jesu’s pow’r to save, Wash’d in the blood of the Lamb? Sweeping thro’ the gates, to the 
Sweeping thro’ the gates, to the 
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New Jerusalem, Wash’d in the blood of the Lamb. . . Wash’d in the blood of the Lamb. 
New Je-ru-sa- -lem, in the blood of the Lamb. 


2 These, these are they, whoin their youthful; 4 These, these are they, who in the conflict 


days dire 
Found Jesus early, and in wisdom’s ways Boldly have stood amid the hottest fire ; 
Proved the fulness of His grace, Jesus now says, “ Come up higher,” 
Washed in the blood of the Lamb. ‘Washed in the blood of the Lamb. - 

3 These, these are they,who in affliction’s woes | 5 Safe, safe upon the ever- shining shore, 
Ever have found in Jesus calm repose. Sin, pain, and death, and sorrow all are o’er, 
Such as from a pure heart flows, Happy now and evermore, 

Washed in the blood of the Lamb. Washed i in the blood of the Lamb. 


Be In Time—continued. 


3 Though late, ye may return, i 5 Backslider, dost thou hear? 
Be in time ; Be in time, 
Though late, ye may return, Thy sinful course forsake, 
You're not too old to learn, Thyself to prayer betake, 
While the lamp holds out to burn, Thy deathless soul’s at stake f 
Be in time. Be in time. 
4 Ye who are young in years, 6 Oh, should the door be shut 
Be in time : When you come, 
Ye say yowre in your bloom Should God in thunder say, 
And far from the dark tomb, Depart from Me away, 
But mind, your day will come, ’Twill be in vain te-ray ; 
Be in time. Bo in time. 
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115 Beyond the River. 8:&7s. Ss Hymn 91. 
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Shall we meet be-yond the riv-er, In that bright and happy la ind, And with the re - 
. Shall we meet be- 
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- deemed for ever In our Saviour’s presence stand ? Shall we meet? Shall we meet ? 
- yondthe riv- er, Wherethe sur-ges cease to = ? 
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D.S. al a 2 Shall we meet in that blest harbour, 
When our stormy voyage is o'er ? 
J N N Shall we meet and cast our anchor 
aa D ee a ze a s-i By the fair celestial shore ? 

o S ma 8 Shall we mect with many loved ones, 
Who were torn from our embrace? 
Shall we meet? Shall we meet? Shall we listen to their voices, 

SN And behold them face to face ? 
RoE 2 Atp pia ot f2 4 Yes, we’li meet beyond the river, 
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Never to be parted more ; 
There we'll praise our Saviour ever, 
vi i ¥ | On that bright and happy shore. 
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116 Waiting by the River, 85 &7s. H. Hymn 93. 
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We are wait- -ing by the  riv- er, We are watching on the shore, 
On- ly. wait- ing 2 the an-gel, 
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Low nd time. ‘N Fine. | 8 And the city, bright with glory, 
ease — = 1 + How its splendour charms the eye! 
a = Caran ea at Ta Though we view it from a distance, 


ae o= We shall reach it by-and-by. 
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Soon he'll come to bear us o'er 


4 He has taken many a loved one, 


O- -2- T 4 We have seen them leave our side, 
@ ne os 5 a | Co With our Saviour we shall meet them, 
—e == j a " om When we eross the rolling tide. 

v—¥ . i 5 Through the lonely vale of shadows, 


When in triumph we have passed, 
In the happy land of promise, 
We shall meet our friends at last. 
(The first verse as Chorus to cach of the others 


2 There is darkness o’er the river, 
And its billows loudly roar, 
Yet the music of the angels 
Cheers us from the other shore. 


Gooa Night. C.M Hymn 498. 
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night,dear friends, good Big, Good night, dear friends good night, good night,dear friends,good night, 


night, dear friends, good night, 
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2 Though in this world our foes are strong, In Christ you mt find a constant Friend : 
And would our souls affright ; Good night, good night, good night. 


Yet God will never leave His own: J 
Good night, dear friends, good night. á An age epee raven aboves 


3 Urge on your journey to the end, To sing of Christ’s redeeming love, 
Turn not to left or right; And never say, Good night, 
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The world is O = ver - tome thro? the blood. of the Lamb. 
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> 2 I wash my garments white in the blood 
Glo - ry of the Lamb ! 
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4 The martyrs overcame through the blood 
of the Lamb! 
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Sweet Hour of Prayer. LM. 


Hymn 402. 
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fet hour of pray’r, sweet hour of pray’r, That calls me from i 
And bids me at my Fa-thers throne Make all my wants and 
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world of care, In sea-sons of dis-tress and grief, 
wish-es known. My soul has of- ten found re - lief, 


hour of pray’r. 
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2 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of 


Thy wings shall my petitions bear [prayer 


To Him whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless ; 
And since He bids me seek His face, 
Believe His word, and trust His grace, 
Pl cast on Him my every care, 

And wait for the sweet hour of prayer. 


3 Sweet hour of prayer! sweot hour of 
” May I thy consolations share, [prayers 
Till, from Mount Pisgah’s lofty height, 

I view my heaven, and at the sight 

Put off this robe of flesh, and rise 

To gain the everlasting prize, 

And realise for ever there 

The fruits of the sweet hour of prayer. 


120 I’m Happy: Hymn 121. 
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2 I trample on the world’s delight. 
I seek a country out of sight. 

3 There is my house and portion fair, 
My treasure and my heart are there. 


4 For me my elder brethren stay, 


And angels beckon me away. 


5 I come, Thy servant, Lord, replies, 


I come to meet Thee in the skies. 


121 Never Part SEN c.M Hymn 96, 
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There is a land of pure de-light, Where saints i im-mor- tal reign: We're 
In - fi- nite day ex-cludesthenight, And plea-sures ba- nish pain. 
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march-ing thro’ Im - manuel’s 5 ground, Pa soon S hear the trampet sound; And 


edee ed, 


spee n Arean 
ge > - =e fa = SS Sea Fme. 


then we shall with Je- sus reign, And ne. ve w 
then weshall with Je- sus 5 reign And ne- ier, = overatn a gain, 


ne - yerpart a- gain. 
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What, ne -ver part a-gain? it A ne - ver pat: a-gain. What ne- ver part a - 
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ia ; So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
aa sesame While Jordan rolled between. 
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4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 


- gain? No, a part a-gain, And To cross this narrow sea ; 


-Ø- -8--0--o- cabs And linger, shivering on the brink, 
e 2 ” e-f r 2 And fear to launch away. 
z f 
: Ee zpr 2 -Æ 5 Oh could we make our doubts remove, 
| Vv BT Those gleomy thoughts that rise, 
2 There everlasting spring abides, And see the Canaan that we love 
And never-withering flowers ; With unbeclouded eyes ! 


Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
6 Could we but climb where Moses stood. 
This heavenly land from ours. And view the landseape o'er ; [flood, 
3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold 
Stand dressed in living green ; Should fright us from the shore. 
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122 Covonant. om. Hymn 440, 
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a per-pe-tual cov’nant join Our- selves to Christ tie Lord. Our-selves to Christ the 
a _ Berea cov’nant join Pair ji Christ me Lord. 
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3 The covenant we this moment make, 


D.S. al Fine. Be ever kept in mind :— 
= We will no more our God forsake, 
p> pre a a Or cast His words behind. 
-O—-e— jt 4 We never will throw off His fear, 
P 7 EZE Who hears our solemn vow— 
Lord, Ourselves to Christ the Lord. Andif Thou art well pleased to hear, 
l Come down and meet us now. 
Bii = z zázzp 5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
an ea eo fame Lae Let all our hearts receive; 
Ef eke ae ero Present with the celestial host, 
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The peaceful answer give. 

6 To each the covenant blood apply, 
Which takes our sins away ; 
And register our names on high, 

And keep us to that day. 


2 Give up ourselves, through Jesus’ power, 
His name to glorify, 
And promise in this sacred hour, 
For God to live and die. 


123 Aitken, C.M. Hymn 165. 
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Ten thousand thousand souls there are Enter’d with-in the door; 
These countless souls are gather’d in, And yet there’sroom for more, a 
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here is a foun- iain fill’d with blood, Drawn from Im- ma-nuel’s veins; And 


I do be- lieve, I will be-lieve, that Je-sus died for me, That 
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on the cross He sheđ His blood, From, sin to set me ae 
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2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 4 Wer since by faith I saw the st: 
That fountain in his day ; Thy flowing wounds i Kaj 
And there may I, though vile as he, Redeeming love has been my theme 
Wash all my sins away- And shall be till I die. ‘ 
3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood | 5 Then, in a nobler, sweeter song 
Shall never lose its power, Pll sing Thy power to save Ttongus 
Till all the ransomed church of God When this poor lisping stammorin 
Bo saved, to sin no more. Lies silent in the gravo, z 


125 Arlington. O.M. Hymn 429. 
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Must Jo- sus bear the cross alone, And all the world go free? No, there’s a cross for 
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. And then go home my crown to wear, 
Pas z aS a2 | For there’s a crown for me. 
Ire -= a —" 3 Upon the crystal pavement, down 
ev’- ry one, And there’s a cross for me. ‘At Jesus’ piercéd feet, 
. £ ø- Joyful PI east my golden crown, 
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se -EEZ And His dear name repeat. 
bego eet ae) ei a i 
ee i 4 O precious cross ! O glorious crown! 
O resurrection day! 
| Ye angels, from the heavens come down 


2 The consecrated cross Pl bear, 


Till death shall set me free; And bear my soul away. 


Aitken—continued. 


2 Room for the lame, the halt, the blind-- | 4 There’s room for seeking, sighing souls, 
Sinner, there’s room for thee; [souls, Who seek their fears to quell; 
*Twas Christ made room for such poor Who know that Christ, and Christ alone, 
By dying on the tree. j Can save a soul from hell. 


3 Room for ths chief of sinners still, 5 Then sure I am there’s room for me, 
Though plagued with unbelief ; The worst of Adam’s race ; 
That precious Christ can save my soul, And so PI sing in songs of praise, 
Who saved the dying thief. A sinner saved by grace, 
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"Tis the very same Power. Hymn 49. 
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"tig pow’'r, . ‘tis the pow'r that Je-sus pro-mised ree come down. 
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127 Pentecostal Power. Hymn 49. 
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e- č ø-. 


EERE patacey 


or yt 


gi 
m 
on 
LY 
ay 
NTS 
we 

vat Ne ei aa 
ue 
wT] 
wt 
BIL) 


ett 
Mt mii 
ite 
Mag 
2 MH 
w) Dak) 
ny 
Ln? 


b NA N ` 
FANON aee = oe en peepee Aa eee vee à 
taea aaa aa ee 
= = ah 
"Tis the ve-ry same Je-sug, ‘tis the ve-ry same Je-sus, ’tis . 
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sn CuHorus, 


ve - ry same Je-sus 


The Jews cru - ci-fied. But He rose, 
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He rose,, Ho 
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D 5 Tho earth began to tremble ; 
Z aran A ag XS The Roman soldiers fell. 
igi ee | — y all : 
Ta 3 o—O-0—@ =} Ge 6 Poor Mary came weeping, 
oe g And looking for her Lord. 
rose and went toheavenin a cloud 7 Oh where have you laid Him ? 
e. -o-' 2. He’s not within the tomb. 
$ ø s = Bz For He rose, &c. 
“pe Pp $ EA 8 Go tell to John and Peter, 
—L ——B 7 o Their Jesus lives again. 


2 One Joseph begged His body, 
And laid it in the tomb. 


3 The grave it could not hold Him, 
For He was the Son of God. 


4 Down came a mighty angel, 
And rolled away the stone. 


For He rose, &e. 


9 Go preach to every nation, 
And tell to dying men, 
That He rose, &c. 


10 But oh, He said He’d come again 
‘And take His people home. 
For He rose, &e. 


"Tis the very Same Power, and Pentecostal Power—continued 


2 While with one accord assembled, 
Allin an upper room. 
Came the power, &c. 


8 With cloven tongues of fire 
And a rushing mighty wind. 
Came the power, &c. 


4 It was while they all were praying, 
And believing it would come. 
Came the power, &c. 
5 Some thought they were fanatic, 
Or were drunken with new wine. 
Twas the power, &c. 


6 Three thousand were converted, 
And were added to the Church. 
By the power, &c. 


7 The martyrs had this power 
As they triumphed in the flames. 
Twas the power, &. 
8 Our fathers had this power, 
And we- may have it too. 
Tis the power, &c. 
9 ’Tis the very same power, 
For I feel it in my soul. 
Tis the power, &e. 
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The Prince of Peace. 9s&8s, H.H. 45. 
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I stand all be-wildered with won-der, 
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And gaze on the o-cean of love, 


And o- ver its waves to my spi - rit okos 
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I’m trust-ing in Je- sus for all, My will is the will of my God. 
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2 I struggled and wrestled to win it, 
The blessing that setteth me free ; 
But when Ihad ceased from my struggles 
His peace Jesus gave unto me. 
8 He laid His hand on me and healed me, 
And bade me be every whit whole; 


I touched the hem of His garments, 
And glory came thrilling my soul, 
3 The Prince of my Peace is now passing, 
The light of His face is on me; 
But listen, beloved, He speaketh— 
‘© My peace I will give unto Thee.” 


a The Gospel Ship. 8s&7s.  Hymn172. 
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Gun: The g -pel ship a - long is sail-ing, Bound for Ca-naan’s peace -ful shore; 
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i All who wish to sail to glo - ry, Come and wel-come, rich and poor. 
ee the bliss ~- ful port of glo-ry, O - pen to each faith - ful eye.” 
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Hymn 379. 
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131 Rally Round the Cross. 8s& 7s. 


Hark the gos-pel trumpet sounding, ean its ec -ho far and wide! 
Mil-lions to the crossare fly-ing,Where the Sa-viour bled and 
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Te. e-sus ne died to make us — Eal-ly, ral-ly round the cross. 
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roind the cross, 
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2 Through His all-atoning merit, 
We no more are slaves to sin; 
By His grace we yet may conquer, 
Foes without and foes within. 
3 Courage ! let our hearts be valiant, 
And our armour brightly shine, 
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Take the TEA of salvation, 
Wield the sword of truth Divine. 


4 See our glorious banner waving 
O’er the Christian’s battle-ground, 
Faithful at our post of duty, 
Let us each and all be found. 


The Gospel Ship—continued. 


2 Thousands she has safely landed, 

Far beyond this mortal shore ; 

Thousands still are sailing in her, 
Yet there’s room for thousands more. 


3 Waft along this noble vessel, 
All ye gales of gospel grace ; 


Carrying every faithful sailor 
To his heavenly landing-place. 


4 Come, poor sinner, come to Jesus, 
Sail with us through life’s rough sea ; 
Then with us you shall be happy, 
Happy through eternity. 
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132 Praise. 483 & 2 6s. Hymn 473. 
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It bears + ea- "it wings: It givesmy ravish’d soul a taste, And 


makes me for some moments feast With Ji “r priests and kings, with Jesus’ priests and kings. It 
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gives my ravish`d soul a ae makes me forsome moments dos ak J haa priests and kings. 
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2 Rejoicing now in earnest hope, 4 O that I might at once go up ! 
I stand, and from the mountain-top No more on this side Jordan stop, 
See all the land below; ; But now the land possess : 
Rivers of milk and honey rise, This moment end my legal years ; 
And all the fruits of paradise Sorrows and sins, and doubts and ‘tears ’ 
In endless plenty grow. A howling wilderness. 
3 A land of corn and wine and oil, 5 Now, O my Joshua, bring me in! 
Favoured with God’s peculiar smile, Cast out Thy foes; the inbred sin, 
With every blessing blest : The carnal mind, remove : 
There dwells the Lord our Righteousness, The purchase of Thy death divide ! 
And keeps His own in perfect peace, And O! with all the *oanatilied 
And everlasting rest. Give me a lot of love! 


Euphony. 6 8s. 


Hymn 421, 
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Peace! doubting heart; my God’s I am! Who form’d me man, for. 
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bids my fear; The Lord hath call’d me by my name; The Lord pro - 
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And still He ee and guards His own, ame still He loves and guards z own. 
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2 Still nigh me, O my Saviour ! stand, 
And guard i in fierce temptation? s hour; ; 
Hide in the hollow of Thy hand ; 
Show forth in me Thy saving power. 
Still be Thy arms my sure defence, 


Nor earth nor hell shall pluck me thence. 


8 When darkness intercepts the skies, 
And sorrow’s waves around me roll, 
When high the storms of passion rise, 
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89 


set 
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And half o’erwhelm my sinking soul: 
My soul a sudden calm shall feel, 
And hear a whisper, “ Peace; be still 1” 


4 Though in affliction’s furnace tried, 


Unhurt on snares and death PI tread ; 
Though sin assail, and hell thrown wide, 
Pour all its flames upon my head, 
Like Moses’ bush, I’ll mount the higher, 
And flourish, unconsumed, in fire. 
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The Prend of Sinners. 


LM. Hym 21. 
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Ho digs ! the Friend of bin sees dies ; Lo! Salem’s w da stall : 


A so- lomn darkness veils the skies, A 


sudden trembling shakesthe gr ound, 
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D.C. He shed a thousand drops for you, A thousand drops of rich - er blood, 
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ams, saints,and drop a on or two For Him who groan’d beneath your load ; 
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2 Here's love and grief beyond degree 3 


The Lord of g 


glory dies for men ! 


But lo! what sudden j joys we see, 
Jesus, the dead, revives again. 

The rising God forsakos the tomb, 
Up to His Father’s court He flies ; 

Cherubic legions guard Him home, 
And shout Him welcome to the 


3 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 


How high your great Deliverer reigns, 
Sing how He spoiled the hosts of hell, 
And. led the monster Death in chains. 
Say, ‘ Live for ever, wondrous King, 
Born to redeem, and strong to save ; 
Then ask the monster, “ Where’s thy 
sting P” [grave ?” 


skies. And, “Where’s thy victory, boasting 
135 A Crown in Glory. Hymn 352. 
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We'llwear a crown in glo- ry,we’ll wear Lam in glo-ry, 
Well wear acrownin glo- ry, Ye followers of the Lamb. 
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sing i Pray = ye followers of Im-man.-u- el, 
Sing on, Pray on, ye soldiers of the Cross. 
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1 
fair heaven’s land. Drear was the voy-age, sai -~ lor, 
Chorus. Safe 


NOW.. 


s c al- most o’er; 
in the life-boat, sai ~ lor, cling to 


self no more, 
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Safe with- in the life-boat, sai-lor, pull for the shore. Pull for the shore, sai-lor, 


Leave the poor old stranded wreck, and pull for the shore, 
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pull for the shore! Heed not the rol-ling waves, but bend to the oar; 
2- . P- 2- - 
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Trust in the life-boat, sailor; 
All else will fail, 
Stronger the surges dash, 
And fiercer the gale, 
Heed not the stormy winds 
Tho’ loudly they roar ; 
Watch the “ bright and morning star, 
And pull for the shore. 


Bright gleams the morning, sailor, 
Uplift the eye ; 

Monde: and darkness disappearing, 
Glory is nigh! 

Safe in the life-boat, sailor, 
Sing evermore, 

“ Glory, glory, hallelujah! 
Puli for the shore. 
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A Crown in Glory—continued. 


2 Religion makes me happy. 
8 King Jesus is my Captain. 
4 T long to see my Saviour. 


5 Then farewell sin and sorrow. 
6 We'll have a shout in glory. 
7 We'll wave our palms for ever. 


137 The Precious Blood. C.M. Hymn 142, 
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Je - sus, thou all - re- deem -ing Lord, Thy bless-ing we im - plore; 
O - pen the door to preach Thy word, The great ef -fec -tual door. 
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Oh, the blood of Je - sus! The precious blood of Je - sus! 


On, the blood of Je-sus! It cleanses from all sin! 
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2 Gather the outcasts in, and save 5 Thy feet were nailed to yonder tree, 
From sin and Satan’s power ; To trample down their sin: 
Ang let them now acceptance have, Thy hands stretched out they all may see, 
And know their gracious hour. To take Thy murderers in. 
3 Lover of souls ! Thou knowest to prize 6 Thy side an open fountain is, 
What Thou hast bought so dear : i Where all may freely go, 
Come then, and in Thy people’s eyes And drink the living streams of bliss, 
With all Thy wounds appear. And wash them white as snow. 
4 The hardness from their hearts remove, | 7 Ready Thou art the blood to’ apply, 
Thou who for all hast died ; And poe the record true ; 
Show them the tokens of Thy love, And all Thy wounds to sinners cry, 
Thy feet, Thy hands, Thy side. **T suffered this for you!” 
138 I Want to Go. CM. Hymn 285. 
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How hap - py ev- zy child of grace, Who knows his sins for - given! 
Cho. I want to go, mean to go, I want to go, I do; 
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D.C. for CRORUS. 
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This earth, he cries, is not my place, I seek my place in heaven: 


mean to go where Je-sus is, And you may go there too. 
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2 A country far from mortal sight— Nor can its happiness or woe 

Yet, oh ! by faith I see Provoke my hope or fear : 

The land of rest, the saints’ delight, 4 Its evils in a moment end, 

The heaven prepared for me. Its joys as soon are past ; 
3 A stranger in the world below, But oh! the bliss to which I tend 

I calmly sojourn here ; Eternally shall last. 


139 Pilgrims of the ae H. Hymn 86, 


(ren EE = JA - = | fs N 
(agree pa et aes: pN 


s SJ- 
Hark, hark, my soul, an- gel~ ic songs are swell-ing, O'er earth’s green 
How sweet the truth those bles. Soni are tel - ling, Of that new 
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fields and  ocean’s wave-beat shore; 
life, where sin shall be no more, 
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Je - sus; An-gels of light, Sing-ing to welcome = pilgrims 
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Onward we go, for still we hear them And laden souls, by thousands meekly 
singing, [come.” stealing, [to Thee. 
**Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps 


And throngk the dark, its echoes gently 
Rest comes at length ; tho’ life be long and 


inging, 
The music of the Gospel leads us home. dreary, [be past ; 
The day must dawn and darksome night 
Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, | All journeys end in welcome to the weary, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and And heaven, the heart’s true home, will 
sea ; come at last. 
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140 The Penitent. 10s. Hymn 222, 
‘N Bete : 
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Hum-bly the pen-i- tent of-fers his prayer, N ow doth his gen soul ped nward repair, 


Ø- 


Ez pete g2- Epp saa fe 2- 
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Saying, From all my heart, sin I de brome! Saviour o Lori, Saviour Lord, „reign Thou a- lone ! 
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Hark! ’tis the Saviour Lord calls from above! 
Gently He speaketh words flowing with love, 


Saying, “For thee have I died to at 


Penitent, penitent, thou art Mine own P? 


one ; 


Henceforth the penitent liveth to God; 
Walks he with gladsome feet where Jesus trod: 
Saying, ‘From all my heart sin I dethrone : 

| Saviour Lord,Saviour Lord, Thouart mine own.’ 


141 Caughey. 8s & 7s. Hymn 309. 

as a ist time. | 
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nie Thou Daal of 
Streams of mer - cy, 
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ev-ry blessing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace ¢ 
ote ceas-ing, 
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i 
Call for songs of 


loud- est praise. 


Glo - ry, glo-ry, 
Glo - ry 


glo - ry, glo -rys 


to my bles- sed Jo- sus, 
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V lst time. p meso 
BO 2ng time. | 
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Glo- ry, glo - ry, God is i love: Hal - le-lu- jah, God is love 
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Portugal New. lls. Hymn 158. 
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pity a- Pais 
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O turn ye, O turn a for vigil ye i, When God in great mercy is 
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waiting, and rae are waiting, ae angels are waiting 


to welcome you home, 
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2 How vain the delusion, 
That while you delay 
Your hearts may grow better 
By staying away. 


Come wretched, come starving, 


Come just as you be, 
While streams of salvation 
Are flowing so free, 


3 In riches, in pleasures, 

What can you obtain, 

To soothe your affliction 
Or banish your pain, 

To bear up your spirits 
When summoned to die, 

Or take you to Christ 
In the clouds of the sky ? 


4 


5 


PrF 
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zoe 


Why will you be starving, 
And feeding on air ? 

There’s mercy in Jesus, 
Enough and to spare ; 

If still you are doubting, 
Make trial and see, 

And prove that His mercy 
Is boundless and free. 


Come, give us your band 
‘And the Saviour your heart, | 
And, trusting in Jesus, 
Wo never shall part; 
Oh, how can we leave you ? 
Why will you not come P 
We'll journey together, 
And soon be at home. 


Caughey—continued. i 


2 Here I raise my Ebenezer, 
Hither by Thy help I’m come; 


And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, 


Safely to arrive at home. 
3 Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to save my soul from danger, 
Tnternosed His precious blood. 


4 Oh! 


Daily Pm constrained to be! | 
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to Thee. 


5 Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it ; 

Prone to leave the God I love : i 

Here’s my heart, Lord, take and seal it, 
Seal it for Thy courts above. 


to grace how great a debtor 


143 At the Fountain Drinking. L.M. Hymn 350. 


lst time. | 2nd. 
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or Him who did sal - va -tion bring, I’m at the foun-tain drinking, 


could for e -ver think and sing, m 
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on my journey home. Glo-ry to God, I’m at the fountain drinking, Glo-ry to 
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2 Ask but His grace, and lo! ’tis given; 
Sra? ae a E = N Ask, and He turns your hell to heaven. 
Prang ease 
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3 Though sin and sorrow wound my soul, 
Jesus, Thy balm will make it whole. 


God, I’m on my journey home. 4 Let all the world fall down and know 


ae f -9- _-Ø- f- B : That none but God such love can show. 
SpF $ Emm m 5 Where’er I am, where’er I move, 
p aan ø A = i I meet the object of my love. 
d 6 Insatiate, to this spring I fly; 
I drink, and yet am ever dry. 
144 Praise God. ` LM. Hymn 330. 
CHORUS. 
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Praise God for what He’s done for me: Once was blind, but now see; 
on thebrink of ru -in fell,— Glos -ry to God Tm out a hell. For 
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what the Lord has done for me, PU praise Him thro? e - ter -ni - ty. 


145 Trim Your Lamps. Hymn 68. 
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Re -joice, ye saints, the time draws near, When Christ will in the 
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clouds appear, And for His people call, Trim your lamps and be rea-dy, Trim your 
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lamps and be rea-dy, Trim your lamps and be rea-dy For the mid-night cry. 
2. e£- Po o 2- tamps a be rea-dy For the mid-night cry. 
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For the mid - night cry, For the mid - night cry. Trim your 
Po wee 2 
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2 The trumpet sounds, the thunders roll, | 5 Then on a sea of glass shall stand 
The heavens passing as a scroll, King Jesus, with His conquering bana, 
| The earth will burn with fire. Safe housed above the fire. 
3 Poor sinners then on earth will ery 6 Come, brethren, all, and let us try 
(While lightning’s flashing from the sky), To warn poor sinners, and to cry, 
“‘O mountains, on us fall!” Behold, the Bridegroom comes. 
4 Yes, sinners then on earth will burn, 7 Come, buy your oil, before too late, 
To ashes will their bodies turn; And ready for the Bridegroom wait, 
The saints will shout with joy. And watch to enter in. 


Praise God—continued. 


l 2 The Lord has pardoned all my sin, Bad as I was, He cleansed my soul, 
| And now to praise Him PH begin : Healed my disease, and made me whole. 
I never praised the Lord before, 4 Praise God for what He’s done for us: 
But now Pll praise Him more and more. Ye’s turned our hearts to praise Him thus, 
3 I spurned His grace, I broke His laws, And now He cries, “ Go on, go on ; 


TIl crown you when your work is done.” 


But Jesus undertook my cause; 
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‘The Surrender. 7s p 6s. H. Hymn 27. 
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full and glad sur-render I give myself to Thee; Thine ut-ter-ly and on - ly, 


And all Jam,and all I have, 
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And e - vermoreto be. Q Son of God,wholov’st me, I willbe Thine a - lone; 
Shall henceforth be Thine own. 
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Stand up! stand up for Je - sus, Ye soldiers of the cross! Lift high His roy- al 
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ban - ner, It must not suf-fer loss: From vic- try ur- to vic- try His 
vanquished, And Christ is Lord in - deed. p= 
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4 | D.S. al Fine. 
op a —F a ore 2 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus ! 
7 F a a 2 | The trumpet call obey, ; 
z o-—E i eas Forth to the mighty ore 
"on n this His glorious day 
demy mall be Tier Ye that are men now serve Him, 
OD. xg, Against unnumbered foes ; 
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Let courage rise with danger, 
And strength to strength oppose. 


148 Who'll ‘Stand up for Jesus, 7s & 6s. Hymn 380, 
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Oh who'll stand up for Je~sus, The low -ly Na -za - rene, 
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raise the blood-stain’d banner, A - mid tiie Hosts of sin? Christis all in all to 
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2 Oh who will follow Jesus, 
Amid report and shame ? 
While others shrink and falter, 
Who'll glory in His name ? 
3 Though fierce may rage the battle, 
_ And wild the storm may blow, 
And though friends may go for ever, 
Who will with Jesus go ? 
4 My all to Christ I’ve given, 
My talents, time, and voice, 


Myself, my reputation, 
His glory is my choice. 


Stand up for Jesus—continued. 


3 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

Stand in His strength alone ; 

The arm of flesh will fail you, 
Ye dare not trust your own. 

Put on the gospel armour, 
And, watching unto prayer, 

Where duty calls, or danger, 
Be never wanting there 


4 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
The strife will not be long ; 
This day the noise of battle, 
The next the vietor’s song. 
To him that overcometh 
‘A crown of life shall be ; 
He with the King of glory, 
Shall reign eternally. 


99 


149 The Promised Land. Hymn 303. 
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I have a Fa-ther in the Pro-mis’d Land; I have a Paho in the 
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Promis’d Land; My Father calls me, I must go, To meet Him in the Promis’d 

Promis’d Land; My Father calls me, I must go, To meet Him in the Promis’d- 
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Vil a- way, lIl a - way to the Pro-mis’d Land, I'll 


Ce eee eee ee 
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4 I hope to meet you in the Promised Land; 


At Jesu’s feet, a joyous band, 
We'll praise Him in the Promised Land, 


2 I have a Saviour inthe Promised Land. 


3 I have a crown in the Promised Land. 


150 Pour Thy Spirit. 8s & 7s. Hymn 43. . 
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“Sa-viour, vi - sit Thy plan - ta -tion, Send us now a gra-cious rain; 
All will come to de- so- la-tion, Un -less Thou re-turn a - gain. 
D.C. And be- gin in this good hour To re- vive Thy work a - gain. 
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Life for a Look. 


Hymn 195, 
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There is life for a lock at the Cru-ci- fied One; There is life at this 
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mo - ment for thee; Then look, sin- ner, look un - to Him, and be 
There is life for a look at the Cru - ci- fied 
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One, There is 
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saved, Un- to Him who was nailed to the tree. 
life at this mo-ment for thee. 
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Look, look, . look and live, 
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2 Oh why was He there as the Bearer of 
sin 
Tf on Jesus thy sins were not laid ? 
Oh why from His side flowed the sin- 
cleansing blood, x 
If His dying thy debt has not paid ? 


3 It is not thy tears of repentance, or 


prayers, 
But the blood, that atones for the soul: 


On Him then who shed it thou mayést ; 


at once 
Thy weight of iniquities roll. 


4 Then doubt not'thy welcome, since God 
has declared 

There remaineth no more to be done ; 

That once in the end of the world He 


. appeared, 
And completed the work He’d begun. 
5 Then take, with rejoicing, from Jesus 
at once 
The life everlasting He gives ; 
And know, with assurance, thou never 


i canst die, 
Since Jesus thy righteousness lives. 


Pour Thy Spirit—continued. 


2 Surely once Thy garden flourished, 
Every part looked gay and green, 
Then Thy word our spirits nourished, 
Happy soasons we have seen. 


3 Some in whom we once delighted, 
We shall meet no more below ; 
Some, alas! we fear, are blighted, 
Scarce a single leaf they show. 


4 Gracious Saviour ! hasten hither ; 
Thou canst make them bloom again. 
O permit them not to wither, 
Let not all our hopes be vain. 


5 Break the tempter’s fatal power, 
Turn each stony heart to flesh, 
And begin in this good hour 
To revive Thy work afresh. 
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152 Shall we know each other? 83 & 7s. 


| 1st dime. ` J 
pa es x 4 
4 haak 2N — -— z: == 3 R =| = T= ‘ aj 
GF 5—3- p eiA z g— tse see 
When we -hear the mu-sic ring - ing In the bright ce - les- tial dome, 
When sweet an- gel voi- ces sing- 
-@__@ — ©» 2- e— e p e = a 
eat eF 5 ame 2 | Ð =s 25 a eee ae a 
av oboe ey a we R oe (aera 
| and time. | 
rei Ease) E Ea mi T nod Nr | | 
-a ee ee ee 
z A Ba: S23 ge a et n i + ETES s 
ing Caii bid us welcome home, To the land of an-cient sto - ry, Where the 
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spirit knows no care, 


In that land of light and glo-ry, Shall we knoweach o- ther there ? 
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o - ther? Shall we know . each o - ther? Shall we know each o- ther there? 
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` When the holy angels meet us, 
As we go to join their band ; 


Shall we know the friends that greet us, | 


In the glorious spirit land ? 

Shall we see the same eyes shining 
On us as in days of yore P 

Shall we feel their dear arms twining 
Fondly round us as before P 


3 Yes, my earth-worn soul rejoices, 
And my weary heart grows light, 
For the thrilling angel voices, 
And the angel faces bright, 


That shall welcome us in heaven, 
Are the loved of long ago, 

And to them ’tis kindly given 

| Thus their mortal friends to know. 


| 4 Oh! ye weary, sad, and tossed, 
Droop not, faint not by the way : 
Ye shall join the loved and just ones 
Tn the land of perfect day ? 
Harp strings touched by angel fingers, 
Murmured in my raptured ear, 
Evermore their sweet songs linger, 
We shall know each other there. 


102 


153 Awake, Happy Song. H. Hymn 78. 
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We are marching on with shield and ban-ner bright, We will work for God and 


D.C. We at marching onward, sing - ing as we go, To thepromis’dlandwhere 
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work till Je - sus calls. 
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| Then awake, Then awake, hap-py 


Shout for joy, 


Shout for joy, 
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song, . . . happy song, Shout for joy, Shout for joy, As we 
4 | D.C. , 1 
$y i oe ža D 3 We are marching on, our Captain, ever 
- a i i = H near, 
es eae = Will protect us still, His guiding voice we 
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sa : y TIMIGA 5i AOG Let the foe advance, we'll never, never fear, 
-= i + E æ ee 2 : For we'll work tili Jesus calis. 
ki o—e i =|] 4, We are marching on and pressing tow’rds 
l the prize, 
2 In the Mission Hall our army we prepare, | Toa glorious crown beyond the glowing 
As we rally round our blesséd standard skies, 
there, {bear, ; To the radiant fields where pleasure never 
And the Saviour’s cross we gladly learn to dies 


While we work till Jesus calls, ‘And we'll work till Jesus calls. 
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154 The Trumpeters. CH. Hymn 366. 
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Hark! lis - ten to the trum-pet - ers, They sound for vol- un- teers, 
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A d 3 The armies now are on parade, 
4- P r= Ss E ae =f How martial they appear : 
7 All armed and dressed in uniform, 
They look like men of war. 


for ay es sr ra Oxon sland. They follow their brave general, 
The great eternal Lamb, 


FOr ma $ 2 : {2-2 9 s 2 zZ His garments stained with His own blood, 
2 re 


King Jesus is His name. 


2 It sets my heart all in a flame, 4 The trumpet sounds, the armies meet, 

A soldier I will be; ‘And drive the hosts of hell ; 

I will enlist—gird on my arms, How dreadful is our God in arms, 
And fight for liberty. The great Immanuel ! 

They want no cowards in their band, Sinners, enlist with Jesus Christ, 
Who will their colours fly ; The eternal Son of God, 

But call for valiant-hearted men, And march with us to Canaan’s land, 
Who’re not afraid to die. Beyond the swelling flood. 
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155 ‘That Beautiful World on High. 
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H.H, 91. 
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beau - ti-ful scott saints and an - gels sing; A world wherepeace 
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vic-t’ry, crowns of glo-ry We sha 


ll wear In that beau -ti- ful land on high. 
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2 There is a beautiful world, 
Where sorrows never come ; 


A worid where tears shall never fall, 


In sighing for our home. 


3 There is a beautiful world, 
Unseen to mortal sight ; 


And darkness never enters there, 
That world is fair and bright. 


4 There is a beautiful world, 
Of harmony and love ; 
Oh, may we safely enter there, 
‘And dwell with God above ! 


156 Oh Remember Calvary. Hymn 211, 
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Oh remem-ber Z -va ` ry, 


Oh remem-ber Cal-va - ry, Oh za -mem-ber 


UPNA = 


2 I the chief of sinners am, 


| 
ag 


But Jesus died for me. 


, “m 


a 


Calva-ry, And take my sins a - way; 


8 Speak, and let the lost be found, 
And let the dying live. 


4 Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 


Thy blood was shed for me. 


5 Turn and look upon me, Lord, 


eo And break my heart of stone. 


y 


Tm a Pilgrim. 


Hymn 125. 


m~ NON a 
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Pm a pil-grim and I’m a stran-ger, I can tar-ry, I can 
DC. Pm a pil-grim and I’m a stran-ger, I can tar-ry, I can 
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tar-ry but a night; 
tar-ry but a night. 


Do not de -tain me, for I 


am go -ing Towhere un - 


- end - 


Paas N 
me erie 
See EE] 


ing joys are flow-ing. 


Of that city to which I journey, 

My Redeemer, my Redeemer is the light ;., 
There is no sorrow, nor any sighing, 

Nor any tears, nor any dying. 7 


N | 
aye eis (ome g z = 2—6- ze z d peg eae p = 
cca o sE jj eHe p a i =a = = 
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. There the sunbeams are ever shining ; 


Oh, my longing heart, my longing heart is 
there. 

Here in this couutry so dark and dreary, 

I long have wandered forlorn and weary. 


Father, mother, and sister, and brother, 
If you will not journey with me I must go; 
For since your vain hopes you will cherish, 
Should I too linger and with you perish ? 


Farewell, neighbours, with tears I’ve 

warned you, [gone ; 
I must leave you, I must leave you and be 
“With this your portion, your heart’s desire, 
Why will you perish in raging fire ? 


156 Daniel’s Band. H. Hymn 76, 
Lay ar beeen A 2p ej 
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Stand-ing by a pur-pose true, Heeding God’s command, Honour them, the 
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Cuorus. 
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faith - ful few, All hail! to Danicl’s Band. Dare to be a Da- nicl, 
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159 The Old Ship of Zion Hymn 315. 
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r 
Can you tell me what ship is go-ing to sail? Oh, glo-ry, hal- le- 
i Oh, i glo-ry, hal - le - 


Can you teil me what ship is go-ing to sail? 


Gh Bere 
“ge: p” 


. . . r 
- lu- jah, Yes, the gg ship of Zi-on, Hal-le-lu - jah. Yes, the old ship of 


e> -0-, N 
tee eE eas eae g-e 
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5 Can you tell me the fare that her 
passengers must pay ? 
Oh, the King has paid the passage. 


Zi-on, Hal- -lu - jah. 6 Do aon a she is able to land her 


Taye + 5 -s z g © ø- Oh, she’s landed many a thousand, 

SAs poe i > 7 Let the winds blow high, or the winds 
i l blow low, 

It’s a pleasant sail to Canaan. 


2 Can you tell me what is her Oa: tain’s 
Oh, King Jesus is her Captain. Fane ? 


3 Can you tell me what rules they have | 
on board ? | 
Oh, its loving one another P | 


S Can you tell who will steer through the 
river of death ? 
Oh, the Saviour is the Pilot. 


4 Can you tell me what cargo she has on 9 Then we'll lay down the cross, and we'll 
board ? take up the crown, 


There are none but happy Christians. | On the other side the river. 


Daniel’s Band—continued. 
“ss 


mS hh | he een Ae ' 
See | az, ess obs a caf] 
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Dare tostand a - lone; Dare to have a purpose frm, Dare tomake it known. 
p o 9 9+? @_» 


roope = is z wee sE 
pae es ot a n F BIT SN ol zaf 
A A ae ae Zo 7 Ze 
2 Many mighty men are lost, Headlong to the earth would fall, 
Daring not to stand, If met by Daniels Band. 
Who for God had been a host, 4 Hold the Gospel banner high 
By joining Daniel’s Band. On to A grand ; g2, 
3 Many giants, great and tall, Satan and his host defy, 
Stalking through the land, \ And shout for Daniel’s Band. 
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160 Ny Jesus I Love Thee. lls. Hymn 327, 
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My Je-sus, I love Thee, I 


know Thou art mine, For Thee all the eat of 
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in I re-sign; My gra-cious Re-deem-er, my Sa-viour art Thou, If 
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ma <= gi ES E — ee 3 
e oe 
s- Es - He - : 
NN | = a ae NON | NN 
SEa” : a 
SSS eee oe 
e . ver I lov’d Thee, If e - ver I lov’d Thee, If e- ver I 
i 
pp e oe oe : a = $ Me £ g 
eee 
4 “4 i 
hae | 
aii Bo J Ss a 8 I will love Thee in life, I will love Thee 
oy a og ei in death, 
ae And praise Thee as long as Thou 
my Sa-viour, ’tis now. lendest me breath ; 


#2- = NUN And say, when the death-dew lies cold 
oo E : æ = on my brow 
y- 2 7 w= If ever T loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now. 
f 
2 I love Thee, because Thou hast first , 4 In mansions of glory and endless de- 
lovèd me, light, 
And purchased my pardon when nailed T ni ewer adore Thee, and dwell in Thy 
to the tree ; 
I love Thee, for wearing the thorns on rn eee "itl; the glittering crown on 
Thy brow, my brow, 
If ever Lloved Thee, my Jesus, *tis now. If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now. 
161 Oh Brother s Faithful. Hymn 372. 
hs a AN 
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Oh amt be —- ful, 2 brother, be faith- ful, oh ae, be 
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2 z Love Thee, I Love Thee. lis. 4.1.67. 
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eee soa ee Se ee Se 
tee ose * sp sro 
I love Thee, I love Thee, I love Thee, my Lord; JI love Thee, my 
DS. lu - jah, halle - lu - jah, halle ~ lu - jah, halle - lu- jah, halle - lu - jah, haile- 
! (img calle fed ty ee 
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Crete eee aE a eee 
= + 
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d ~ ac z = Id 
6342 ele sas pa 
a g9 Ig a Pr rhe bet æ 
PR aE E E E ee 
Saviour; I love Thee, my God; I love Thee, I love Thee, and that thou dost 


- lu- jah, halle- lu - jah. A-men, 
— 
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know; But how much I loveThee I ne-ver can show. Halle- 
pee 
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- == —— ee 
I’m happy, I’m happy, ob, wondrous | Thy name be my theme, and Thy love be 
account ! my song, ede 
My joys are immortal; I stand on the | Thy grace shall inspire both my heart and 
mount ! my tongs, 
I gaze on my treasure, and long to be | Oh! who's like my Saviour P He’s Salem’s 
__, there, . bright King 
With Jesus and angels, and kindred so | Ho smiles, and He loves me, and helps me 
dear. to sing ;_ i 
O Jesus, my Saviour, with Thee I am | I'll praise Him, Pll praise Him with notes 
blest! loud and shrill, 
While rivers of pleasure my spirit doth fill. 


My life andsalvation, my joy andmy rest ! 


Oh Brother be Faithful—continued. 
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faith- ful, faith- ful, faith-ful, Till we al ar -rive at . home, 
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3 Oh, sisters, be faithful, Till, &c. . 


2 Oh, preachers, be faithful, Till, &e. 4 


4 Then we shall see Jesus, When, &c. 


5 Oh that will be joyful, When, &c. 
6 There we will shout glory, When, &c. 
7 There will be no more parting, When, &c. 
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163 Brightest and Best. Ils. Hymn 14. 
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Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, Dawn on our darkness, and 

e p æ o o p -2e p_ e p -P- 
eE S = e } $- = 7 io— 
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sede ee SS p- ope Te ereere e = 
Chh e] srp eee t ai E = 
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ot fs } = x Angels adore Him in slumber reclining, 
ta & a ma) =| Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all ! 
a a a gia Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion, 
: Fae Odours of Edom, and offerings Divine, 
infant Re-deem-er is laid. Gems = a a and pearls of the 
E [the mine ? 


Ciis = e B # eTe A Myrrh "oti the forest, and gold from 
= 7 a SEE w- I | Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
{ : Vainly with gifts would His favour 


Cold Hi dle the dewd secure : 
° Eo e $o cowdrops aTe | Richer by far is the heart’s adoration, 
Low lies His head with the beasts of Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 
the stall ; (Repeat the First Verse.) 
164 The paid Home. n Hymn 164. 
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Sinner, come; will you come? hear the Saviour pro-claiming, I have pur-chas’da 
Flowing forth from my 


-2 -@.+-@- 
=o) + t 
of 
pee be | 
rper 
D.S. ar Fine 


home in the mansions of ieee For each sin-stricken soul who has fled to the fountain 
side as I hung on the mountain. 


Harwich, 10s & 11s. Hymn 132. 
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ye that pass by, 
Je-sus draw nigh!To you is it nothing that Je- sus should ug die ? 
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Your Ran-som and Peace, your Sure -ty He is, Come, see, Come, see, 


S aA ma ~ 
„8z i ø- a-a -©- | 
eae Se ee er 
ot ge — a A n s Te 
a LRE SER ee te 
s m =.: 1 | | ist time. i 2nd time. | 
4t J2 Poy T Da oea -J 
2 pr = ad 2 2 a | = ors z om 
Ja ioe e a AA 
Come, see if there e- verwas sor -row like His. 
Come, see if there e- ver was sor - row like His. 

A F ian een Lo . ee 
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— i} 
2 For what you have done, His blood must | 4 My pardon I claim, for a sinner I am, 
atone : | A sinner believing in Jesus’ blest name. 
The Father has punished for you His dear He purchased the grace, which now I 
Son embrace : 
The Tordi in the day of His anger did lay | O Father, Thou knowest, He has diedin 
Your sins on the Lamb, and He bore | my place. 
them away. 5 His death is my plea : my Advocate see, 
3 For you and for me He prayed on the And hear the blood speak that has 
tree ; answered for me. 
The prayer is accepted, the sinner is free Acquitted I was when He bled on the 
\ That sinner am I, who on Jesus rely, cross, f 
i And come for the pardon God cannot And by losing His life He has carried 
deny. | my cause. 
i The Heavenly Home—continued. 
2 There the angels so bright 3 He’s prepared you a home ; 
Listen (pleased) to the story, Sinner, will you believe it ? 
As the saints clothed in white And invites you to come; 
Sing aloud of His glory ; Sinner, will you receive it? 
There no sin or dismay, O come, sinner, come ; 
Neither trouble or sorrow, For the tide is receding, 
Will be felt for the day, And the Saviour will soon 
Nor be feared for the morrow. 4 And for ever cease pleading. 
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166 Iam so Glad. 10s. 
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I am so glad thatour Fa-ther in heav’n Tells of Hislove in the 
Won-der-ful things in the Bi-ble I see: This is the dear-est, that 
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CHORUS. 
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Book He has giv’n: I am so gladthat Jesuslovesme, Je-susloves me, Je-suslovesme, 
+ Je-suslovesme. Iam so glad that Jesus loves me, 


ae = SS eee 
P- + T = . 7] ž 
t 4-44-14 | 8 ee he Z—4 z 
pya = ra ea la 
s | 2nd time. Bee ‘S i | Yes, it was love made Him die on the tree; 
ae F z i - Oh, I am certain that Jesus loves me! 
ts i C 
ap äp ðo 7 2- 2- If one should ask of me, How could I tell ? 
A y y s- S- Glory to Jesus, I know very well: 
Tewsloves. ei van Bae sae ba Holy Spirit with mine doth 
2 
ee ee pe Pa r Constantly whispering, Jesus loves me. 
= i A z = g= a H Oh ! if there’s only one song I can sing, 
~ When in His beauty I see the Great King, 


4 This shall my song in eternity be 
Though I forget Him, and wander away, | «Qh. wh ae tts n 1 
Still He doth love me whenever I stray A Oh, what a wonder that Jesus loves me ! 


Back to His dear, loving arms would I flee, | In this assurance I find sweetest rest, 


When I remember that Jesus loves me. Trusting in Jesus, I know I am blest ; 
Jesus loves me, and I know I love Him ; | Satan, dismayed, from my soul now doth 
Love brought Him down my poor soul to flee | , 
redeem, When I just tell him that Jesus loves me. 
167 The Inspiring Spirit. 85 & 7s. Hymn 44. 


| Ist time. | 


i 

Come, Thou all-in - spi - ring Spi-rit, In - to ev- ’ry long -mg heart; 
Bought for usby Je- sus me-rit, Now thy bliss- ful self 

D.C. Make our heartsa wa- ter’d gar-den ; Fill our spot - less souls with God. 


Eg gg oe oP aa 
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168 The erates Music. Hymn 79. 
= on oe etl Te T 
ERRE Sg eee 


We shall see the Judge des-cend-ing, we shall sce ths R aes. cend-ing, 
We shall see the Judge des -cend-ing, On 


e oe e e eo teg T rrp g t 
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Ge = 5 = epee 


E and = CHORUS. 


eerie æ i= y 3 = sg 


i erst day. While ie heav’nly, heav’nly mu-sic, While the heav’nly, heav’nly 
e_-0. 9- 2- s- o p øo s- #2- 
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Se E oo 
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5 z a 
mu-sic, While the heav’aly, heav’nly mu-sic Sounds sweet-ly through the air, 
-o- -Ø- -Ø- -Ø- o- -9- -~ - + ! 
Gee eee ete 
=a eee ee ee 
a a a Thee ae eee ne a 
2 Wo shall hear the thunder rolling, 8 Then you'll wish you’d been a Christian, 
3 We shall hear the archangel’s trumpet, | 9 Then repentance will be useless, 
4 We shall see our brethren coming, [0 For there will be no pardon 
5 We shall see our parents coming. 11 There will be a mighty wailing, 
6 We shall see our children coming, 12 Then you'll ery to rocks and mountains. 
7 Osinner, you will tremble, 13 We shall shout, our sufferings over, 


The Inspiring Spirit—continued. 
| D.C. 


` | 2nd time. 


Say ety P 
im - part: Sign our un - con-test-ed pardon; Washusin th a - toning blood. 
Phi : F aE 
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Dy Tt Tt TT 


m us w the world unspotted, 
From all earthly passions free ; 
Wholly to Thyself devoted, 
Fixed to live and die for Thee. 


2 Give us quietly to tarry 
Till for all Thy glory meet, 
_ Waiting, like attentive Mary, 
Happy at the Saviour’s feet : 
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169 Wo Other Argument. C.M. Hymn 269. 
‘N CuHorus. a 
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Je - sus, the name high o -ver all, In hell, or earth, or sky; i 
An- gels and men be- fore it fall, And de-vils fear and fly. We have no o- ther 
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ar. gument; We want no o- ther plea; It -is enough that Je-sus 
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9 Paa cp Paes ig Power into strengthless souls it speaks, 
aan a- pán a aS And life into the dead. 
o—-@—_-_ F—_@t—_3 
. ‘a d Oh that tł rld might taste and 
died, And that He died for me. Tha riches of His grace r cai 
9 e 8 “Pp aie P- n The arms of love that compass me 
Cipp . 5 2 a | Would all mankind embrace. 
eee i H _| | rae | p 
rl l Er : e 2 5 Eis only righteousness I show, 
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2 Jesus, the name to sinners dear, 
The name to sinners given ; 
T; scatters all their guilty fear ; 
It turns their hell to heaven. 


His saving truth proclaim : 
Tis all my business here below, 
To ery, ‘‘Behold the Lamb.” 


6 Happy, if with my latest breath 


3 Jesus the prisoner's fetters breaks 
Pp > 


And bruises Satan’s head; 


I may but gasp His name, 
Preach Him to all, and ery in death, 
Behold, behold the Lamb ! 


170 For ever with the Lord. SM. Hymn lll. 
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For e-verwith the Lord! A-men, so let it “be; | Life from the dead is 
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His Jewels. 


P.M. or 11s. 


Moderato. Ist. | 2nd. | 
eee 
City J Se oe eee ee 
+ -EEE 
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When He com- eth, when He com-eth To make up His am els, 
Al His Pe ak pze- cious jew- cls, His Tordand His own. 
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Like the stars of the morning, His bright crown a- 
They shall shine in their heau. 


ty, 


dorn ing, s 7 
right gems for His crown. 


eee as ee eee ial 


2 He will gather, He will gather 
The gems for His kingdom : 
All the pure ones, all the bright 
His loved and His own. 


ones, 


3 


l 
Little children, ME 
Who love their Redeemer, 
Are the jewels, precious jewels, 
His loved and His own. 


(This may be sung to such metres as“ My Rest in Heaven.”} 


P ever with the Lord—continued. 


J 
fi 
t 


b- | N 
Sa 


£ 


PE 


Sees oe 


sent from min I roam; Yet pa y pitchmy mo-vingtent, A day’s march 
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2 My Father’s house on high, 
Home of my soul, how near, 


At times, to faith’s foreseeing eye, 


Thy golden gates appear! 

3 My thirsty spirit faints 
To reach the land I love, 

The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 

4 For ever with the Lord! 

_ Father, if *tis Thy will, 


i 
115. 


The promise of that faitbful word, 
Hen here to me fulfil. 

5 So when my latest breath, 
Shall rend the veil in twain, 

By death I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 

6 Knowing as I am known, 
How shall I love that word ; 

And oft repeat before the throne, 
‘For ever with the Lord!” 


172 Paneg after God, ILM. 
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O Thou,to whose all - aay, -ing _ ren 


The dark - ae 
Poe 


shin - eth 
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Se eee 
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Pies Sareea 
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light, Search, prove my heart, ab pants for Thee ; Ol bust these 
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BPE | | | No foes, no violence I fear, 
f- a] f No fraud, while Thou, my God, art near. 
ay j i 2 
z s—2 ero z3 o 4 When rising floods my soul o’erflow, 
Bonds: and set it Pee When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 


Jesus, Thy timely aid impart, 
2 A E o>) o Pe And raiso my head and cheer my heart, 
eet Bert 
; : i qo =f] 5 Saviour, where’er Thy steps I see, 
3 = i Dauntless, untired, L follow Thee ! 
O let Thy hand support me still, 
And lead me to Thy holy hill, 


6 If rough and thorny be the way, 
My strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil and grief and pain shall cease, 
Where all is calm and joy and peace. 


2 Wash out its stain, refine its dross, 
Nail my affections to the Gross ; 
Hallow each thought, let all within 

Be clean, as Thou, my Lord, art clean. 


3 If in this darksome wild 1 stray, 
Be Thou my Light, be Thou my Way: 


173 Admiration. 6 8s. or LM. Hymn 41. 
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The Divine 2 
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Thou swael Dea lov - ed will of God, My an-chor j my for-tress hill, 

My spi - rits si- lent, fair a- bode, In Thee I hide me and am still. 
D.C. Thy w be done, thy’ will be done, In earth and heav’n Thy will be done. 
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20 will, a sill good alone, 


Lead Thou the way, Thou guidest best, 


A little child, I follow on, 


And, trusting, lean upon Thy breast. 


3 Thy beautiful sweet will, my God, 
Holds fast in its sublime embrace, 
My captive will, a gladsome bird, 
Prisoned in such a realm of grace. 

4 Within this place of certain good 
Love evermore expands her wings, 


Or nestling in Thy perfect choice 


Abides content with what it brings. 


5 Upon God’s will I lay me down 
As child upon its mother’s breast ; 


| 
i No silken couch, nor softest bed, 
| Could ever give me such deep rest. 


6 Thy wonderful grand will, my God, 
With triumph now I make it mine, 
And faith shall cry a joyous, Yes ! 
To every dear command of Thine, 


Admiration—continued. 
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2 Eager for Thee, I ask and pant; 
So strong the principle Divine, 


Carries me out with sweet constraint, 


Till a my hallowed soul is Thine 


Plunged in the Godhead’s deepest sea, 


And lost in Thine immensity. 


heir, 
Of heaven a larger earnest give ; 


3 


4 Come, then, my God, mark out Thine 


With clearer light Thy witness bear ; 
More sensibly within me live; 
Let all my powers Thine entrance feel, 


And deeper stamp Thyself the seal, 


“Warwick, C.M. Hymn 425. 
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2 | 5 Tis purposes will ripen fast, 


2 Deep in unfathomable mines 


Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up His bri; 
And works His sovere’ 


3 Ye fearful saints, fresh 


The clouds ye so much drea 


Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower, 


ght designs 


A : 6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
ign will. 


And scan His work in vain: 
God is His own interpreter, 
And He will make it plain. 


courage take ; 


176 The Lord’s Alone. CM. Hymn 339. 
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| 177 Meantiful Zion. 6 3s. or 7s. Hymn 123, 
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Beauti-ful Zi-on, built a - bove, Beau ti ae ci - ty that I 


SNA N pi Sk) LON 
—g— 9 ee el a 
Zai = namn) s= g Eyre ə a 
Beau-ti- ful gates of pearly white; Beau-ti ful tem - ple, God its 
NSN) pZ o poe i 
aaa E e pe E 
NZ i = = a | E h a e 
: ee ee oe - 
`A N j NMN | 
RNS gt pe N 
et ee ee 
Se See fo Soe J 


L mehar 


He who was slain on Cal-va - ry Opens those pearly gates to 
a oa P| ; T Eae E o—ø—p— 9—9 -—@ 
: ae a a ea ea se ee T zi 
a ae ee ee = EE 
| tes yyy = 


Beautiful all who enter there, 
Hither I press with eager feet; 
There shall my rest be long and sweet. 


4 Beautiful throne for Christ our kiug ; 
Beautiful songs the angels sing ; 
Beautiful rest—all wanderings cease ; 
Beautiful home of perfect peace, 
There shall my eyes the Saviour see: 


2 Beautiful Zion where all is light ; 
Beautiful angels clothed in white 
Beautiful strains that never tire ; 
Beautiful harps through all the choir, 
There shall I join the chorus sweet, 
Worshipping at the Saviour’s feet. 


3 Beautiful crowns on every brow ; 
Beautiful palms the conquerors show ; 
Beautiful robes the ransomed wear, Haste to this heavenly home with me. 

[By omitting the last two lines of music, a and closing on A insteai of C, this tune may be sung 
with good effect to “ Jesus, Lover of my Soul,” or any 4-78, with the following or any similar metre 


asa chorus :— “ Rock of Ages cleft for me, Rock of Ages cleft for me, 
Rock of Ages cleft for me, Let me hide myself in Thee.’’] 


The Lord’s Alone—continued. 
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sit up-on a throne,Than weara roy-al di- a-dem, And sit up-on a throne. 
2 Ah, these are of a royal line, 1 4 Why do they shun the pleasing path, 


That worldlings love so well ? 
Because it is the way to death, 
The open road to hell. 
5 What! is there then no other road 
To Salem’s happy ground ? 
No ; that’s the way their Leader trod ; 
None other can be found. 


All children of a King 
Heirs of immortal crowns Divine ; 
And lo for joy they sing. 
3 But some of them seem poor, distrest, 
And lacking daily bread ; 
Ah! they’re of boundless wealth possest, 
With heavenly manna fed. us 
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2 Come as the fire, and purge our hearts 
Like sacrificial flame ; 
Let our whole soul an offering be 
To our Redeemer’s name. 


3 Come as the dew, and sweetly bless 
This consecrated hour ; 
May barrenness rejoice to own 
Thy fertilising power. 


Assurance. 


4 Come as the dove, and spread Thy wings, 

The wings of peaceful love ; 

And let Thy Church on earth become 
Blest as the Church above. 


5 Spirit Divine ! attend our prayers, 
Make a lost world Thy home; 
Descend with all Thy gracious powers, 
O come, great Spirit, come ! 


c.M. 


Hymn 420. 


Now I can read my ti- tle clear "To mansions in the skies, 
And wipe my weep-ing eyes, . wipe my weeping eyes. 
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ev’. ry fear, 
ev’- ry fear, 
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And wipe my weep ing eyes. 
And wipe my weep- ing eyes. 


2 Should earth against my soul engage, 
And hellish darts be hurled, 
Bold I can smile at Satan’s rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


3 Though cares, like a wild deluge, come, 
And storms of sorrow fall ; 
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Soon I shall safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all. 


4 There I shall bathe my weary soul 

n seas of heavenly rest, 

And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 
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180 Return, O Wanderer, C.M. Hiymn 170, 
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Re -turn, O wander - er, re-turn, And seek thy Fa-ther’s face, 
Those new de-sires which in thee burn, Were kindled by His grace. Oh! you 


_e_ ča č so P fP 2 @ 2 p 2 e i ii 
EEEE 


a 


— N E 3 aS 
ee See a a m a a a =a 
zmas Ses: zs- esis z i Z = 
must be a lov- ér of the Lord, Oh, you mu 

e. 
W- 


a ` 
—g---¢—---s-- ee #- 
Ta SE ESE - 


ee Es ee eee ee eas te eer ee ete 
Sp gee Sat ee eee 


Oh,youmust be a lover of the Lord, Or you can’t go to heaven when you die. 
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2 Return, O wanderer, return, 4 Return, O wanderer, return, 
He hears thy humble sigh ; Dismiss thy slavish fear ; 
He sees thy softened spirit mourn, Thy Father calls, no longer mourn, 
When no one else is nigh. His love invites thee near. 
8 Return, O wanderer, return, 5 Return, O wanderer, return, 
Thy Saviour bids thee live ; Regain thy long-sought rest ; 
Come to His cross, and grateful learn The Saviour’s melting mercies yearn 
How freely He’ll forgive. To clasp thee to His breast. 


181 Angels Hovering Round. 7s. Hymn 349. 
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There are angels hov'ringround,There are angels hov’ringround,Fromthe new, the 
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Se E = T 2 To carry the tidings home, 
) 29 a = = To the New Jerusalem, 
MOW: 


Je - ru - sa - lem. 3 Poor sinners are coming home, To, &c. 

. 4 And Jesus bids them come, To, &c. 

e = on ema = = B- 5 Let him that heareth come, To, &e, 
= = EE 6 We are on our journey home, To, &c. 
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182 Weary Souls. 6 7s. Hymn 173, 
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2 Find in Christ the way of peace— Find on earth the life of heaven ! 
Peace unspeakable, unknown ; Live the life of heaven above, 
By His pain He gives you ease, All the life of glorious love. 
Life by His expiring groan : si E ; 
Rise exalted by His fall; 4 This the universal bliss, — 
Find in Christ your all in all. Bliss for every soul designed 5 
. God’s original promise this, 
3 O believe the record true, God’s great gift to all mankind : 
God to you His Son hath given ! Blest in Christ this moment be, 
Ye may now be happy too, Blest to all eternity. 


183 E Need Thee Every Hour. 
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I need Thee ev’-ry hour, Most gra - cious Lord; No ten - der voice like 
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Thine Can ' pente af ~ ford. I need Thee, oh! I need Thee; Ev’ - ry hour Ï 
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10s or LM. 4.4.85. 
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A home in heaven ! As the sufferer lies 

On his bed of pain, and uplifts his eyes 

To that bright home, what a joy is given 

With the blessèd thought of his home in 
heaven ! 


A home in heaven! When the faint heart 
bleeds 
‘By the Spirit’s stroke for its evil deeds, 


Oh, then what bliss in the heart forgiven 
Does the hope inspire ofa home in heaven ! 


Our home in heaven! Oh, the glorious 
home ! 
And the Spirit joined with the Bride says, 
ome, 
Come, seek His face and your sins forgiven, 
And rejoice in hope of your home in heav’n. 


I Need Thee Eve 


ry Hour—continued. 
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need Thee; O bless me now, my Sa - viour! I come to Thee 


2 I need Thee every hour; 
Stay Thou near by ; 
Temptations lose their power 
When Thou art nigh. 


3 I need Thee every hour, 
In joy or pain ; 

Come quickly and abide, 
Or life is vain. 


4 Ineed Thee every hour: 
Teach me Thy will; 
And Thy rich promises 
In me fulfil. 


5 Ineed Thee every hour, 
Most Holy One ; 
Oh, make me Thine indeed, 
| Thou blessed Son ! 
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185 Sun of My Soul. L.M. Hymn 518, 
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Sun of my soul, Thou Sa - viour dear, It is not night if Thou be near; 
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Oh, may no earth-born cloud a - rise To hide Thee from Thy ser- vant’s eyes. 
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2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, Let him no more lie down in sin. 
Be my last thought how sweet to rest, | 5 Watch by the sick, enrich the poor 
For ever on my Saviour’s breast. With blessings from Thy boundlessstores 
3 Abide with me from morn till eve, Be every mourner’s sleep to-night, 
For without Thee I cannot live ; Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light. 


Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 


4 If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurned to-day the voice Divine, 


6 Come near, and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take, 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 


Thy Will be Done. LM. Hymn 427. 
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My God, my Fa -ther, while I stray Far from my home in lifes rough 
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way, O teach me from my heart to say, Thy will be done, Thy will be done. 
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Travelling On. LM. 
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tree, so glad and free, To a 
band, our mission band, Trav’ling 
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for you and me, 
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2 He saw me ruined in the fall, 


Yet loved me, notwithstanding all ; 
He saved me from my lost estate: 
His loving-kindness oh how great ! 
3 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes, 
Though earth and hell my way oppose, 


Has gathered thick and thundered loud, 
Te near my soul has ever stood : 
His loving-kindness oh how good ! 


5 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale, 
Soon all my mortal powers must fail; 
Oh, may my last expiring breath 
His loving-kindness sing in death ! 


6 Then let me mount and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day, 
And sing with rapture and surprise 
His loving-kindness in the skies. 


2 Tf Thou shouldst:call me to resign, 
What most I prize, it ne’er was mine— 
T only yield Thee what is Thine; Thy, &c. 
8 Should pining sickness waste away 
My life in premature decay, 


My Father, help me stillto say, Thy, &e. is 


Thy Will be Done—continued.. 
4 Renew my will from day to day ; 


Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, Thy, &¢. 


5 And when on earth I breathe no more 


The prayer oft mixed with tears Vefore, 
_Tlsing on heaven's blissful shore, Thy, Ge 
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188 None but the Righteous. L.M. 


Hymn 215. 
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And make my guil - ty conscienceclean: None but the righteous shall be saved. 
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Oh, no! Oh, no! none but the righteous shall be saved, 
Ob, no! Ob, no! none but the righteous shall be saved 
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2 My lips with shame my sins confess, 4 Show pity, Lord; 


O Lord, 


forgive, 


Against Thy law, against Thy grace. 
4 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath, 


Let a repenting sinner live. 


5 Thy mercies, Lord, are large and free, 
And now my soul can trust in Thee. 


I must pronounce Thee just in death. 


189 Only Thee. 38s & 7s. 
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2 Only Thee ! no joy I covet, 
But the joy to call Thee mine— 
Joy that gives the blest assurance 
Thou hast owned and sealed me Thine. 
3 Only Thee! I ask no other; 
Thou art more than all to me; 
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Life, or health, or creature comfort ,— 
I would give them all for Thee. 
4 Only Thee, whose blood has cleansed me, 
Would my raptured vision see, 
While my faith is reaching upward, 
Ever upward, Lord, to Thee, 
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290 The Saviour’s Name, C.M. Hymn 276. 
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as E =e Aa z a | My shield and hiding-place, g 
j—>——= a oe Sa My never failing treasury, filled 
I i : S Fa 
t ry tie: Saione With boundless stores of grace. 
oo Sa cw, ove the Saviours name. 4 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
a ed e @.-g g- And cold my warmest thought ; 
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= he w T TU praise Thee as I ought. 


2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 


3 


And calms the troubled b 


And to the weary rest. 


reast; 


Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
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5 Till then I would Thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath; 


And may the music of Thy name 


ey 
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Refresh my soulin death. 


191 Jesus Calls Me. 85 & 7s. 
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Sas a ell 


Je - sus calls me; I am go-ing Where he o- pens up the way, 
To the toil-ing of His vineyard, Shrinking not 
D.C. But I’ve chos -en Christ my Sa-viour; I am go- 
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‘| and time. Fine] D.C. al Fine. 
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a sin- gle day. Friends may shun me, toils a-wait me, Care and sor-row be my lot; : 


- ing, call me not. 
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2 Jesus calls me ; I am going | Flesh may ery, Not now, to-morrow! 
To the life He wills for me ; Tdols rise with wonted power ; 
This poor world can’t still the aching Jesus, help me, come and help me ! 
Of my heart, or set it free. Jesus, take me hour by hour! 
Oh, what anxious bitter sorrow A Jesus alls me: I am going; 
Does the world give with its strife ; Friends and neighbours, come with mes 
But with Jesus—O what glory! Hasten now and gain salvation, 
Ending in eternal life. For the fountain’s full and free. 
3 Jesus ealls me ; I am going Prove the grace that Christ now offers; 
To the washing of His blood— Know w wonn of this new life : 
Healing now, and purifyivg Rise to all the bliss immorta. 
‘All who test the crimson flood. Far above this world of strife. 
192 Jesus Saves We Now. ILM. 
| Ist time. 7 | and time. 
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oe as ove 3-0 ? i a 
T’m more than conqu’ror thro’ His blood, Jesus saves me now ; 
I rest beneath the shield of God, Je-sus saves me now. I 
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a kingdom to ob-tain, 1 shall thro’ Him the vict’ry gain, Je -sus saves me now. 


193 et Earth and Heaven Agree, 4-6s & 2-85. 
= 


Hymn 233. 
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Let earth and heaven a- ze An - sk, and men be joined, 
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3 His name the sinner hears, 
And is from sin set free ; 


‘Tis music in his ears, 


Tis life and victory ! 


| 


(geezer eerie 


z g-e eee cA New songs do now his lips employ, 
bless the sound of Je - sws name. å a E his glad heart for joy. 
8 e . cm. 4 Stung by the scorpion sin 
_(2 s- 2 e -s My poor expiring soul i 
Oae 2- se = i i The balmy sound drinks in, 
a ies a a qa And is at once made whole. 
R See there my Lord upon the tree f 


£ Jesus, transporting sound ! 
The joy of earth and heaven 5; 
No other help is found, 
No other name is given, 
By which we can salvation have ; 
Sut Jesus came the world to save. 


I hear, I feel, He died for me. 
5 Oh for a trumpet-voice, 
On all the world to call; 
To bid their hearts rejoice 
In Him who died for all ! 
For all my Lord was crucified, 
For all, for all my Saviour died ! 


Jesus Saves Me 
2 Before the battle-lines are spread, 


Before the boasting foe is dead, 

I win the fight, though not begun, 

T1] trust and shout, still marching on. 
38 Pll ask no more that I may.see, 

His promise is enough for me, 

Though foes be strong and walls be high, 

TPL shout, He gives the victory. 


Now—continued. 

4 Why should I ask a sign from God, 
Can I not trust the precious blood, 
Strong in His word, I meet the foe, 
And, shouting, win without a blow. 

5 Should Satan come like whelming waves, 
Ere trials crush, my Father saves, 
He hides me till the storm is past, 
For me He tempers every hast. 
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Whiter than Snow. iis. E. aoa 42, - 
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Dear Je sus, I long to be per-feet-ly whole, 
I wantTheefor e - ver t live in my soul; " down ev -ry 
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i - dol,cast out ev’-ry foe, Now wash me and FI shail be whit- er than snow, 


ee eee tee eee 
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Whit-er than snow, yes, whit- er than snow, Now wash meand I shall be whit-er than snow. 
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-a AE = Fase Poo oe 8 ae s) 


5 Piece oo nee es 
Letymee on opposite page.) 
495 Parwell’s. 4-63 & 2-88. Hymn 459. 
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Yo ransomed sinners, hear, The prisoners A the Lord; And wait an Christ appear, Ac- 
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-joice in hope, rejoice with me, Wes sia from all our sins befree, 


j ror 14 6-4 
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% Let others hug their chains, 3 In God we put our trust 5 

For sin and Satan plead, If we our sins confess, 
And say from sin’s remains Faithful He is, and just, 

They never can be freed : From all unrighteousness 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, To cleanse us all, both you a and me 
We shall from ail our sins be free. We shall from all oureins be free. 
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196 Whiter than Snow. lls. 2nd Tune. H.H. 42> 
aoe; Seem 5 an E a os oe 
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Dear Je-sus, I long to be perfectly whole, I wan Theefòr s- Vee to 
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1, cast out 
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Whit-er than snow, yes, 


p—e i. f2__@ 


whit -er than snow, Now wash me and 
B- -P- -% £> -8- 


q shall be whit-er than snow, 


A 


2 
Dear Jesus, let nothing unholy remain, 
ApplyThine own blood, and remove every stain; 
“Fo get this blest washing I all things forego, 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 


3 
Dear Jesus, come down from Thy throne in 
the skies 
‘And help me to make a complete sacrifice ; 
I give up myself and whatever I know, 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow, 


Dear Jesus, Thou seest I patiently wait, 
Come now, and within me a new heart create; 


Ae -| o g @ g* ® ø 2s ey 
ee ee ee 
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To those who have sought Thee Thou never 
saidst No, 
Now wash me,and I shall be whiter than snow. 
5 
Dear Jesus, for this I most humbly entreat, 
I wait, blessed Lord, at Thy crucified feet ; 
By faith for my cleansing I see Thy blood flow, 
Now wash me,and I shall be whiter than show. 


6 
The blessing by faith I receive from above, 
Oh, glory ! my soul is made perfect in love ; 
My prayer has prevailed, and this moment L 
know 
The blood is applicd—I am whiter than snow. 


Darwell s—continued. 


4 Who Jesus’ sufferings share, 
My fellow-prisoners now, 
Ye soon the wreath shall wear - 
On your triumphant brow : 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We shall from all our sins be free. 


5 The word of God is sure, 
And never Can remove $ 
We shall in heart be pure, 
And perfected in love : 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We shall from all our sins be frees: 


197 Oh, I do love Jesus. 7s. hem 228. 
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Hark, my soul! it is the Lord, ’Tis thy Saviour; hear His word; 
Je-sus speaks, and speaks to thee: “Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou me?” Oh, I do love 
2- 2- e po 0 mor 
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Je-sus, Oh, I do love Je-sus, Oh, I do love Je-sus, Be-cause He first lov’d me. 

co EE e ass À gA s-s oe e p= “8-9 gous 
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2 “ I delivered thee when bound, 
And, when bleeding, healed thy wound : 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turned thy darkness into light. 


8 “Can a woman’s tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare ? 
Yes, she may forgetful be: 

Yet will I remember thee. 


A “ Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above; 


Deeper than the depths beneath : 
Pree and faithful, strong as death, 


5 “ Thou shalt see My glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of My throne shalt be ; 
Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou Me ?” 

6 Lord! it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint ; 
Yet I love Thee, and adore : 

Oh for grace to love Thee more ! 
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198 Pleyel. 7s. Hymn 168. 
“| iste | zad. D.C. al Fine. 
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Time is ear- nest, passing by; 
Death is ear- nest, drawiag nigh: Sin-ner, wilt thou trifling be? 
D.C. Time and death ap - peal to thee. $ 
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2 Life is earnest, when ’tis o’er 
Thou returnest never more ; 
Soon to meet eternity, 

Wilt thou never serious be ? 


3 Heaven is earnest, solemnly 
Float its voices down to thee ; 
Othou mortal, art thou gay, 
Sporting through thine earthly day ? 


4 Hell is earnest, fiercely roll 
Burning billows near thy soul : 


Woe for thee, if thou abide 
Unredeemed, unsanctified. 


5 God is earnest, kneel and pray, 
Ere thy season pass away, 
Ere He set His judgment throne, 
Vengeance ready, mercy gone. 


6 Christ is earnest, bids thee ‘* come,” 
Paid thy spirit’s priceless sum ; i 
Wilt thou spurn thy Saviour’s love, 
Pleading with thee from above ? 


132 


199 I Now Have Faith. H. Hymn 56. 
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joy, with- out al - loy, To bliss that aea er sait 


end. Through conflicts here, and 
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2 We there shall meet, and dearly greet, 
The friends who’ve gone before, 
With joysthe same, we'll praise His name, 
When met to part no more, 


In honour of the Lamb. 
Then delight, &c, 
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8 Before the throne of God’s dear Son 
We'll lay our crowns of glory down, 


200 Mighty to Save, Ls. H. Hymn 40, 
in 
HEEN aea aN zel 
Zee grs oE zo o aE se 
O bliss of the pu-ri-fied! bliss of the free! D plunge in the crim- Sori tide 
Os er pu and un-eleanness ex - ult - 


ing I stand, And point to the printof the 
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o-pen’dfor me! 


nails in His hand. Oh, sing of Hismight-y love, es of His might- -y love, Sing o 
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ae a3 s “a i Z not cure ; 
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s- -2 = rest, 
-e i No tears—but ma; y drythem on Jesus’s breast. 
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i , wo & O Jesus the crucified ! Thee will I sing ! 


2 O bliss of the purified ! Jesus is mine, 
No longer in dread condemnation I pine ; 
In conscious salvation I sing of His grace, 
Who lifted upon me the smiles of His face. 


My blessi Redeemer, my God, and * my 


King! 
My soul filled with rapture shall shout o’ew 
the grave, 


And triumph in death in the Mighty to Save, 


201 Consecration, 7s & 6s. H. Hymn 39. 
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My bo-dy,soul, and spi- rit, Je - sus, i give to Thee, 
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Mighty to Save. 


Second Tune. 
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Ei is light in the zi ley once shroud-ed with darkness , Hope sheds her br ight 


Sa-viour as-cending, alls earth with His brightness, 
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9 O'er the dark realms of death shines a 
halo of glory, 

The tyrant no longer exerts his dread 
sway; 

His dark reign is ended, his sceptre is 
broken, 

Henceforth all his subjects, his subjects 
are free. 

8 Shout aloud, ye redeemed ones, repeat 

the glad story, 

Andsing, all yeransomed from death’s 
dismal thrall ; 


zor ll 


In triumph ascend to the mansions of 


glory, 
For ever, for ever restored from the 


fall. 
4 There, oh, there, on the banks of the 
beautiful river, 
Brall, animem of rapture unceasingly 


While ‘angels and saints reunited for 


Shall join i in the chorus that gladdens 
the skies. 


Consecration—continued. 


a 
= a eos a 7 
G a 
8 e—a + 
gee p p 6 gies 
4 i 
wait - ing, I’m waiting for the fire. 
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9 O Jesus, mighty Saviour, 
I trust in Thy great name, 
I look for Thy salvation, 
Thy promise now I claim. 
3 Oh! let the fire, descending. 
Just now upon my soul, 
Consume my humble offering, 
‘And cleanse and make me whole. 
4 I’m thine, O blesséd Jesus, 
Washed by Thy precious blood 
Now seal me by Thy Spirit, 
A sacrifice to God. 


= 
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The Lion of Tudeh. lls. 


Hymn 190. 
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Je-sus; no long-er de - lay; A free, full sal- va-tion is 


Come, sinners, to 


ase iresicls: 
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offered to- da 


A - rise, ye dead spirits, a-wake from your dream! Be-lieve, and the 
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Chorus. Forthe Li-on of Judah ‘sha: lbreak every chain, And give us the 
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light and the glo- ry shallstream; 
victory a- gain and a - gain. 


Yield Not to aa 
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The world will oppose you, and Satan will rage : 
To hinder your coming, they both will engage; 
But Jesus, your Saviour, hath conquered for you, 
And He will assist you to conquer them too, 

3 


Though rough be your passage, and troubles arise, 
There are mansions of glory prepared in the skies ; 
A crown and a kingdom you shortly may view— 
The laurels of victory are waiting for you. 


4 
When death’s shady valley Christ calls you to tread, 
A halo of glory around you He’ll shed: 
His presence shall cheer you, as faintly you pray, 
And angels to glory shall bear you away. 


H.H. 50. 
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Yield not to temp- ta -tion, 


w-e we 
Each victory will help you 


for weakness is sin; 


Fight manful -ly  on-ward, dark passions sub - due; Look e-ver to Je - sus, 
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Shining Angels. 
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want to see the shining an - gels, 


But I 


can -not un- til I make my peaee with the 
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, And Ill praise Him while T 


live, I’ll praise Him when T 
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die, In the New Je- 
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I want to see my blessed Jesus. 

I want to see the golden city. 

I want to see the saints in glory. 

I want to see my friends in heaven. 


Yield Not to apana 4 
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Comfort, strengthen, and cleanse you; 


He is a- ri- to keep you, He Hg pa z you Than 
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2 Make a full surrender, 

Give your all to God ; 
Have a full salvation, 

Take it through the blood, 
Be watchful and earnest, 

Be prayerful and true ; 
Look ever to Jesus, 

He will carry you through. 


3 To him that o’ercometh, 
God giveth a crown. 
Through faith we shall conquer, 
Though often cast down, 
He who is the Saviour, 
Our strength will renew ; 
Look ever to Jesus, 
He will carry you through. 
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Remember Me, C.M. Hymn 24, - 
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2 Was it for sins that I have done 


He suffered on the tree P 
Amazing pity, grace unknown, 
And love beyond degree. 


3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 


And shut his glories in, 
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When Christ the mighty Maker died 
For man the creature’s sin. 
4 Dear Saviour, I can ne’er repay 
The debt of love I owe; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away, 
"Tis all that I can do. 


Watch Night. Hymn 51. 
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208 The Open Gate. C.M. H. Hymn 1. 
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For me, for me? 
2 The open gate stands free for all Accept the cross, and win the crown, 
Who seek through it salvation ; Love’s everlasting token. 
The rich and poor, the great and small, | 4 Beyond the river’s brink we'll lay 
Of every tribe and nation. The cross that here is given, 
8 Press onward, then, tho’ foes may frown, And bear the crown of life away, 
While mercy’s gate is open ; And love Him more in heaven. 


Watch Night—continued. 


he 
s] : 4 
E- 5-2 z] 5j The arrow is flown; The moment is gone s 
3 #2 E The millennial year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity’s here, 


5 
O that cach in the day Of His coming may , 


Mas.ter ap -pear. 


say. i 
“I have fought my way through ; \ 
I have finished the work Thou didst give me 


s 2 to do.” 
His adorable will Let us gladly fulfil, j 
And our talents improve, 6 
By the patience of hope, and the labour of love. | Oh that each from his Lord May receive the 
3 glad word, 
Our life is a dream; Our time, as a stream, e Well and faithfully done ; 
Glides swiftly away ; Enter into My joy, aad sit down on My 


find the fugitive moment refuses to stay. [throne,’” 
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209 The Blood-«-stained Cross. C.M. H.H.35. 


Slow. | Ist time. 
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T'he eross, the cross, the bloodstain’ d cross, The hal-lowed cross 


me mind - ing me of a cious blood, 
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prd time. | Cuorus, Slow and Soft. A i 
a 
s- 


oi =o pas tee 


l 
That once was shed for me. Oh! the blood, A precious blood, That Jesus shed fo; 


a 
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p me 
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ry ri 
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me, ga -on the cross in crimson flood, Just now a faith I see, 
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2 That cross ! that cross ! that aa cress ! And while with ease I take it up, 
My Saviour bore for me, Behold the crown my due. 
Which bowed Him to the earth with grief, | 4 The crown, the crown! that glorious crown 
On sad Mount Calvary. The crown of victory; 
3 How light, how light, the precious cross The crown of life it shall be mine, 
Presented to my view ; When I shall Jesus sce. 
210 Realms of the Blest. 4s. Hymn 101. 
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We speak of the of the blest, That country so bright and so fair; 
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And oft are its glo - ries con - fest: But what must it be to be there? 
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2141 Whither, Pilgrims. Hymn 337. 
$ = wee eed eet ee ort oom eee ee 
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s paa are you go- 
We are go -ing on 


a jour- 


ing, Go-ing each with staff in hand? 
ney, Go-ing at our King’s command, 
ee À 


EE] 


Ss 


O -ver hills and plains and val-leys, 
Weare go-ing to His pa-lace, 


pe p e 


oe eas 
TRE 


We are go-ing to His pa-lace, Go-ing 
We are go-ing to His pa-lace, Go-ing | 


cess it 
Fe SZZ 


NN ie 
wt time. 


gees) Si nal 


to the better land. sir land. 
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iri azz 


3 Tell us, pilgrims, what you hope for 
In that far-off better land ? 
Spotless robes and crowns of glory, 
From a Saviour’s loving hand. 
We shall drink of life’s clear river, 
We shall dwell with God for ever, 
In that bright and better land. 


3 Fear ye not the way so lonely, 
Ye, a little feeble band P 
No; for friends unseen are near us, 
Angels bright around us stand, 
Christ, our Leader, walks beside us, 
He will guard, and He will guide us, 
Going to the better land. 


4 Pilgrims, may we travel with you 
o that bright and better land ? 
Come and welcome, come and welcome, 
Welcome to our pilgrim band. 
Come, O come, and do not leave us; 
Christ is waiting to receive us, 
In that bright and better land. 


Realms of the Blest—continued. 


D.S. al Fine. 


eran ricer 


But what must it be to be there. 


But what, but what, 


a ` 
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2 We speak of its freedom from sin, 
From sorrow, temptation, and care ; 
From trials without and within : 
But what must it be to be there ? 


8 We speak of its service of love, 
The rohes'which the glorified wear : 


The Chureh of the first-born above : 
But what must it be to be there P 


4 Do Thou, Lord, ’midst pleasure or woe, 
For heaven our spirits prepare; 
Then soon shall we joyfully know 
And feel what it is to be there. 


212 Almost Persuaded. H. Hymn 3. 
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“ Al- most per - suaded ”—now to be - lieve; “Al-most per - suaded” Christ to re- 
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-ccive. Scoms now some soul to say, “Go, Spi- rit, go Thy way, Some morc con- 
iia eet 
= 7 =f t = cae 
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2 “ Almost persuaded,” come, come to-day ; 
merci “Almost persuaded,” turn not away. 
a Jesus invites you here, 
z p Angels are lingering near, 
Prayers rise from hearts so dear; 
- venient day On Thee PI call. O wanderer, come ! 
Ne e- 3 “ Almost persuaded ”—harvest is past! 
Oar aar ar AY J A ee “ Almostpersuaded ”—doomcomesatlast 
3-5 i i e-l- 4 “ Almost” cannot avail ; 
i ia * Almost” is but to fail! 
l Sad, sad, that bitter wail— 
* Almost ”—but lost. 
213 Sweet Heaven, OM. Hymn 98. 
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To thatbright land where Je - sus reigns, In all His glo-ry now; 
Where mu. sicsoundsin sweet - est strains, I 


Aee e p pe ep pear pef 
Syper = zd \o-—@—ia q p £ : pe fs 2 = 
T : i ' a E 
| an = 3 | Cronus, O Ni ei | 
3 


aoe [exe oe = - | 


i 


Rescue the Perishing. 


Weep o'er the er-ring one, Lift 


up the fal- len, 


oT ES m an a aA 
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Res-cue the pe-rishing, Care for the dy- ing, Snatch them in pi - ty from 


Tell them of Jo- sus the 


oad 

Cet ee eee ee ee ee 
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sin and the graves Res. cue the pe-rish-ing. Je- sus is 
migh-ty tosaye, Care for the dy - ing, 
£- -ø- £2- N w 
Cep SS ere et 
ype i A a ee a 
-N-—-l on N 3 Down in the human heart, 
NA E D a! l] Crushed by the tempter, 
g 22? 3 z2— Q Feelings lie buried that grace can restore + 


Touched by a loving heart, 


2 Though they are slighting Him, 
Still He is waiting, 
Waiting the penitent child to receive, 
Plead with them earnestly, 
Plead with them gently : 
He will forgive if they only believe. 


mer-ci-ful, Je -sus will save. Wakened by kindness, 
e f ø eoe Č £ -œ Chords that were broken will vibrate once 
oo oe a—~ E more, 
o— ej ¥—Y¥—e 
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4 Rescue the perishing, 
Duty demands it ; 
Strength for thy labour the Lord will 
provide : 
Back to the narrow way 
Patiently win them ; 
Tell the poor wanderer a Saviour has died. 


| 
| 
| 


Sweet Heaven—continued. 


2 To see the streets of purest gold, 
The garments white as snow $ 
To pleasures which cannot be told, 
I hope ere long to go. 


8 To gaze upon the living streams, 
Which through the city flow ; 


Where glory pours its brightest beams, 


T hope ere long to go; 


ao 
aonn na EE a fe 
Taaa = ee ee eae 
$e ee EE E ee et 
long to be there, and its glo-ries to share, And to lean on de- sws breast! 
1 
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4 Where saints and angels robed in white 
Before the throne do bow; _ 
Where day continues without night, 
I hope ere long to go. 
5 To that good land beyond the skies, 
Where none can sorrow know ; 
But where the ransomed share the prize; 
L hope ere long to go. 
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215 O Come, Come Away. P.M. Hymn 163, 
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O come, comea-way, ye sin-ners are in-vit-eqd A feast - share, so 
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No longer do ex -cus-es make, 


But every sin-ful way forsake, And the heavenly 
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> p—e—e—a—— C 
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wol 
ez a o 2 z ri a The fountain still is open wide, 
e- ey gee It gushes from the Saviour’s side, 
4 J 2 Come, plunge beneath the tide. 


feast partake. O come, come a - way, 


THE ae 


s$ = 


O,come, come away ; forsake your old com- 


anions ; 
They tread the path that leads to wrath ; 
Oo come, come away, 
Bid sin and friends of sin farewell, 
No longer run with them to hell, 
But haste with saints to dwell. 
O come, come away. 


Ocome, come away, and haste to yonder 
mountain, 

There mercy rolls for guilty souls. 
O come, come away. 
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The Precious Blood. 


O come, come away. 


O come, come away, the Saviour now i8 

waiting 
He will receive all who believe ; 

O come, come away 
And in the world He’ af be your friends 
¥e’ll love and keep you to the end, 
Then to heaven you shall ascend. 

O come, come away. 


O come, come away, put on the heavenly 


armour, 
And take the field and never yield, 
O come, come away, 
And you shall wave the victor’s palm, 
‘And shout the praises of the Lamb 
Before the great I AM. 
O come, come away. 


Hymns 264, 289. 
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Wong of Beauty. 8s & 7s. 


z Ist time. 
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Hymn 129, 


NEN 
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p z FE 
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pats read of a world of beau- ty, Where there is no gloom-y night, 
Where love is the pig of du - ty, 
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No matter how sad or dreary, 
Is their pathway with sorrow and fear. 


Ts. 
L 


ve read, there is room for the weary, 


Who walk with the Saviour here ; 


3 To rise to that world of glory, 
And breathe of its balmy air ; 


a 


To walk with the saints all holy, 
And sing with the angels there: 


4 Yes; this is the hope that binds me 


To the path of the humble and low 
*Tis there that the Saviour doth find me, 
And with Him to heaven PL go, 


The. Precious Blood—continued. 
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| 2nd time gapa Finz, 
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2 Lord, I believe it, 


For Thou hast washed me. 


3 Shout, shout the victory ! 
We’re on our journey home, 
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O 
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4 We shall wear a crown of glory, 


Wit. 


h Jesus in the sky. 


5 You'd better be converted, 


And go with us to heaven. 
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-218 Near the Cross. H. Hymn 26, 
iy Ist time. | 2nd time. . 
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c-sus, keep me near the cross, Thou a precious fountain, R 
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2 Near the cross, a trembling soul, 
4 REE em, Love and mercy found me. 
-| = j- S| z E There the bright and morning star 
r æ -i-s a Shed its beams around me. 
-g- -8- -8--0- -@- -8-* -G- 
e- 3 Near the eross, O Lamb of God ! 
find Rest beyond the ri - ver. Bring its scenes before me ; 


. Help me walk from day to day 
zp l z s =j] With its shadow o’er me. 
H = 4 Near the cross I’ll watch and wait, 
| Hoping, trusting ever, 
Till I reach the golden strand, 
Just beyond the river. 


219 Joyfully, Toyfully. Hymn 321. 
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Joy-ful- ly, - joy - "fal T deus we ate Bound for the land of bright spirits a - 
Je-sus, our Saviour, in mer-cy, says, Come. Joy - ful- ly, joy - ful- ly haste to your 


SS eerie eee 
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home. Soon will our pilgrimage end here be-low; Soon to the presence of God we shall 
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go; Thenif to Je-sus es giv’n, Joyful-ly, joy-ful-ly, rest we in heav’n, 
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Hark, 


Sinner, Hymn 148, 


s ae 
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The har -vest is pass-ing, the har vest is 


SS 
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2 How oft of thy danger 
And guilt He hath told thee ! 
How oft still the message 
Of mercy doth send! 
Haste, haste, while He waits 
In His arms to enfold thee : 
“The harvest is passing, 
The summer will end.” 
3 Despised and rejected, 
At length He may leave thee; 
What anguish and horror 
Thy bosom will rend! 
Then haste thee, O sinner, 
While He will receive thee : 
“ The harvest is passing, 
The summer will end.” 


4 Ere long, and Jehovah 
Will come in His power; 
Our God will arise 
With His foes to contend: 
Haste, haste thee, O sinner! 
Prepare for that hour: 
“The harvest is passing, 
The summer will end.” 
5 The Saviour will call thee 
In judgment before Him ; 
O bow to His sceptre, 
And make Him thy Friend ; 
Now yield Him thy heart, 
And make haste to adore Him! 
“ Thy harvest is passing, 
Thy summer will end,” 


Joyfully, Joyfully—continued. 


Death with his arrow will soon lay us low, 
Safe in our Saviour, we fear not the blow ; 
Jesus bath broken the bars of the tomb. 
Joyfully, joyfully, we will go home! 
Bright will the morn of eternity dawn, 


Death shall be conquered, his sceptre be 


gone; 
Bver the plains of sweet Canaan we'll roam, 
Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home ! 


3 
Friends fondly cherished have passed on 
before, _[share, 
Waiting, they watch us approaching the 
Singing, to checr us, while passing along : 

“ Joyfully, joyfully, haste to your home {” 
Sounds of sweet melody fall on the ear; 
Harps of the blesséd, your strains we can hear, 
Filling with harmony heaven’s high dome : 

Jeyfully, joyfully, Josus, we come ! 
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221 Come, ae a Dear. &&6s. Hymn 280. 
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2 We feel that heaven is now begun; 
It issues from the sparkling throne, 
From Jesus’ throne on high ; 
It comes in floods we can’t contain, 
We drink, and drink, and drink again, 
And yet we still are dry. 
3 And when we come to dwell above, 
And all surround the throne of love, 
We'll drink a full supply; 
Jesus wili lead His ransomed forth 
To living streams of richest worth, 
That never will run dry. 


4 And then we’ll shine andshout and sing, 
And make the heavenly arches ring, 
When all the saints get home. 
Come on, come on, my brethren dear, 
We soon shall meet together there : 
For Jesus bids us come. 
5 Amen, amen, my soul replies ; 
Tm bound to meet you in the skies, 
And claim a mansion there ; 
Now here’s my heart, and here’s my hand, 
To meet you in that heavenly land, 
When we shall part no more, 


22 O Glory Hallelujah! LM. Hymn 305, 
FINE. 
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Hymn 241, 
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o a Di -vine, how sweet Thou art! 1 shall I find my wil. ling heart 
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2 Stronger His love than death or hell ; 


Its riches are unsearchable : 
The first-born sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see ; 
They cannot reach the mystery, 


The length, and breadth, and height. 


3 God only knows the love of God : 
Oh that it now were shed abroad 
In this poor stony heart! 
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For love I sigh, for love I pine : 

This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
Be mine this better part ! 

4 Oh that I could for ever sit 

With Mary at the Master’s feet ! 
Be this my happy choice : 

My only care, delight, and bliss, 

My joy, my heaven on earth, be this, 
To hear the Bridegroom’s voice ! 


O Glory Hallelujah—continued. 
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2 I want the witness now within, 
I want to feel Pm cleansed from sin, 
I want to walk with Christ in white, 
I want to serve Him day and night. 


3 I want to lean on Jesus’ breast, 
I want to find in Him my rest, 


I want the Spirit's living fire, 
I want more faith to raise me higher, 


4 I want with Jesus to sit down, 
I long to wear my heavenly crown, 
I want the kingdom promised me, 
I want no more, O Christ, but Thee. 
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{im Bound to Go. 7s. Hymn 361. 
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, 2 Gird your sword upon your thigh, 5 “ Be thou faithful,” hear Him cry; 


And your every foe defy, 
3 In the name of Christ your Friend, 
With the powers of hell contend ; 
4 Fight the fight of faith with me; 
Jesus gives the victory. 


6 
7 


“In My service fight and die.” 

See in heaven the glorious prize, 
Glittering through the starry skies. 
Fight your way to Canaan’s shore, 
There your warfare will be o'er, 


roa Divine Commrnion, 8s & 7s. 
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Not a sound i in-vades the stillness, Not a form invades thescene, Savethe voice of 
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226 Why Not To-night? LM. Hymn 133. 
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wouldst be saved,Why not to-night? 
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' To-morrow’s sun may never rise 
To bless thy long-deluded sight: 


This is the time !—oh, t 


hen, be wise ! 


Thou wouldst be saved, Why not to-night? 


l ' 


3 
Our God in pity lingers still ; 
And wilt Thou thus His love requite ? 
Renounce at length thy stubborn will,— 
Thou wouldst be Pa Why not to-night? 


The world has nothing left to give— 
Tt has no new, no pure delight s 

Oh ! try the life which Christians live ;— 
Thou wouldst be myad; Why not to-night? 


Our blessed Lord refuses none 

Who would to Him their souls unite ; 
Then be the work of grace begun ! 

Thou wouldst be saved, Why not to-night? 


Divine Communion—continued. 
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1 
Je-sus ! Blessed Bridegroom of dy heart, In Thy se-cret in-ner chamber, 
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2 And within those heav’nly places, 
Calmly hushed in sweet repose, 
w Soe There I drink, with joy absorbing, 
d eb it All the love Thou wouldst disclose. 
33 n= 
“a a ka e 3 Wrapt in deep adoring silence, 


Thou wilt whi-sper what Thou art. 


Jesus 


, Lord, I dare not move, 


Lest I lose the smallest saying 
Meant to catch the ear of love. 
4 Rest then, O my soul, contented, 
hast reached thy happy place 


Thou 


In the 


bosom of thy Saviour, 


Gazing up in His dear face. 


227 Oh, the Lamb. C.M. Hymn 261. 
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The Lamb that was slain, And liv- tk a- 
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2-3 F z z zE -a H Can I forget that look ; 
C o- Cø- øo It seemed to charge me with His death, 
- gain To in-ter-cede ‘a o Though not a word He spoke. 
r £ 2. s-o oN 4 My conscience felt and owned my guilt, 
qy ee -p 9e And plunged me in despair, 
< A ne- E 2 bE A I saw my sins His blood had spilt, 
+ A # z =e And helped to nail Him there. 
2 I saw One hanging on a tree 5 A second look He gave, which said, 
In aggies and blood, “T freely all forgive ; 


Who fixed His languid eyes on me, This blood is for thy ransom paid, 


As near the cross I stood. 
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I die that thou mayst live.” 


amb. C.M. Second Tune. Hymn 261. 
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229 Hallelujah to the Lamb. C.M. Hymn 268. 
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Come, let us join our cheer - ful songs, With an - gels round the throne; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tangues, But all their joys are one. 
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2 “Worthy the Lamb that died,” theycry, | And blessings more than we can give, 


“To be exalted thus !” Be, Lord, for ever Thine, 


“Worthy the Lamb,” our hearts reply, | 3 The whole creation join in one, 
“For He was slain for us!” To bless the sacred name 


8 Jesus is worthy to receive Of Him who sits upon the throne, 
Honour and power Divines And to adore the Lamb, 
230 Oh, the Lamb. CM. Third Tune. Hymn 261. 
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Oh the Lamb,the blecd-ing Lamb, The Lambon Cal- va - ry, 
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The Lamb that was slain, That liveth a - gain, To in - ter-cede for me. 
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231 Happy Day. LM. Hymn 322, 
4 Cuorvs 
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I nev- er shall for-get the day When Jesuswash’dmy sins a-way; Hap-py day, 
I was enslaved, but Jesussav’d; And I was free in Is-rael made. Hap-py day! 
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hap-py day! when Je-sus wash’d my sins a-way; Hetaughtme how to watch and pray, 
hap-py day! when Je- sus wash’dmy sins a-way. 


And live re- ige ing ev’-ry day; 


2—5 P- 
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Sr sae 


peste =e aj 


i Y 
2 On hells dark brink, in sore dismay, 
Through sin condemned, Itrembling lay; 
But on that day I heard Him say, 
“ My blood has washed thy sins away.” 


3 Pm therefore not ashamed to own, 
Tho’ sceptics. laugh and worldlings frown, 
This day of joy; and when I die, 

TH sing to all eternity. 


io 

l 

4 Come, all ye sin-sick souls, draw near, 
By faith, to Christ ; He now is here ; 


This is your day ; why, why delay P 
His blood now washes sins away. 


5 Then you shall sing a happy day, 
As on you tread the heavenly way, 
To join the lay, shout, sing, and say, 
Twas Jesus washed our sins away. 


232 Never be = H. Hymn 73. 
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Never be a-fraid 


Never be a-fraid to 


to speak for Je- Ra Think how mucha word can do; 
own your Saviour, 
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233 E will Sing for Jesus. Hymn np. 
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I will sing for Je - sus; Wath His blood He fnsititeane: Bent aH, -a= 
epee eee e te es E 
SPEEA meer ssn E en 
Cxorus. 


iss Sei Sra ire AÈ SE = 5 


y 2 25- v 
long my  pil-grim way His lov-ing hand hath brought me. Oh, help me sing for 
it Of Him who did re- 
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Help me 


tell the sto - ry 


The Lord of life 


TE 
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2 Can there overtake me 
Any dark disastor 
While I sing for Jesus, 
My blesséd, blesséd Master? 


8 Iwill sing for Jesus; | 
His name alone prevailing 


Shall ba: my sweetest music, 
When heart and flesh are failing. 
4 Still Pll sing for Jesus ; 
Oh, how I will adore Him, 
Among the cloud of witnesses 
Who cast their crowns before Him! 


Never be Afraid—continued. 
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2 Never be afraid to work for Jesus, 
In His vineyard day by day, 
Labour with a kind and willing spirit, 
He will all your toil repay. 


8 Never be afraid to bear for Jesus 
Keen reproaches when they fall ; 
Patiently endure your every trial, 
Jesus meekly bore them all. 


ase 


py ee 
4 Never be afraid to live for Jesus 5 
If you on His care depend, 
Safely shall you pass thro’ every trial, 
He will bring you to the end. 
| 5 Never be afraid to die for Jesus ; 
He, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Gently i in His arms of love will bear you, 
To the realms of endless day. 


A. Living Sacrifice. 6-7s. Hymn 441. 
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2 Vilest of the sinful race, 
Lo! I answer to Thy call : 
Meanest vessel of Thy grace, 
Grace divinely free for all : 
Lo! I come to do Thy will, 
All Thy counsel to fulfil. 


3 If so poor a worm as I 
May to Thy great glory live, 
All my actions sanctify, 


All my words and thoughts receive : 


Claim me for Thy service, claim 


4 Take my soul and body’s powers ; 
Take my memory, mind, and will; 
All my goods and all my hours, 
AlL I know and all I feel ; 
All I think or speak or do ; 
Take my heart ;—but make it new ! 


5 Now, O God, Thine own F am ; 
Now I give Thee back Thine own; 
Freedom, friends, and health, and fame, 
Consecrate to Thee alone : 
Thine I live, thrice happy I 


All I have and all I am. Happier still if Thine I die. 
235 Outside ge Gate. 6s. H. Hymn 4. 
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I stood outside the 


gate, 


A poor, way-far- ing child; 


With- in my heart there ‘beat tem-pest loud and 
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wild ; A fear eae my soul That I mightbe too late; And, oh! I 
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Will You be There and I? 


Hymn 114. 
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I know there’s a bright and a 
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glo-rious land A - way in the hea- vens 
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high, Where all the redecmw’d shallwith Je -sus stand, Will you be the d I 
Where all the redeem’d shall with Je -sus dwell, pa as be iors, and I 


2 In robes of white, o’er streets of gold, 
Beneath a cloudless sky, 
They'll walkin the light of their Father's 
love. 
Will you be there, and I? 


8 From every kingdom of earth they come, 
To raise their anthems high; 
Their harps will never be there unstrung. 
Will you be there, and I P 
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eee te eel 
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4 If we find the loving Saviour now, 
And follow Him faithfully ; 
When He gathers His children in that 
bright home, 
Then you'll be there, and I! Yes! &c, 
5 If we are sheltered by the cross, 
And through the blood brought nigh; 
Our utmost gain well count but loss, 
Since you'll be there, and I. Since, &e. 


Outside the Gate—continued. 
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o d 
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trembled 


2 “Mercy !” I loudly cried ; 

“Oh, give me rest from sin !” 

“T will,” a voice replied ; 
And Mercy let me in. 

She bound my bleeding wounds, 
And carried all my sin ; 

She eased my burdened soul, 
Then Jesus took me in. 


ergs 


sore, And prayed out -side the 


it And prayed out-side the 


3 In Mercy’s form I knew 

The Saviour long abused ; 

Who often sought my heart, 
And wept when I refused, 

Oh, what a blest return 
For ignorance and sin! 

I stood outside the gate, 
And Jesus lei me in. 
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Sprowston, CM. 
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Copea 


Lord, Ibe- lieve a 


mains, To 


Is fixed on things above ; 
Where fear and sin and gr ief expire, 
Cast out by perfect love. 
3 O that I now the rest might know, 
Believe, and enter in ! 
Now, Saviour, now the power bestow, 
‘Aud let me cease from sin, 


To me the rest of faith impart, 


Tho sabbath of Thy love. 


5 I would be Thine, Thou know’st I would, 


And have Thee all my own ; 
Thee, O my all-sufficient Good, 


I want, and Thee alone. 
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2 A rest, where all our soul’s desire 4 Remove this hardness from my heart, 
This unbelief remove: 


238 Windsor. OM. Hymn 58, 
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239 Oh for a Thousand Tongues. CM. Hym 271, 
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Oh for a thou-sand tongues to sing My great Redeemer’s praise, My 
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‘Tis music in the sinners ears ; 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 


4 He breaks the power of cancelled sin, 


He sets the prisoner free ; 
His blood can make the foulest clean, 


+. His blood availed for me. 
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2 My gracious Master and my God, 


Assist me to proclaim, 


Your God, yo fallen race ; 
Look, and be saved through faith alone, 
Be justified by grace. 


To spread through all the earth abroad | 6 See all your sins on Jesus laid ; 


The honours of Thy name. 


3 Jesus ! the name that charms our fears, 


That bids our sorrows cease 5 


The Lamb of God was slain, 
His soul was once an offering mado 
For every soul of man. 


Windsor—coniinued. 


2 Our wasting lives grow shorter s 
As days and months increase : 
And every beating pulse we tell 
Leaves but the number less, 
3 The year rolls round, and steals 
The breath that first it gave ; 
Whate’er we do, where’er we be 
We're travelling to the grave. 


& Dangers stand thick thro’ all the ground 


To push us to the tomb ; 


till, And fierce diseases wait around, 
To hurry mortals home, 
5 Infinite joy or endless woe, 
Attends on every breath: - 
And yet how unconcerned we go 
Upon the brink of death! 

2 6 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense, 
To walk this dangerous road ; 
And if our souls be hurried hence 
May they be found with God. 
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O Lord, I would de-light in 


Thee,And on Thy care E = pend; 
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1—4 ] May I with this be satisfied, 
| y I with this be satisfe 
= a -= And glory in Thy name. 
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3 No good in creatures can be found, 
My best, my on - ae TE í But may be pene in Thee ; 
' must have all things and abound 
2 = Se a ed | a While God is God to me. 
om “Hh 4 O Lord, I cast my care on Thee, 


i 
2 When all created streams are dried, 
Thy fulness is the same ; 


I triumph and adore; 
Henceforth my great concern shall be 
To love and praise Thee more, 


241 For Ever Here, CM. Hymn 450. 
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And all my soul be love. 
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42, 
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2 With Thee conversing 


, we ae 


All time, and toil, ‘and care ; ; 
Labour is rest, and pain is sweet, 


If Thou, my God, art here. 


8 Herethen, my God, vouchsafe to stay 


And bid my heart rejoice ; 
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My bounding heart shall own 
And echo to Thy voice. 


Thy sway 


4 Let this my every hour employ, 


Till I Thy glory see, 
Enter into my Master’ s joy, 
And find my heaven in The 
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Life andhealth and peace pos- sess-ing, From the sinner’s dy-ing friend. 
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2 Here I sit, in wonder viewing 4 ‘tesa and oe my heart dividing, 


Mercy’s ‘streams in streams of blood ; 
Precious drops my soul bedewing, 


Plead and claim my peace wi 


3 Here it is I find my hearen, 


While upon the Lamb I gaze ; 


h God, 


Love I much ? I’ve much forgiven, 


Tm a miracle of grace. 
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With my tears His feet PI bathe ; 
Constant still, in faith abiding, 


Life deriving from His 


death. 


5 May I still enjoy this fecling, 


In all need to Jesus go ; 


Prove His death each day moro healing, 


And Himself more fully know, 
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244 T Dare Believe. CM. Hymn 249. 
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Thou canst, Thou wilt, E dare be-lieve, ‘Take off my load of sin; 
Vile as I am, Thou wilt re- ceive, i 
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And wash me white wit h-ine Je -sus, dear Je-sus, Oh, how great Thy love to 


Je- sus, dear Je- sus, 
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ZH 2 I can, I will, I do believe, 

: z My prayer is heard in heaven. 

me, I trustmy all to Thee. *Tis done ; Thou dost this moment save ; 
My sins are all forgiven. 


245 The Name of Jesus, OM. 
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trust Thy blood, I give my-sclf to 
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Gabriel, OM. Hymn 480 
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Sa - viour, Lord, The wea-ry sin-ner’s Friend, The 
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bid my trou-bles ond, a a es . > And bid my trou-bles end, And 
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And bidmytroubles end, And bid my trou-bles end, And 
= ra z sog bA == 3 Thou can’st o’ercome this heart of mine; 
-8 eee E o-| - Thou wilt victorious prove; , 
p e ed 2—9 yj — o For everlasting strength is Thine, 
oo Sie fous bles ed And everlasting love. 
E a” 4 Thy powerful Spirit shall subdue 
— J (E o A S Unconquerable sin ; 
Cas - ae i Cleanse this foul heart, and make it new, 
: E = al And write Thy law within. 


2 Deliverance to my soul proclaim, 
And life, and liberty; 
Shed forth the virtue of Thy name, 
And Jesus prove to me, 


5 Bound down with twice ten thousand ties, 
Yet let me hear Thy call, 
My soul in confidence shall rise, 
Shall rise, and break through all, 


The Name of Jesus—continucd. 


2 Dear name, the rock on which I build, 
My shield and hiding place, 
My never-failing treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 


3 Jesus, the sinner’s rest thou art, 
From guilt and fear and pain ; 
While Thou art absent from the heart, | 
We look for rest in vain. 


4 Jesus, the name to sinners dear, 
Tho name to sinners given ; 


It scatters all their guilty fear, 
Tt turns their hell to heaven. 


5 Jesus, the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease, 
Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
Mis life and health and peace. 


6 All hail the power of Jesus’ name, 
Let angels prostrate fall, 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
‘And crown Him Lord of all. 
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247 | Christian Warriors. C.M. ~~ Hymn 377.: 
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Our souls by love to - ge-ther knit, Ce-ment-ed,mix’din one, 
Onehope, oneheart, one mind, one voice, Tis heav’n on carth begun, Were sol-diers fighting 
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for our God, Let trembling cow-ards fly; We'll stand un- sha- ken, firm, and fixed, 
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2 Though devils rage, and hell assail, 
We'll cut our passage through ; 
a- = = l -d 4 Though foes unite, or friends desert, 
Pre 2: s Æ z- a We'll seize the crown, our due. 
i E i 3 And when Thou mak’st Thy jewels up, 
‘ : F He And sett’st Thy starry crown 
With Christ to live and die: Whenall Thy sparkling gems shall shine, 
ro 0. o- -o-o nad Proclaimed by Thee Thine own,— 


zé —2. 
|] 4 May we, a little band of love, 
=_ ee 2 Be sinners saved by grace, 
T From glory unto glory changed 
Behold Thee face to face. 


248 The Sweetest Name. 85 & 7s. 
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There is no name so sweet on carth, No name so sweet in hea- ven, 
The name be - fore His won-drous birth, To Christthe Sa- viour giv- en; 
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D.C, For there’sno word was ev - er heard,So dear, so sweet, as Je- sus, 
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2.49 Sweet By 
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and By. 


{ Ist time. 
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There’s a land that is, fair -er than 


For the fa -therwaits o - ver the way, 
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there. In the sweet by and 


To pre- pare us a dwell-ing-place 
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In the repeat dim. gradually to the end. 
a ees nS 
c= a saje H 
by, We shall peet on thatbeau - ti - ful shore, In the 
1 R 
e p o p. 2e- 2 č PĉPĉ 2İÎĉ$2Îĉ Pİ T Pl P o- we 
Ee oo oe 
ee p s-e | o_o eee i= | 
r a r r eo 
sweet by and by, by and by, 
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sweet by mi by, We shall meet on thatbeau-ti - ful shore. 
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by and by, In the sweetbyand by. 


2 We shall sing on that beautiful shore 
The melodious songs of the blest ; 
And our spirits shall sorrow no more— 
Not a sigh for the blessing of rest. 
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3 To our bountiful Father above 
We will offer the tribute of praise 
For the glorious gift of His love, 
‘And the blessings that hallow our days. 


The Sweetest Name—continued. 


9, And when He hung upon the tree, 
They wrote His name above Him, 
That all might see the reason we 
For ever more must love Him. 
3 So now upon His Father’s throne, 
Almighty to release us 


From sin and pains, He ever reigns, 
The Prince and Saviour Jesus. 


4 Oh Jesus, by that matchless name, 
Thy grace shall fail us never, 
To day and yesterday the same, 
Thou art the same for ever. 
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259 Ye Valiant Soldiers. CN. 


Ye  va-liant sol-diers of the cross, Ye hap -py pray-ing band 
Though in this world we suf- fer loss, We'll rea ich fair Ca - 
D.C. We'll stand un - sha - ken, firm, andfixed, With Christ to live 
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3 O what a glorious shout there'll be 
When we arrive at home! 


Our friends and Jesus we shall s 
And God shall say “ Well dono. 


251 The dabes, LM. Hymn 306. 
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2 All earthly ae we'll forsake, 
While heaven appears in view ; 

In Jesus’ strength we'll under take 
To fight our passage through. 
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JENERE -N ag 2 I once was blind, but now I see; 
a o |-s p op 2 I once was bound, but now Pm free + 
-ea oe I am happy now in Jesus. Will, de. 


doy of pleasure ! Go, sound the ju- bi -lee ! 
-2- | -@ 3 A little longer here below 
rere 3 eoe tre 3—8 2 Then home to glory I shall go; 
s øo J7 y yF = There’s a better day coming. Will, &e, 
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252 Welcome Home. Hymn 88. 
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saints above, how great their joys, How bright their glories be. They'll sing their welcome 
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home to me, They'll sing their wel- come home to mc, And the an-gels will stand on the 


And the an-gels will stand on the 
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heav’nly strand, And sing their wel-come home. ‘Welcome home, wel-come home, 
heav’nly strand, And sing their wel-come home. 
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2 Once they were mourners here below, 
And poured out cries and tears ; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears, 
3 Task them whence their victory came : 
They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to His death. 


| 
4 They marked the footsteps that He trod ; 
His zeal inspired their breast ; 
And following their incarnate God, 
Possess the promised rest. 
5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise 
For His own pattern given; 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to heaven, 


The Jubilee—continued. 


4 Sometimes I think l'm almost there, 
Ym happy now ’mid toil and care ; 


Ishall soon be safe in heaven ; Will, &e. 


5 Parents and children shall meet there, 


Husbands and wives, and friends so dear; 
Hig 


twill be a blessed mecting! Will, 


6 df you get there before I do, 
Look out for me; I’m coming too; 


We shall meet again in heaven. Will,&e. 


7 And when we reach that peaceful shore, 
We'll praise our Saviour evermore ; 
I am going home to glory ; Will, &¢. 
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253 eee nus Jordan. C.M. 
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The Í blood of Je-sus cleanses me, cleanses me, cleanses me, The blood of Je - sus 
Chorus. O - ver the Jor-dan we will go, we will g0, we will go, O -ver the Jor-dan 
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we will go, And wear a crown of light. Then lct us, a-way to glo- ry 
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2 His blood can make the foulest clean, 
His blood avails for me. 
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run, And wear a crownof light. , My sins are all forgiven. 
run, And wear a crownof light. \ 4 Oh death to me has lost his sting, 
e e any I’ve Jesus in my heart. 
oee] 5s PI soar to realms of light 
Mez p-e sea a oon, soon PII soar to realms of light, 


Cr aia a ce a And reign with Christ my Lord. 
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We’re bound for the land of the pureand the ho-ly, The home of the 
Ye wand'rersfrom God in the broadroad of fol-ly. Oh! say, will ye 
Oh! say, will ye 
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hap -py the kingdom ol 
go tothe E-den a- T >i} Will you go? wal you go? willyou go? willyou go? . 
go tothe E-den a-bove? 
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Hymn 452. 
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Come, O my God,the pro- mide seal, This mountain, sin, remove; Now . 
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The vir- tue of 
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The vir-tue of thy love. The vir-tue, The vE - tue of thy love. 
tot | 
oed dde odu e 9 dO bog, 
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thy love, The vir-tue of thy love. 


2 I want Thy life, Thy purity, 
Thy righteousness brought in ; 
Task, desire, and trust in Thee, 
To be redeemed from sin. 


3 Anger and sloth, desire and pride, 
This moment be subdued ; 
Be cast into the crimson tide 
Of my Redeemer’s blood. 


4 Saviour, to Thee my soul looks up, 
My present Saviour Thou! 
In all the confidence of hope 
I claim the blessing now. 
5 ’Tis done: Thou dost this moment save, 
With full salvation bless ; 
Redemption through Thy blood I have, 
And spotless love and peace. 


The Eden Above—continued. 


2 
In that blessed land neither sighing nor 
anguish 
Can breathe in the fields where the glori- 
, fied rove, 
Ye heart-burdened ones, who in misery lan- 
guish, 
Oh say, will you go to the Eden above ? 


3 
No poverty there! no, the saints are all 


wealthy, 
ee of His glory, whose nature is 
ove; 
No sickness can reach them, that country 
is healthy, 
Oh say, will you go to the Eden above ? 


Each saint has a mansion, prepared and all 

furnished, [to move $ 

Ere from this clay-house heis summoned 

Its gates and its towers with glony are 
burnished ; 

Oh say, will you go to the Eden above ? 


5 

March on, happy pilgrims; the land is 
before you, shall prove ; 

And soon its ten thousand delights we 
Yes, soon we shall walk o’er the hills of 
bright glory, [above ? 

And drink the pure joys of the Eden 

We will go, we will go, we will go, 
O yes, we will go, to the Eden above. 
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God. CM. ymn 228. 
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O for a cbo- mr walk with God, A calm and heaven-ly frame, 
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A light to shine up -on the road That leads me to the Lamb, 
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ise see! 


2 Where is the blessedness T knew 


When first I saw the Lord? 


Where is that soul-refreshing view 


Of Jesus and His word ? 


3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed ! 
How sweet their memory still! 
But now I find an aching void, . 


The world can never fill. 


4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Swect messenger of rest ! 


257 Welcome, Sweet Day of Re 


5 


T hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
That drove Thee from my breast. 


The dearest idol IT have known, 
Whate'er that idol be, 

Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
And worship only Thee. 


6 So shall my walk be close with God, 


Cahn and serene my frame š 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 
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2 The King himself comes near, Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
And feasts His saints to-day ; Of pleasurable sin. 


Here we may sit, and see Him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 


8 One day amidst the place 
Where Thou, my Lord, hast heen, 


4 My willing soul would stay 


In such a 
| And sit and 
To everlas 
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258 <All the way long itis Jesus, LM. Hymn 343, 
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O good old way, how sweet thou art, All the way long it is 
May none of us from Thee de -partz All the way long it is 
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Je - sus, . Je - sus, Je - sus, Why, all the way long it is Je - sus. 
Jo - sus. Je - sus, Je- sus, Why, all the waylongit is Je - sus. 
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2 But may our actions always say 8 This note above the rest shall swell, 
Were marching in the good old way. That Jesus doeth all things well. 


259 Victory. a Hymn 100. 
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Forc-most of the sons of light; Necar- est the e -ter -nal throne? 
D.C. Oh how hap-py we shall be When we’ ve gain’dthevic- to - ry! 
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D.C. 
| A ION] NJ In the blood of yonder Lamb, 
ay Fa s-o Ny a8 {| Blood that washes white as snow : 
ae sa s-a o g we 4 Therefore are they next the throne ; 
vic - to-ry! weshall gain the vic-to-ry. G TRN Maken oy amg: night : 
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Aran #2- @--,-9-—-0-0 as Bo o- God doth in His saints delight. 
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=< A = F lua, a 2- | 5 He that on the throne doth reign, 
a a r= i Them the Lamb shall always feed ; 
2 These are they that bore the cross ; With pecs of life sustain ; 
Nobly for their Master stood ; To the living fountains lead ; 
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Sufferers in His righteous cause ; 6H . 
: e shall all their sorrows chase 
Followers of the dying God. All their wants at once remove 3 
Ont of great distress they came ; Wipe the tears from every face ; 
Washed their robes by faith below Fill up every soul with love. 
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2.60 Sing Glory. LM. Hymn 302. 
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glo -1y, In glo-ry. Sing glo-ry, glo - ry ! Shout glo-ry, glo- ry ! Soon in heav’n I 
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2 Tam a warrior here below, 
And have to fight where’er I go, To glory, 
3 There I shall mect the blood-washed throng, 
And sing the everlasting song, In glory. 
4 Thore I shall meet the faithful few, 
And there [hope to meet with you, In gloryt 
5 *A glorious crown by faith I view, 
And there is also one for you, In glory. 
6 And if no more on carth we imeat, 
May we again each other greet, In glory, 


261 To Die No More. LM. Hymn 102. 
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We go the way thatleads to God— The way that saints have e - ver trod; 
So let us leave this sin -ful shore, Forrealms where we shall die no more. 
D.C. Shall die no more, shall die no more, We’re go -ing home to die no more. 
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Our Eternal King. C.M. 


Hymn 10, 
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2 Tell of His wondrous faithfulness, 
And sound His power abroad ; 
Sing the sweet promise of Ilis grace, 
And the performing God. 
8 Proclaim salvation from the Lord 
For wretched, dying men ; 
His hand has writ the sacred word 
With an immortal pen. 


Nor can the powers of darkness rase 
Those everlasting lines. 

5 His every word of grace is strong 
As that which built the skies; 
The voice that rolls the stars along 

Speaks all the promises. 
6 Now shall my fainting heart rejoice, 
To know Thy favour sure ; 
I trust the all-creating voice, 


4 Engraved as in eternal brass, 
The mighty promise shines $ 


To Die No M 


2 The ways of God are ways of bliss, 
And all His paths are happiness ; 
Then, weary souls, your sighs give o’er, 
We're going home to die no more. 


8 There is a land beyond the sky, 


And faith desires no more. 


—" 


ore—continued. 
Then earth and time no more deplore, 
But sing of where we'll die no more. 
4 Come, sinners, come! oh, come along, 


And join our happy pilgrim throng: 
Farewell, vain world, and all your store, 


Where happy spizits never sigh ; 


We're going home to die no more. 
g 
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263 seen, i Parting. 3.7.4. . Hymn 499, 
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Yes, we part, but not for œ- ver; Joy - ful hopes our bosoms swell: 


They who love the Sa-viour ne-ver Know a long, a last fare -well. 
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2 O what meetings are before us, Him with whom we long to dwell, 
Brighter far than tongue can tell! With what raptures 


Glorious meetings to restore us Will the sight our bosoms swell ! 


264 . The Voice of Free Grace. Hymn 166. 
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The voice of free grace cries, Es-cape to the mountain, For A-dam’s lost 
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a 


—a 
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265 0O sesh Thy Lovely Pace. 
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6-¢s. Hymn 413. 
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2 Dark and cheerless is the morn, 
Unaccompanied by Thee: 
Joyless is the ay’ ’s retum, 
Tall Thy mercy’s beams i sees 
Till Thou inward light impart, 
Glad my eyes and warm my heart. 


3 Visit, then, this soul of mine, 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief ; 
Fill me, Radiancy Divine ; 
Scatter all my unbelief: 
More and more Thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 


The Voice of Free Grace—continucd. 


2 
This fountain’s so wide we may all find salva- 
tion, 
In Jesus’s side there isplenteous redemption ; 


shore, 


3 


On Zion we shall stand when escaped to the 


With palms in our hands we will praise Him 


Though your sins be increasèd as high as a the morc; 
mountain, We'll range the sweet plains on the banks of 
His blood can remove them, it streams from the river, 


the fountain. 


And sing of salvation for ever and ever. 
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2.66 | On My Way to Zion. c.m. 
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A - maz-ing grace, how sweet the sound, That saved awretch like me; I 


o—o—o- 2 +b p—»— sL- k: 


E b E P ae Eg 


Cuorus. Quicker, 
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2 4 
Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, | Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail, 
And grace my fears relieved ; And mortal life shall cease, 
How precious did that grace appear I shall possess, within the veil, 
The hour I first bee A life of joy and peace. 
5 


Through many dangers, toils, and snares The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 
I have already come ; The sun forbear to shine ; 

"Tis grace has brought me safe thus far, But God who called me here below 

. And grace will lead me home. Will be for ever mine. n 


267 Devizes. C.M. Hymn 397. 
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Jesus Died for Me. 


Hymn 272, 
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O Je- sus, O Je- sus! how vastThyloveto me, 
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2 
Oh Calvary, oh Calvary !_the thorn, the 
crown, the spear; [wounds appear ; 
*Tis there Thy love, my Jesus, in flowing 
Oh depths of love and mercy, to those dear 
wounds I flee ; 
Tam a guilty sinner, but Jesus died for me, 


Ays Him, adore Him, the glorious work 
upon His Son, 
you, ’tis laid 


one 
The Father Min not punish 


Pm coming, I’m coming, dear Jesus, to 
Thy throne, 

A few more fleeting hours and I shall be 
at home, 

And when I reach those pearly gates then 
Tl put in the plea, 

Admit a ransom’d sinner, for Jesus died for 
me. 


5 
In glory, in glory! for ever with the Lord, 
Pll tune my harp and with the saints will 
sing with sweet accord ; 
And as I strike those golden strings, this 
all my theme shall be, 
I was a guilty sinner, but Jesus died for me. 


Devizes—continued. 
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2 Long as our fiery trials last, 
Long as the cross we bear 
O let our souls on Thee be cast 
In never-ceasing prayer. 
8 Till Thou Thy perfect love impart, 
Till Thou Thyself bestow, 
Be this the cry of every heart, 
& T will not let Thee go, 


4 “ J will not let Thee go, unless 

Thou tell Thy name to me; 
With all Thy great salvation bless, 

And make me all like Thee. 


“ Then let me on the mountain-top 
Behold Thy open fage; 
Where faith in sight is swallowed Ups, 
And prayer in endless praise.’ 
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Christ for Nie. 


Hymn 236. 
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My heart is fix’d, e-ter -nal God, Fiwd on 
And my im-mor-tal choice is made, cumit for 


Thee, fixd on Thee; 
me, Christ for me, 
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He is my Pro-phet, Priest and King, 
“EN did for me sal- va -tion bring; And while I’ve breath I mean to 
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E at a A 3 And in that all-important day, 
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a z Eoo eg And pass from this dark world away. 


sing, Christ for me, Christ for me. 4 
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2 Let others boast of heaps of gold, 
His riches never can be told, 
Your gold will waste and wear away, 
Your honours perish in a day ; j 
My portion never can decay. 


8 In pining sickness, or in health, 
In deepest poverty, or wealth, 


270 Christ for Nie. 


At home, abroad, by night and day, 
Where’er I pr each, or sing, or pray, 
Him first and last, Him all day long, 
My hope, my solace, and my song; 
Convince me if you think Pm Wrong. 


Now who can sing my song and say, 
Christ for me P 

My life and truth, my light andi way; 
Christ for me P 

Then here’s my heart, and here’s my 

TaN 

We'll form a happy singing band, 

And shout aloud throughout the la 
Christ for me. 


(Second Tune.) Hymn 236. - 
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My heart is fix’d, e - ter-nal God, F 


a on Thee fad on Thee; 


. Christ for me, 


And my im-mor-tal choice is made, . 
D.C. Andwhile Pve breath I mean to sing, + . Christ for me, 
and. Fine. “> - —_— D.C. al Fine, 
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Christ for me. 


Christ for me. 
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He is my Prophet, Bs and King, Who did 


for me iA ation rings 


271 My Faith looks up to Thee. 6.6.4. Hymn 234, 
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My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lambof Cal -va- ry, Sa- gi Di - vine! 
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Soma me while I pray; Take all my guilt a-way; O let me from this day Be wholly Thine. 
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2 May Thy rich grace impart Bid darkness turn to day, 
Strength to my fainting heart, Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 
My zeal inspire. Nor let me evor stray 

As Thou fant died For m0, From Thee aside. 
Oh may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 2 Wen ae 1 eb ir suet Arean 
A living fire. Shall o’er me roll, 
Blest Saviour, then in lovo 


3 When life’s dark maze T tread, | Fear and distrust remove, 
And griefs around me spread, Oh bear me safe above, 
Be Thou wy guide. i A ransomed soul, 


2.7 2, My Faith sae up to Thee, 2nd Tune, 
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while I pray; Take all my teh viel Oh fof me from 
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par amen Pomojata. LM. 


H.H. 24. 
1 


4 = d 
p = = ae 


=a 
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To cleanse from ev -xy guil- ty stain, 
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Each sin-nor ru-in’d by the fall, And bring El to Thy fold a - gain, 
And let menow be pure with - -in, Oh! wash me now from ev -’ry sin. 
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2 Oh! let me here declare His power 
To wash and make the foulest clean ; 
To keep me holy every hour, 
And cleanse me now from every sin. 


3 Come, brethren, now, “Believe, believe ! 
Trust Jesus now for perfect love ! 
By faith ! by faith! just now receive 
The blessing coming from above! 


Christ our Example. 6-7s. 


en 
4 © Tis come ! 7*Tiscome! His blood applied 
This moment makes me white as snow ! 
I’m plunging in the crimson tide, 
Its power and fulness now T know, 


5 “Oh ! hallelujah to the Lamb ! — 
The Lamb for every sinner slain ! 
We'll spread abroad His wondrous fame, 
Whose blood can cleanse each sinful 
stain !” 


Hymn 26. 
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With froward heart I went a-stray, In pathsof sin I wandered wide, Till’ 
And a-bove the rest thisnote shall swell,this note shall swell,this note shall swell, And a- 


75 Above the Rest. LM. l Hymn 308. 
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mer - cy met the way, And sweet-ly whispered. “Je - sus died.” 
bove the rest this note shall swell, My Je - sus has done all things well. 
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2 Offended at this sudden sound, 4 “Come forth, thou traitor to the Lord,” 
Indignantly I turned aside, His voice in thundering accents cried ; 
But still the voice was heard around, Oppressed I sank beneath the word, 
‘And still it whispered, “Jesus died.” ‘And faintly answered, “Jesus died.” 


3 Then justice crossed my path, and stood | 5 Trembling I stood, but justice seemed 


Erect and stern to quell my pride, | In haste the blood-stainedswordtohide, 
His glitteringsword was dippedinblood—! Grace from his altered visage beamed, 
Ah, well for me that Jesus died, | And then I shouted, “Jesus died.” 


Christ our Example—continued. 
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Learn of Je-sus Christto pray. 
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p ae E z =% ete Learn of Him to bear the cross. 
z 5 z- gh egg to 3 Calvary’s mournful mountain climb, =, 
There adoring at His feet, 
Je ~- sus Christ to pray. Mark that miracle of time, 
š 1 God’s own sacrifice complete. 
eC g fe: OT yO It is finished ! hear Him ery ; 
© -aae H = +a Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 
s 3 4 Early hasten to the tomb 
Where they laid His breathless clay : 
2 Follow to the judgment-hall, All is solitude and gloom ! 
View the Lord of life arraigned ; Who hath taken Him away ? 
Oh the wormwood and the gall! Christ is risen, —He seeks the skies ! 
Oh the pangs His soul sustained ! Saviour, teach us how to rise. 
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Zam Coming, Gord. Hymn 256, & H. Hymn 49, 
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2 Though coming weak and vile, 
Thou dost my strength assure, 
Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse, 
Till spotless all and pure, 
8 Till Jesus calls me on 
To perfect faith and love, 
To perfect hope, and peace, and truth, 
For earth and heaven above. 


GF a a Ms ce 
4 And He the w iness gives 
To loyal hearts and free, 
That every promise is fulfilled 
If faith but brings the plea. 
5 All hail! atoning blood, 
All hail! redeeming graco, 
All hail! the gift of Christ, our Lord, 
Our strength and righteousness. 
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my need, Je-ho-vah is His 
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Je - ho-vah is His name ; 
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2.78 We'll Wait till Tesus Comes, LM. pymn 107. 
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~My ee home is bright and fair, We'll be gather’d 
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Je-sus comes, well wait = till 
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Je-sus comes, And we'll be ga -ther’d A 
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2 My P s houso is built on high, 
Above the arched and starry sky, 
When from this car thly prison freo, 
That heavenly mansion mine shall be. 

3 Tenvy not the rich and great, 
Their pomp of wealth and pride of state, 
iMy Father is a richer King, 
That heavenly mansion still I sing. 


4 Let others seck a home below, 


ao 


Which flames devour or waves o’erflow, 
Be mine the happier lot to own 

A heavenly mansion near the throne. 
Then fail this earth, let stars decline, 
And sun and moon refuse to shine, 

All nature sink and cease to be, 

That heavenly mansion stands for me, 


My Shepherd —continued. 
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2 He brings my wandering spirit back, 
When I forsake His ways; 
And leads me for His mercy’s sake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 


8 When I walk through the shades of death, 


Thy presence is my stay : 
A word of Thy supporting breath, 
Drives all my fears away. 
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Thy hand, in sight of all my foes, 
Doth now my table spread; 

My cup with blessings overflows, 
Thine oil anoints my head. 

The sure provisions of my God 
Attend me all my days $ 

Omay Thine house be mine abode, 
And all my work þe praise ! 


‘Rockingham, L.M. 


_ Hymn 20. 
| 


io} 


Go 


E2 


vey the wondrous cross 


PE nn EE z4 
—| 
On which the 


of 
-©- 


Prince 


rich - est gain I 


oot 


e-e- 


but loss, And pour 


Ma 


E An s E. | a ses 
2o Saa 2E Z =a 

ba wi FS ; 
a Site = iret aoe 


con. 


3 


a= 


aS 


ty 


my n 
EE o = P55 
S65 6 ee 
i 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God: 


All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 


3 See, from His head, His hands, His feet, 


Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 
Did eer such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 


4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 


That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so Divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all, 


280 r LM. Hymn 389. 
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2 There let it for Thy glory burn, 
With inextinguishable blaze ; 
And trembling to its source return 
In humble prayer and fervent praise. 
8 Jesus, confirm my heart’s desire, 


To workand speak and think for Thee ; sue 


si let me guard the holy fire, 
And still stir up Thy gift in me. 
4 Ready for all Thy perfect will, 
My acts of faith and love repeat, 
Till death Thy endless mercy seal, 


And make the sacrifice complete. 


281 Monmouth. 6-8s, Hymn r. 
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When anxious cares would break my rest, 
And griefs would tear my throbbing breast, 
Thy tuneful praises, raised on high, 

Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 


3 
When death o’er nature shall prevail, 
And all the powers of language fail, 
Hoy. through my swimming eyes shall break, 
nd mean the thanks I cannot speak, 


4 
[But O when that last conflict’s o’er, 
And I am chained to earth no more, 


With what glad accents shall I rise 
To join the music of she skies. 


5 
Soon shall I learn the exalted strains, 
Which echo through the heavenly plains; 
And emulate with joy unknown, 
The glowing seraphs round the throne, 


6 
The cheerful tribute will 1 give, 
Long as a deathless soul shall live: 
A work so sweet, a theme so high, 
Demands and crowns eternity. 
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One by One. 


H, Hymn 92. 


1 Ist time. 


They are gath’ring homewards from ev -’ry land, One by one, one by ono, 


As their wea- TY. fect touch the 


shi-ning str and, 
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2 
But, before they rest, they pass through 
"the strife, 
ne by one, 
Through the waters 7f death they enter life, 
One by one. 
To some are the floods of the river still, 
As they ford their way to the heavenly 


hill; 
While to others the waves run fierce and 
wild; 
Yet all reach the home of the undefiled, 
One by one. 


3 
Oh Jesus ! Redeemer ! we look to Thee, 
One by one, 
We lift up our voices tremblingly, 
One by one; 


The waves of the river are dark and cold, 
We know not the spots where our feet may 


hald; 
But Thou who didst pass through in 
deepest midnight, [light, 
Strengthen us, send us the staff and the 


One ge one. 


Oh plant thou Thy foot beside as we tread, 
One by one, 

On Thee let us lean each drooping head, 
One by one, 

Let but Thy strong arm around us be twined, 

We shall cast our cares and fears to the wind; 

Saviour and Redeemer ! with Thee in full 

view, 

Smilingly, ees shall we pass thro’, 

One by one, 
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283 The Reaping Time. 6-8. Hymn 80. 
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May serve me while on earth below, 
Where tares and wheat together grow. 


4 But all who are from sin set free 
Their Father’s kingdom soon shall see, 
Shine like the sun for ever there ; 

He that hath ears, then let him hear, 


Most awful-truth, and is it so ? 

Must all the world the harvest know ? 
Must all before the Judge appear P 
Then for the harvest, O prepare. 


8 To love my sins—a saint to appear,— 
To grow with wheat and be a tare,— 
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284 A Thankful Heart. C.M. Hymn 435. 
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| 2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 
From every murmur free ; 
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285 Grown Him Lord of All, OM. by 37. 


3 Let the sure trust that Thou art mine 
e . My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 
| ii And crown my journey’s end, 


| Ist time. ) 
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All hail the powerof Je- sus’ name! Let an -gels prostrate fall, 
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And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, crown Him Lord of all! 
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2 Let every kindred, every tribe, Before His face, who formed their choir, 
On this terrestrial ball, And crown Him Lord of all! 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 3 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 
And crown Him Lord of all! Who from His altar call ; 
3 Ye sinners lost, of Adam’s race, Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod, 
Partakers of the fall, And crown Him Lord of all! 
Come and be saved by Jesus’ grace, 6 O that with yonder sacred throng 
And crown Him Lord of all! We at His feet may fall, 
4 Let high-born seraphs tune the lyre, Join in the everlasting song, 
Ard as they tune it fall And crown Him Lord of all! 
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Je - sus, and wits my Saviour stand, 
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T viour, so glorious and so bright, I’d wake the sweetest music,and praise me day and night. 
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2 I never should be weary, 

Nor ever shed a tear ; 

Nor ever know a sorrow, 
Nor ever.feel a fear : 

But blessed, pure, and holy 
Pd dwell in Jesu’s sight, 

And with ten thousand thousands, 

. Pd praise Him day and night. 


me Ki | 


| 3 On! ! there I’ll be like Jesus, 


And with my Saviour stand ; 


A crown upon my forehead, 


A harp within my hand. 


And there before my Saviour, 


So glorious and so bright, 


Pli join the heavenly music, 


And praise Him day and night. 


2:87 Behold the Saviour. CM. Hymn 18. 
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Be-hold the Sa-viour of mankind, wara to the shameful tree; 
Flow vast the love that Him in-clined To bleed and die for thee! 
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2 Hark, how He groans! while nature 


‘shakes, 
And earth's strong pillars bend ; 
The temple’s veil in sunder breaks 
The solid marbles rend. 


%’Tis done ! the precious ransom’s paid; 


“Receive my soul,” He cries ; 
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See where He bows His sacred head ! 


He bows His head, and dies. 


(4 But soon He'll break death’s envious 


shain, 
And in full glory shine ; 


O Lamb of God ! was ever pain, 


Was ever love, like Thine P 
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288 Only Trust Him. CM. 
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Ist time. and time. 13 Yes, Jesus is the truth, the way, 


ee 


come to Je-sus now. ‘*Hewillsaveyou now. 4 Como then, and join this holy 
And on to glory go, (band, 


| l 
-; Sm —— 7 That leads you into rest; 
= | o EBs ‘| > Na al Ei Believe in Him without delay, 
e-e- ppm z ce wem And you are fully blest, 


ane £ 5 Eas a To dwell in that celestial land, 
ites aes meee EE 2 Where joys immortal flow. 
Second Chorus. 
2 For Jesus shed His precious blood Only trust Him, only trust Him, 
Rich blessings to bestow; Only trust Him now ; 
Plunge now into the crimson flood He will save you, He willsave you, 
That washes white as snow. He will save you now. 


289 Star of Peace. 
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Make us hum-ble, meck, and low- ly, Guide us 
Make us hum-ble, meek, and low- ly, Guide us to Thee. 


290 T Have a Sweet Hope. LM. Hymn 324. 
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have a sweet hope 
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2 Our conflicts here, though great they be, 
Shall not prevent our victory ; 
If we believe, and watch, and pray, 
Like soldiers in the good old way. 


8 O good old way, how swect thou art, 
May none of us from thee depart : 
But may our actions always say, 
“Were marching in the good old way.” 


4 Though Satan may his powers employ, 
Our peace aud comfort to destroy, 
-Yet never fear, we'll gain the day, 
And shout aud sing the good old way. 


5 Then far beyond this mortal shore, 
We'll meet with those who're gone before, 
And shout to think we’ve gained the day, 
Through Jesus, who alone’s the Way. 


Star of Peace—continued. 


2 Saints and angels fall before Thee, 
Where the soul is ever free, 
Humbly still we would adore Thee, 

Guide us to Thee, 

3 All Thy precepts may we treasure, 

And from every evil dee, 
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Fill our hearts with holy pleasure, 
Guide us to Thee. 
4 By Thy love and power defended, 
May we ever faithful be, 
And when life’s short day is ended, 
l Guide us to Thee, 


‘291 Theré’sa Light in the Window. Hymn 169. 
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2 
There’s a crown, anda robe, anda palm, | Though afflictions assail thee, and storms 
brother [free ; beat severe, 


When irom toil and from care thou art 
The Saviour has gone to prepare thee a 


home, 
There’s a light in the window for thee, 


3 
Ob, watch, and be faithful, 
brother, 
All thy journey o'er life’s troubled sea ; 
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and pray, 


There’s a light in the window for thee. 


4 


Then on, perseveringly on, brother, 
Till from conflict and suffering free ; z 
Bright angels now beckon thee over tho 
stream, 
There’s a light in the window for thee. 


Bless Me Now. 7. H. Hymn 51, 
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Heav’nly Fa - ther, bless me now; At the cross of ChristI bows 

D.C. Bless me now, oh bless me now, Heavwnly Fa- ther, blessme now. 
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Wel-come home! 


wel-come home! 
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Welcome home! 
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welcome home! 
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Welcome home ! 


2 
When from Calvary’s mount I rise, 
And pass through the portals above, 
Will shouts, Welcome home to the skies ! 
Resound through the regions of love ? 


Yes! loved ones who knew me below, 
Who learned the new song with me here, 
Jn chorus will hail me, I know, 
And welcome me home with good cheer. 


welcome home! 


4 
The beautiful gates will unfold, 
The home of the blood-washed PI see; 
The city of saints P1 behold ! 
For, O! there’s a welcome for me, 


5 
A sinner made whiter than snow, 
Tll join in the mighty acclaim, 
And shout through the gates as I go, 
Salvation to God and the Lamb. 


Bless Me N 
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2 Now, O Lord ! this very hour, 


Send thy grace and show Thy power ; 
While I rest upon Thy word, 
Come and bless me now, O Lord ; 


% Now, just now, for Jesu’s sake, 
Lift the clouds, the fetters break ; 


While I look, and as I cry, _ 
Touch and cleanse me ere I die. 


4 Never did I so adore 
Jesus Christ, Thy Son, before ; 
Now the time! and this the place! 
Gracious Father, show Thy grace. 
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2.94 What Vessel are You Sailing in? Hymn 203. 
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What ves -sel are a sail - ing in? De -clare to us the same. 


Our ves - sel is the ark of God, And Christ our ee -tain’s name. 
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295 Wearer to Thee. Hymn 411. 
E = SSS ae a l 
mi = e a ss a a e a x as 
ee E ee Cae ee P o oie * Ye 
Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee! Een tho’ it be across that raiseth 
$ 
E eee z f = = = z zrg 2-8- e = 
aes Sd BS de Eh Te Bio iat ee eee 
t i ca ‘a 
een ee See een ee = = 
Arpe 
== =e J 1 — -e—a Ea ” a 
= = i ee ee ee ae a ed 
is Still all my song shall bo, Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near- er, my 
Z- E e- 
es Te ee ee eee =z 
So = z ppop ee ee aa 
i R] F i 
—_—_-_—, 3-1 2 Though like a wanderer, 
2s an i = z ot =| The sun gone down — 
oo A 2 —s o a Darkness comes over me, 
God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee. t My rest a stone ; 
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296 What Wessel are 


You Sailing in? Hymn 293, 
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2 Our compass is Bie s sacred word, 
Our anchor, blooming hope, 
Infinite love our maintop sail, 
And faith our cable rope. 


3 But are you not afraid some storm 
Your bark will overwhelm ? 
We cannot fear, the Lord is hore, 
Our Father’s at the helm. 


4 Heave out your boat; I’ll go along, 
If you can find me room. 
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There’s room for you, and all that will; 
Make no delay, but come. 


5 We've looked astern on many a toil 
The Lord has brought us through; 
We're looking now ahead—and lo! 
The land appears in view, 
6 And when we all sire landed safo 
On the celestial plain, 
Our song shall be—The ‘worthy Lamb, 
That was for sinners slain. 


Nearer to Thee—continued, 


8 There let my way appear 
Steps unto heaven ; 
All that Thon sendest me 
In mercey given; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee~ 
Nearer to Thee. 
4 Then with my waking thoughts 
Bright with Thy praise, 


Out of my stony griefs 
Bethel I’ll raise ; 


So by my woes to bo 
Nearer, my God, to Thee~ 
Nearer to Thee. 


5 And when on joyful wing, 
Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upward T fly ; 
Still all my song shall be, 
“ Nearer, my God, to Thee— 
Nearer to Thee !” 


“ 


| 297 Tranquillity, LM. Hymn 451. 


aTi ft ee dg 

= ae a a Oa —# 
e rarer SS FS Sipe a 
Come, Saviour de - = sus, Sori a Kai As -sist me with Thy 

D— pe a Ar 3 -l a> O Jt e 

=} f ~ r7 t -o= |-o— = : i 

CFE “ao =s ma = ate nile = E == 

! — © A m Ai 

= 4-4 oz = man aa a 

ehna aera 2 


| 
ERR goon Beis 


for Thy - self pre - pare the place, And ii Thyself pre- gi the placo, 


2. 8p- a a ee 
i -9- e> —e ao # 
2 —— ae t re oe? i HEF fre 2 
i= PE = =e Bom E 


A oa | 
2 Oh let Thy sacred presence fill, Possess it Thou, who hast the en 
And set my longing spirit free, As Lord and Master of the whole, 
Which pants to have no other will, 5 Wealth, honour, pleasure, and what else 
But day and night to feast on Thee, This short- enduring world can give, 
3 While in this region here below, Tempt as ye will, my soul repels, 
No other good will I pursue ; To Christ alone resolved to live. 


TII bid this world of noise and show. 
: hie sistas ae 6 Nothing on earth do I desire, 
With all its glittering snares, adieu! But ‘Tby pure love within my breasts 
‘4; Henceforth may no profane delight, This, only this, will I require, 
Divide this consecrated soul ; And freely give up all the rest, 


298 O Tell Me No Wore. 10s&1ls. Hym 355. 
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Oo tell me no more Of As world’s vain store, ee time for such trifles With me now is o’er. 
A country Tve found Where true joys abound, To dwell I’m determined On that happy ground. 
Cho. Vl drink when I’m dry; I’ll drink a supply ; I’ drink from the Fountain that never runs dry. 
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299 The Lord will eer H. Hymn 101. 
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Lord, And He will pro-vide ; Yes,we'll trust in the Lord, And He wil po- - vide. 
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2 At some time or other 
The Lord will provide : 
It may not be my time, 
It may not be thy time 
And yet, in His own time M 
“The Lord will provide.” 


8 Despond then no longer, 
The Lord will provide; 
And this be the token— 


No word He hath spoken 
Was ever yet broken : 
“he Lord will provide.” 


March on, then, right boldly 3 
The sea shall divide ; 

The pathway made glorious 
With shoutings victorious, 
We'll join in the chorus, 
“The Lord will provide.” 


A 


O Tell Me No More—continued. 


2 Great spoils I shall win 

From death, hell, and sin ; 

Midst outward afflictions 
Shall find Christ within ; 

No mortal doth know 
What He can bestow, 

What light, strength, and comfort— 
Go after Him, go. 


3 And when I’m to die, 
Receive me, PFI ery, 
For Jesus hath loved me, 
I cannot tell why ; 
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But this I can find, 
We two are so joined, 
He'll not live in glory 
And leave me behind. 


4 And now I do care 
That my neighbours should share 
These blessings ; to seek them 
Will none of you dare? 
In bondage, O why, 
And death, will you lie ? 
When Jesus assures you 
Salvation is nigh ? 


Oh how E Love Jesus. CM. Hymn 273. 
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2 Yes, Thou art precious to my soui, 4 Thy grace still dwells within my heart, 
My transport and my trust ; And sheds its fragrance there, 
The noblest balm of all its wounds, 


Jewels to Thee are gaudy toys, 


And gold is sordid dust. The cordial of its care. 
3 All my capacious powers can wish 5 I'll speak the honours of Thy name 
In Thee doth richly meet ; With my Jast labouring breath ; 
Nor to mine eyes is light so dear, Then, speechless, clasp Thee in my arms, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. The antidote of death. 
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Come, sin-ners, will you mect us, Come, sin-ners, will you meot us, 


Come, sin-ners, will you meet us, 


| 2nd time. 2 By the help of God P1 meet you. 
NONO ANAO NOA | 3 It will be a happy meeting. 
a o— op zj 4 Our Jesus He will meet you. 
D | į a j 5 Glory, glory, Hallelujah ! 
K oe F 6 Come, sisters, will you meet us P 
On Ca-naan’s peace-ful shore? 7 Come, brothers, will you meet us ? 
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302 Take Salvation. 8.7.4 Hymn 150>>, 
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2 Yeas though high 3 in toss glory, 


Still the Saviour calls to thee ; 


Faith can hear His gracious accents— 


“Come, ye laden, come to me; 
Take salvation— 
Take it now, and happy be.” 


8 Soon that voice will cease its calling, 
Now it speaks, and speaks to thee; 


Pinen heed the gracious message— 


303 : Guide Mie, O Thou knea Jehovah. Hy. 438. . 


To the blood for refuge flee : 
“Take salvation— 
Take it now, and happy be.” 
4 Life is found alone in Jesus, 
Only there ’tis offered thee— 


Offered without price or money, 


*Tis the gift of God, sent free : 


“Take salvation— 
Take it now, and happy be.” 
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Guide me, O Thou great Je - ho-vah, Pil - grim thro’ this bar-ren land; 
D.C, Bread of hea-ven, bread of hea-ven, Feed me till I want no more. 
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2 Opon Thou the crystal fountain, 


Whence the healing streams do flow, 


Let the fiery cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through, 
Strong Deliverer ! 


Be Thou still my strength and shield. l 
h 9 


3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 


Bid my anxious fears subside, 


Death of death, and hell’s destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side, 


Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee. 


304 Mariners. 8s & 7s. Hymn 497, 
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| God of one gal -  va- tion, hear us; Bless, O bless us, ere we go; 
‘When wejoin the world, be near us, Lest we cold and care- less grow. 
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Sa- viour, keep us, Sa -viour keep us— Keep us safe from ev -ry foe. 


ree ae csse Spee J 


e w a L P o ø o | 5-2- © 9. 
eS ae 
z e 2 SS -[—P-@ 9-2 — ie E e = 

4 el Get 


2 i our steps are drawing nearer Hope more bright of joys to come; 
To our best and lasting home, And when dying, 
May our view of heaven grow clearer, May Thy presence cheer the gloom. 


305 Fountain of Mercy, 11s. H. Hymn 15. 
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306 Giving. | 
| Ist time. and time. 
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Give, said the lit-tle stream,(Give,oh give,giv Keohg give,) 


Give, said the dite tle 


stream, As it hurried down the 
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I am small, I know, but wher-e - ver I go, (Gre, oh give, give, oh give,) 
L m small, iknow, but wher: e - ver 


still. 


Sing-ing, sing-ing all the day, Give a -way, oh, 
Pga ing, sing- ing all the day, 
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give a-way, Give, oh give a - way. 
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2 “ Give,” said the little rain, 
As it fell upon the flowers, 
“I will raise the drooping heads again, 
And freshen the summer bowers. 


i ae h a 
3 5- ae 
“ Give,” said the violet sweet, 
In its gentle, spring-like voice, 
“From cot and hall, they will hear my 


call, 
They will find me and rejoice.” 


4 “Give,” said they all, “oh give, 
For our blessings come from heaven ; 


“|| And we fain would give, yes, would only. 


live, 
To give as God has given.” 


5 Give then for Jesus, give, 
There is something all can give: 
Oh, do asthe streams and the blossoms do, 
For God and others live. 


The Fountain of 
3 


Thon come to the Saviour, ye weary and 
worn, 

Your burdens and sorrows for you He hath 
borne ; 

No anguish that pierceth, but pierced Him 
before, 

No thorn is so sharp as the crown which 
He wore, 


Mercy—continued. 
4 
Rest, rest, blessed Jesus, oh! sweet rest 


at last, 
Like calm on the ocean when tempest is 


past 5 i 
The morning-light breaketh in joy from 
above, 


And illumines my soul with His rainbow 
of love. 
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307 The Evergreen Shore. Hymn 130. 
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We are joy-ous-ly voy-ag-ing _ o-ver the main, Boundfor the e-vergreen shore, 
‘Whose in - hab- itants ne-ver of sickness complain, 
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Of the dangers are brave, 


- ~: NA | ¢ ` For Jesus will bring us to land. 
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When the stars and the moon 
Send not a glimmering ray, 

Then the light of His countenance, 
s- e- NN NO AN Brighter than noon, 
E. —e—p— p-p e Will drive all our terror away. 
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2 We have nothing tọ fear 
From the wind or’ the wave, 
Under our Saviour’s command ; 
And our hearts in the midst 


on the e-ver-green shore. 
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4 Let the vessel be wrecked 
On the rock or the shoal, 
Sink to be seen never more, 
He will bear none the less 
Every passenger soul 
Safe, safe to the evergreen shore. 


308 Christ the Solid Rock. 6-88: Hymn 243. 
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My hope is built on noth-ing less Than Je-sus’ blood and righteousness ; 
I dare not trust the swoctestframc, But wholly lean on Je-sus’ name. On Christ, the 


-9- -@- -o- 
ey Shee e Ete og gg St 
Stee cee e H 


~ 


Eaton, 6-8s. Hymn 227 
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Now I have found the ground wherein Sure my soul’s an- chor may re-main ; 
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2 O Love, Thou bottomless abyss, 4 Though waves and storms go o’er my head, 
My sins are swallowed up in Thee ; Though strength, and health, and friends 
Covered is my unrighteousness, e gone, 
Nor spot of guilt remains on me, Though joys be withered all and dead, 
While Jesus’ blood, through earth and Though every comfort be withdrawn, 
skies, On this my steadfast soul relies: 
Mercy, free, boundless mercy, cries, Father, Thy mercy never dies, 
3 With faith I plunge me in this sea ; 5 Fixed on this ground will Tremis, 
Here is my hope, my joy, my rest; Though my heart fail and flesh decay ; 
Hither, when hell assails, I Hee; This anchor shall my soul sustain, 
I look into my Saviour’s breast; When carth’s foundations melt away ; 
Away, sad doubt, and anxious fear! Mercy’s full power I then shall prove, 
Mercy is all that’s written there. Loved with an everlasting love. 


Christ the Solid Rock—continued. 
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2 When darkness seems to veil His face, 3 His oath, His covenant, and blood, 
I rest on His unchanging grace ; Support me in the ’whelming flood ; 
In every high and stormy gale When all around my soul gives way, 
My anchor holds within the veil. He then is all my hope and stay. 
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310 Above the wee of Earthly Strife. 
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My beauti- ful home, 


My beauti-ful home, 
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2 Where living fountains sweetly flow, 
. Where birds and flowers immortal grow, 
Where trees their fruit celestial bear— 
My home is there, my home is there. 


From all temptation, tears, and care, 
My home is there, my home is there. 


4 Beyond the bright and pearly gates, 


8 Away from sorrow, doubt, and pain, 


Away from worldly logs and gain, 


Where Jesus, loving Saviour, waits, 

Where all is peaceful, bright, and fair, 

My home is there, my home is there, 
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2 I leave it all with Jesus, 
For He knows 
Making duty bright with beauty, 


Like the rose. 


3 I leave it all with Jesus, 
For He knows 
What to make me, where to take 


re At life’s close. [me, 
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For He knows ; 


ce: Sij I leave it all with Jesus, 
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There I’ll leave me; He’ll receive 
For He knows, [me, 


c.M. Hymn 479. 


-a + q= 
Qi Esa A 


Je - sus hath died that 


I might live, Might live to 
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2 Saviour, I thank Thee for the grace, 
The gift unspeakable ; 

And wait with arms of faith to’ embrace, 

And all Thy love to feel. 


3 My soul breaks out in strong desire, 
The perfect bliss to prove ; 
My longing heart is all on fire 
To be dissolved in love. 


4 Give me Thyself ; from every boast, 
From every wish set free ; 
Let all I am in Thee be lost 
But give Thyself to me. 


5 Thy gifts alas! cannot suffice, 
Unless Thyself be givens _ 
Thy presence makes my paradise, 
And where Thou art is heaven. 
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Shirland, SM. 


Hymn 231. 
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And give us eye 
Who did for every 


*Tis Thine the blood to’ apply, 


s to see, 
sinner die 


Hath surely died for me, 
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That Jesus is th 
Unless Thou take 


No man can truly say 


e Lord, 
the veil away, 


And breathe the living word; 
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Then, only then, we feel 


Our interest in His blood, 


a 


And cry, with joy unspeakable, 
“Thou art my Lord, my God!” 


Inspire the living faith 


i 


Which whosoe’er receives, 
The witness in himself he hath, 
And consciously believes ; 


The faith that conquers all, 


And doth the mountain move, 
And saves whoe’er on Jesus eall, 
And perfects them in love. 


314 Cambridge, S.M. Hymn 501. 
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2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away; | 


oso 


3 Believing, we rejoice 
To feel the curse remove ; 

We bless the Lamb, with cheerful voice, 
And trust His bleeding love. 


A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood, than they, 
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ee 8M. Hymn 55. 
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Must come at His command to heaven 
Or else—depart to hell. 
5 O Thou who would’st not have 


Era ilies 
2 Waked by the trumpet’s sound, 
I from my grave shall rise 
And see the Judge with glory crowned, 


Aud see the flaming skies. One wretched sinner die, 

8 Who can resolve the doubt Who diedst Thyself, my soul to save 
That tears my anxious breast ; From endless misery ! 

Shall Į be with the damned cast out, 6 Show me the way to shun 
Or number’d with the blest ? Thy dreadfal wrath severe, 

4 I must from God be driven, That when Thou comest on Thy throne, 
Or with my Saviour dwell! I may with joy appear. 


316 Silchester. atts Hymn 434. 
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a - Day my need-less fears, And doubts no long -er mineg 
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2 Thrice comfortable hope, 4 Still let them counsel take 
That calms my troubled breast ; To frustrate His.decree ; 
My Father’s hand prepares the cup They cannot keep a blessing back, 
And what He wills is best. By Heaven designed for me. 
3 If what I wish is good, 5 Here then I doubt no more, 
And suits the will Divine, But in His pleasure rest, 
By earth and hell in vain withstood, Whose wisdom, love, and trath and power 
I know it shall be mine. Engage to make me blest. 
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. ” 317 ' Ennocents. 7s. Hymn 139. 
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When thy mor- tal life is fled, When the death-shades o’cr thee spread, 
When is finished thy ca - reer, 
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| Bae ee —— | 3 When the Judge descends in light, 
G 1 = t- J Clotked in majesty ang might, 
mo -E |- oe. en the wicked quail with fear, 
ing Sas 2 Where, oh where wilt thou appear ? 


Sin - ner, where wilt thou ap - pear? 
4 What shall soothe thy bursting heart 


za 
t GEE E = d Ze z | When the saints and thou must part ? 
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When the good with joy are crowned, 


p te = Sinner, where wilt thou be found? 
2 When the world has passed away, 5 While the Holy Ghost is nigh, 
When draws near the judgment day, Quickly to thy Saviour fly ; 
When the awful trump shall sound, Then shall peace thy spirit cheer, 
Say, oh where wilt thou be found ? Then in heaven shalt thou appear. 
318 The Gracious Promise. 85&%s. Hymn 449. 
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Ye who know your sins for - giv- en And are hap -py in the Lord; 
Have you read the gra-cious pro-mise,Which is left up - on re- cord! 
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, The Angels’ Welcome. 11s. 


H. Hymn G6. 
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(0) Je - sus! O 


Je - sus! Thou balm of my soul, ’Twas Thou, my dear 
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Je -sus, that made my heart whole; Oh, bring me to view Thee, thou glo- 


mu - sic, to wel-come me home; In 


the bright gates of erys- tal the shin-ing 
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ri-ous King, In 
ones will stand, And sing 
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re -gions of glo-ry Thy, 
i me a welscomë to their own na-tive land. 


prais- es to sing. Oh the 
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2 Though worms my poor body my claim as 
Ob, heaven! sweet heaven! I long to be their prey, 


ne, [throne. 
TTo meet all my brethren before the white 
Come, angels! come, angels! I’m ready to 


Ys 
Come, quickly convey meto Godin the sky. 


Great Spirit, attend me till Jesus shall come, 
Protect and defend me till Iamcalled home ; 


Twill outshine, when rising, the sun at 


noonday. 


4 
A glimpse of bright glory surprises my 
soul, [goal ; 
Lsink in sweet visions to view the bright 
My soul, while I’m singing, is leaping to go ; 
This moment for heaven Pd leave all below. 


The Gracious P 


2 Be as holy and as happy, 
And as, useful here below, 
As it is your Father’s pleasure ; 
Jesus, only Jesus know. 
3 Though you have much peace and comfort, 
Greater things you yet may find; 
Freedom from unholy tempers, 
Freedom from the carnal mind. 
4 Pray, and the refining fire 
Will come streaming from above ; 
Now believe and gain the blessing, 
Nothing less than perfect love, 
5 But be sure to gain the witness, 
Allis clear and calm within ; 


romise—continued. 
God Himself will tell you by it, 
That your heart is cleansed from sin. 
6 Wake up, brother, wake up, sister, 
Seek, O seek this holy state ; 
None but holy ones can enter 
Through the pure, celestial gate, 
7 O may every soul be filled 
With the Holy Ghost to-day ; 
It is coming, it is coming, 
O prepare, prepare the way ! 
Now He sprinkles me with water, 
Sanctifies and makes me holy : 
Now He dwells and reigns within me, 
Now He cleanses from all sin. 
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Jesus 


Paid it All.’ 
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I hear the Saviour say, Thy strength indeed is small, 
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all in all. Je - sus paid it all, All to Him I owe, Sin had left a 
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Vv ¥ mee P i j P 3 Then down beneath Thy cross, 
h’d me white as snow 


Jay my sin-sick soul ; 
For nought have I to bring, 
Thy grace must make me whole. 


Sel 


wy 
2 Lord now indeed I find 
Thy blood, and Thine alone, 


321 Sweet Rest 


4 When from my dying bed, 
j My ransomed soul shall rise 5 
| Then “ Jesus paid it all,” 
Shall rend the vaulted skies. 


in Heaven.” 7s & 6s. Hymn 94, 
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Th di gh oft-en here we’re wea-ry, There is sweet rest a - bove, 
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* This Tune may be sung to any suitable 7s & 65. weth the Chorus “ There ws sweet vest in eg 
There ¢s sweet vest in Him?” 
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with Je - sus, Long a-go; When by faith I saw Him 
I brought Him, And my woe, Heard his small still whis- per 
ma 


On the tree, 
Tis for thee, From my heart the bur - den Roll’d a-way— Happy day ! From my heart the 
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ies oO 
i i I leave it all with Jesus Day by day ; 
I--@—-@]4 Faith can firmly trust Him Come what may. 
f ove Hope has dropped her anchor, Found her 
way— Hap-py day! 


res 
A In the calm, sure heaven Of His breast i 
pe ce 0-6! ce : $- Love esteems it heaven 

Ss eee ge oe Se | To abide At His sido. 
rae ce i 
2 Oh, leaveit all with Jesus, Drooping soul $ 
T leave it all with Jesus, For He knows Tell not Ralf thy story, But the whole. 
Tow to steal the bitter From life’s woes ; | Worlds on worlds are hanging On His 
How to gild the tear-drop With His smile,| hand, 
Make the desert garden Bloom awhile: | Life and death are waiting His command į 


When my weakness leaneth Yet Ilis tender bosom 
On Hismight, All seems light. Makes thee room—Oh, come home ! 


Sweet Rest in Heaven—continued. 


O’er heavenly plains they’ro soaring; 
Blest in eternal day, 


4 But we are in the army, 
And dare not leave our post 3 
We'll fight until we conquer 
pae The fog’s most mighty host. 


E ee ee Ss Ee 
Soep aie es fl 5 Our Saviour will be with us, 
f t 1 5 ec , 
1 i | E’en to our journey’s end, 
In every sore affliction 
2 Ob Jet us then press forward, | His ee help to:lend. 
That glorious rest to gain, F 


We'll soon be free from sorrow, 6 He never will grow weary, 
From toil and care and pain. Though often we request ; 
3 Loved ones have gone before us, Hell give us grace to conquers 
They beckon us away ; Aud take us home to rest. 


On Our Way to God. SM. 
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Hymn 311. 
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From Egypt lately come, Where death and darkness reign, We seek our newour bet-ter 
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2 There in celestial strains, 
Enraptured myriads sing: 
There love in every bosom reigns, 
For God Himself is King. 
3 We soon shall join the throng ; 
Their pleasures we shall share, 


Land Ahead. 


And sing the everlasting song, 
With all the ransomed there. 
4 How sweet the prospect is! 
It cheers the pilgrim’s breast ; 
We're journeying through the wilderness, 
But soon shall gain our rest. 


8s & 7s. 
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Come, We Trifling Sinners. 7s. 


Hymn 200, 
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2 O ye young, ye gay, ye proud, | 

You must die and wear a shroud ; 


Time will rob you of your bloom, 
Death will drag you to the tomb. 


Will you go to heaven or hell P 
One you must, and there to dwell; 
Christ will come, and quickly too, 
I must meet Him, so must you. 


O ye children of the light, 

Always keep your armour bright ; 
Then, with all the sanctified, 
Christ will claim you for His bride. 
Then you’ll ever with Him be, 
Happy in eternity. 


Land Ahead—continued. 
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2 Onward, hark! the cape I’m rounding ; | 
See the blessed wave their hands ; 
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Hear the harps of God resounding 
From the bright immortal bands. 


There, “let go the anchor,” riding 
On this calm and silv’ry bay ; 

Seaward fast the tide is gliding, 
Shores in sunlight stretch away. 


ad —“ A Now we're safe from all temptation, 


All the storms of life are past; 
Praise the Rock of our salvation, 
We are safe at home at last ! 
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Nothing but leaves, the spirit grieves O- ver a wast-ed bfer O’er sins indulg’d while 
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as ise z “3: Rr irs H 3 Nothing but leaves, sad memory weaves 


No veil to hide the past, 
And as we trace our weary way, 
Counting each lost and misspent day 
Sadly we find at last— 
Nothing but leaves ! 


i but ian zes. 
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2 Nothing but leaves, no gathered’sheaves,| 4 Ah! who shall thus the Master meet, 


Of life’s fair ripening grain ; Bearing but withered leaves ? 
We sow our seeds, lo ! tares and weeds, Ah! who shall at the Saviour’s feet, 
Words, idle words for earnest deeds, Before the awful judgment-seat 

We reap with toil and pain, Lay down, for golden sheaveg 

Nothing but leaves ! Nothing but leaves! 


The Prodigal Child.. 
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Come home, come a ! You are wea-ry at heart, For the way has been 
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328 iir Woice of Jesus. Hymn 188, 
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free, scts him frec; I hear the voice of Je - sus, He sets the sin-ner free. 
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2 He bled and died on Calvary, 5 I now believe in Jesus. 
to set the sinner free. 6 Pm glad I’ve been to Jesus, 
3 O sinner, come to Jesus! 7 O Christian, come and help us 
4 Backslider, come to Jesus! To set the sinner free, 
The Prodigal Child—continued. 
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Come home, come home. 
2 Come home ! come home ! Trom the sin and the shame, 
For we watch and we wait, And the tempter that smiled, 


And we stand at the gate 1 t 

While the shadows are piled. 4 Coms w Tar eel ie Pit 
3 Come home ! come home! And a warm welcome there, 

From the sorrow and blame, ahs Then, to friends reconciled, 
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Calcutta. Hymn 145. 
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And its cleansing virtues know, And it cleansing virtues know, And its cleans-ing vir ~ tues 
Andits cleansing virtues 
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2 Never ponder o’er your meanness, 
But to Calvary repair ; 
There’s the fountain for “uncleanness ; 
And the worst is welcome there. 
Christ invites you, 
Now His pardoning love to share. 


330 Onward, Up 


FINE. 


3 Richly flowed the crimson iare 


When our great Redeemer died : 


And that blood will you deliver, 


Whensoever ’tis applied. 
Free salvation 


Flows from Jesus’ wounded side. 


ward. Hymn 431. 
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Onward, upward, homeward, Hasti -ly I flee; 


From tife world of sorrow, With my Lordto be 
Homeward to the mansions Far a-bove the skies. 


Onward to the glo-ry, Upward to the prize, 
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Falcon Street. 


Hymn 281. 
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Praise ye the Lord, Hal- le - lu- jah! Praise ye the lord, Hal- le. 
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2 Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God, 
But servants of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 
3 Soon we shall see His face, 
And never, never sin; 
There, from ‘the rivers of His grace, 
Drink endless pleasures in ; 
4 Yea, and before we rise 
To that immortal state, 


The er of such amazing bliss 
Should constant joys create, 
5 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fruit on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow : 
6 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry ; [ground 
Were marching through Immanuel’s 
To fairer worlds on high. 


Onward, Upward—continued. 


2 Onward, upward, homeward 
Gere I find no rest, 
Treading o’er the desert 
Which my Saviour pressed : 
3 Onward, upward, homeward, 
I shall soon be there, 
Soon its joys and pleasures 
I through grace shall share. 


4 Onward, upward, homeward, 
Come along with me, 
Ye who love the Saviour, 
Bear me company ; 
'D Onward, upward, homeward, 
Press ‘with vigour on; 
Yet a little longer, 
And the race is won! 
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332 Come on, My Partners, 4-85 & 2-68. Hymn 432, 
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2 Beyond the bounds of time and space, 
Look forward to that heavenly place, 
“The saints’ secure abode ; 
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On faith’s strong eagle-pinions rise, 
And force your passage to the skies, 


And seale the mount of God, 
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2 He left His Father’s throne above; 
(So free, so infinite His grace ! ) 
Emptied Himself of all but love, 
And bled for Adam’s helpless race : 
*Tis mercy all, immense and free, 
For, O my God, it found out me, 


3 Long my imprisoned spirit lay 


Fast bound in sin and nature’s night ; 
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray ; 


I woke ; the dungeon flamed with light; 
My chains fell off, my heart was free, 
I rose, went forth, and followed Thee. 


4 No condemnation now I dread : 
Jesus, and allin Him, is mine ! 
Alive in Him, my living Head, 
And clothed in righteousness Divine. 
Bold I approach the’ eternal throne, 
And claim thecrown, thro’ Christ my own. 


Come On, My Partners—continued. 


3 Who suffer with our Master here, 
We shall before His face appear, 
And by His side sit down : 
To patient faith the prize is sure ; 
And all that to the end endure 
The cross, shall wear the crown. 


4 Thrice blesséd, bliss-inspiring hope! 
It lifts the fainting spirits up ; 
It brings to life the dead : 
Our conflicts here shall soon be past, 
And you and I ascend at last, 
‘Triumphant with our Head, 
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Abide with Me. 
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Hymn 407. 
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Lord, with me a - bide. 
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4 
I need Thy presence every passing hour— 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s 
ower P 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can he ? 
Through cloud and sunshine, oh ! abide with 
me, 
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helpless, oh, a- bide with me. 
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2 
Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day; . 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see : 
(0) Thou, who changest not, abide with me ! 


3 
Not a brief glance I beg, a passing word, 
But as Thou dwelt with Thy disciples, Lor d— 
Familiar, condescending, patient, free, 
Come not to sojourn, but abide with me. 


I fear no woe, with Thee at hand to bless ; 

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness ; 

Where is Death's sting ? where, Grave, thy 
victory 

I fih. fil if Thou abide with me. 


Hold Thou Thy cross Teie my closing eyes : 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the 

skies; [shadows flee ; 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me, 
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Sa-viour is here. 
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2 Delay not, delay 
The love and cony 
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not; why longer abuse 
sassion. of Jesus thy God? 


A fountain is opened,—how canst thou refuse 
To wash and be cleansed in His pardoning 


blood ? 
3 Delay not, delay 


not, O sinner, to come, 


Her voice is not he: 


ard in the vale of the tomb, 


Her message, un 

4 Delay not, delay 

Long grieved, a 
sad dight, 


heeded, will soon pass away, 
not; the Spirit of grace, 
nd resisted, may take His 


And leave thee in darkness to finish thy race, 


For mercy still lingers and calls thee to- day ; To sink in the gloom of eternity’s night. 
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Love shall be the con- quer-or, To bring the glo - ry in. 
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The living wat 
Our hearts wit 


The heavenly wind i is blowing, 


er’s flowing, _ 
1 love are glowing. To, &e. 


Salvation he’s receiving, 
5 The cross we still keep viewing, 


To, &c. 
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The Spirit now is striving 
Dead sinners to enliven, 
The work is now reviving, 


me 


The mourner now is grieving 
The penitent’s believing 
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Believers are renewing ; 


Though faint, we keep pursuing, To, &. 


6 Let each fulfil his station, 
And all proclaim salvation, 


Till earth’s remotest nation, 


Shall, 
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338 My Father Knows. Hymn 286. 
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2 Oh! how sweet is this assurance, 4 I shall then with joy behold Ilim, 
Midst the conflict and the strife ; Face to face my Father see ; 
Although sorrows past endurance Fall with rapture and adore Him 
Follow me through life, For His love to me. i 
Home in prospect still can cheer me, Nothing more shall then distress me, 
Yes, and give me sweet repose, In the land of swect repose : 
While I feel His presence near me,— Jesus stands engaged to bless me— 
For my Father knows. This my Father knows. 
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sin for e -ver cease? I thank Thee for the blesséd hope , 
It lifts my drooping spi-rits py It gives me back my peace. 
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love con- strain, 


| 
And force me to 


force me 


2- 9- a 


i A 


| 
to Thy breast? When shall my soul re « turn a - gain, When 


De 
22, 


fe) nd cea Wl 
SEA F 


EEE 


sate = — 7 
Z i 5 —— g- eee oases Se 
z $35 EE sg a$ -E =p: p mae 
5 a a eta O an Cae E 
shall my soul A ta a - gain To her © - tcr- nal rest? 
ip ` fa woo 
$ P o— 2- Zø- a i -—ø—-—p-— "Ea E E 
CE n -® p seeman = a i= | 
eo z E me eo ae oe ee a E Ta 
2 Ah! what avails my strife, | 5 AndecanT yet delay 
My wandering to and fro ? My little all to give, 


Thou hast the words of endless life : 
Ah! whither should I go ? 


8 Thy condescending grace 
To me did freely move ; 
It calls me still to seek Thy face, 
And stoops to ask my love. 


4 To rescue me from woe, 
Thou didst with all things part ; 
Didst lead a suffering life below, 
To gain my worthless heart. 


2 In Thee, O Lord, I put my trust, 
Mighty, and merciful, and just ; 
Thy sacred word is pass’d 
Anā I, who dare Thy word receive, 
Without committing sin shall live, 
Shall live to God at last. 


3 [rest in Thine almighty power ; 
The name of Jesus is a tower 
That hides my life above: 
Thou canst, Thou wilt my Helper be ; 
My confidence is all in Thee, 
The faithful God of love, 
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To tear my soul from earth away, 
For Jesus to receive ? 


G Nay, but I yield, I yield ; 
I can hold out no more : 
I sink, by dying love compelled, 
And own Thee conqueror. 
7 Though late, Iall forsake, 
My sins, my all resign ; 
Gracious Redeemer, take, oh take, 
And seal mo ever Thine! 


The Blessed Hope—conéinned. 


While still to Thee for iiclp I call, 
Thou wilt not suffer me to fall, 

Thou canst not let me sin ; 
And Thou shalt give me power to pray, 
Till all my sins are purged away, 

And all Thy niind brought in. 


5 Wherefore, in never-ceasing prayer 


My soul to Thy continual care 

I faithfully commend ; [save, 
Assured that Thou throneh life shalt 
And show Thyself beyond tlio grave 

My everlasting Friend. 


341 A Full Salvation. H. Hymn 29. 
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To the Cross of Christ, my Sa- viour, I bave brought my wea-ry soul, 
Burden’d, faint, and bro - ken-heart - cd, 
C. I bave found a full sal - va- tion, 
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Pray-ing, “Je - sus, make me whole.” Glo-ry, glo-ry be Je - sus, 
I am rest-ing at the Cross. 
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Jy D.C; al Fine’ «T have died for your transgressions, 
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a 3 At the cross, while prostrate lying, 


: AE EO Jesus’ blood flows o’er my soul, 
PURE = me all but dross, All my guilt and sin are covered, 
zo a= o And He whispers, “ Child, be whole.” 
Kore of | rem 
= i = 4 At the cross, I’m calmly trusting, 


2 At the cross, while meekly bowing, 
Jesus, smiling, bids me live ; 


42 Father, take My Hand. 
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{ Cloud upon cloud is gathering thickly o’er my } 
head, and loud the thunders 
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roar a-boveme, Yet see, I stand like one bewildered! Father, take my hand, and 
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Iam tasting of His glory, 


Every moment now is sweet ; 
| I am resting at His feet, 


The way is dark, my fa-ther! 
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Mourner, whereso -e’er Tarkon art, At the cross there’s room : 

Tell the bur-den of thy heart, At the cross there’s room; 
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Tell it in thy Saviour’s ear, Cast a - way thine ev’-ry fear, On-ly speak, and 
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aE 8 Thoughtless sinner, come to-day ; 

a at E a O At the cross there’s room ; 

ar a Hark, the Bride and Spirit say, 
aye At the cross there’s room ; 

Now a living fountain see, 


2 : Opened there for you and me, 
= Rich and poor, for bond and free ; 
ozs At the cross there’s room? 
2 Haste thee, wanderer, tarry not ; 4 Blessed thought! for every one 

At the cross there’s room ; At the cross there’s room; 
Seek that consecrated spot ; Love’s atoning work is done; 

At the cross there’s room : At the cross there’s room ; 
Heavy laden, sore oppressed, Streams of boundless mercy flow, 
Love can soothe thy troubled breast ; Free to all who thither go; 

In the Saviour find thy rest ; O that all the world might know, 

At the cross there’s room. At the cross there’s room. 
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(Fhe day declines, my Father f andthe night | The way is long, my hathor, and my soul 
Is drawing darkly down. My faithless sight | Longs for the rest and quiet of the goal ; 
Sees ghostly visions. Fears cf a spectral | While yet I journey through this weary 


band land, [my hand, 

Encompass me. O Father, take my hand, | Keep me from wandering. Father, take 

lAnd from the night lead up to light, thy And in the way to endless day, lead safely 
child! on thy child. 
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2 Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom, 
Sometiries where Eden’s bowers bloom, 


8 Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, 


Nor ever murmur or repine— 
Content, whatever lot I see, 
Since ’tis my God that leadeth me. 


And when my task on earth is done, 
When, by Thy grace, the vict’ry’s won, 
Pen death’ s cold wave I will not flee, 
Since God through Jordan leadeth me. 


— Ste Beadeth Me. LM. (Second Tune.) H.H. 100. 
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He Leads Us On. 
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2 Ie leads us on through all thy trying years, 
Past all our dreamland hopes and doubts and fears 3 
Te guides our steps through all the tangled maze, 
In paths of peace, and wi ssdom’ s pleasant ways. 


And He at last, after the weary strife, 
Will lead us home to everlasting life ; 
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No parting there, or pain on that bright shore— 
Well meet dear friends, and sing for evermore, 


De eet n 


Thee Tind may be sung to any suitable Long Metré Hymn, with the C. horus :— 


{ will believe, I do believe, 
The blood of Jesus cleanses nic, 


It cleanses me, it cleanses me, 
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‘The blood of Jesus cleanses me. 
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Hymn 210, 
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And break these hearts of stone, And break these hearts of stone, And break these hearts of stone. 
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2 O that we all might now begin 
Our foolishness to mourn, 
And turn at once from every sin, 
And to our Saviour turn, 


3 Give us ourselves and Thee to know, 
In this our gracious day ; 
Repentance unto life bestow, 
And take our sins away. 


A Conclude us first in unbelief, 
And freely then release ; 


Fill every soul with sacred grief, 
And then with sacred peace. 


5 That blessed sense of guilt impart, 


And then remove the load; 
Trouble, and wash the troubled heart 
In the atoning blood. 


G Our desperate state through sin declare, 
And speak our sins forgiven ; 
By perfect holiness prepare, 
And take us up to heaven, 


ao 


348 New York. C.M. Hymn 502. 
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I will remember Thee. 
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2 Thy body brol 


ken for my sake, | 


My bread from heaven shall be ; 
The testamental cup I take, 


And thus re 


member Thee. 


8 Gethsemane ean I forget ? 
Or there Thy conilict see, 
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Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember Thee ? 
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‘4 When to the cross I turn my eyes, 
And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my Sacrifice, 
I must remember Thee. 


5 Remember Thee, and all Thy pains, 
And all Thy love to me ; 
Yes, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will I remember Thee. 


6 And when these failing lips grow dumb, 
And mind and memory flee ; : 

When Thou shalt in Thy kingdom come, 
Thou wilt remember me. 
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Weeping Will Not Save You. 
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Weeping will not saye me, 
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Tho’ my face were bath’d in tears, Could not wash the 
That could not al- lay my fears, 


Je-sus waits to 
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2 Waiting will not save me— 
Helpless, guilty, lost, I lie ; 
In my ear is mercy’s cry ; 
Tf I wait I can but die— 

Waiting will not save me. 


3 Faith in Christ will save me— 
Let me trust thy weeping Son, 
Trust the work that he has done : 
To his arms, Lord, help me run— 

Faith in Christ will save me. 
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2 Since His love and mercy found us, 
We are precious in His sight : 
Thousands now may fall around us, 
Thousands more be put to flight 5 
But Ilis presence Keeps us safe by day 
and night. 


8 Lo ! our Saviour never slumbers ; 
Ever watchful is His care, 
Though we cannot boast of numbers, 


| and time. ) | 4 m 
Se SSeS 
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He will keep His own secure: Hap-py people, happy peo-ple ; Happy; ea despised and poor. 
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In His strength secure We are: | 
Sweet their portion, Who our Saviour’s 
kindness share. 


4 As the bird beneath her feathers 
Guards the object of her care, 
So the Lord His children gathers, 
Spreads His wings, and hides them 
there ; dare. 
pare protected, All their foes they boldly 


351 Midnight Cry, 4-6s & 2-85. 


_ Hymn 73 
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Yo virgin souls, a - rise, With allthe deada-wake; Un - 
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to sal -va-tion 
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wise, Oil in your vos-scls take, Up-start-ing at the midnight cry, Bo- 
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2 He comes, He comes to call In glorious joy to live; 
The nations to His bar, Far from a world of grief and sin, 
And raise to glory all _ With God eternally shut in. 
Who fit for glory are 3’ 4 Then let us wait to hear, 
Made ready for your full reward, The trumpcet’s welcome sound 3; 
Go forth with joy to meet your Lord. To see our Lord appear, 
3 The everlasting doors Watching let us be found : 
Shall soon the saints receive, When Jesus doth the heavens bow, 
Above yon angel powers Be found—as, Lord, Thou find’st us now! 
352 Earth has Wany a Scene. Hymn 110, 
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Soon the con-flict willbe o-ver, On-ly waita - while; Heav’ns joys will last for 
D.S. Earth-ly sor-row ne’er can 
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oS sg: int 
morrow ; Inheav’n it will be calm. 


ev -~ cr: Come,then,Christians smile. Lovely, beautcous, golden ci-ty, How I long for thee: 


reach thee All in heav’n are free. 
vo 
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Fa-ther of Je- sus Christ, my Lord, My Saviour, and my Head, My 
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Saviour,audmy Head, Ttrustin Thee, whose powr -~ ful word Hath 
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| 
rais’d-ILim from the dead, Hath rais’d Him from the dead, Hath rais d Him from the dead. 
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ppt ee ee 
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2 Thou know’st for my offence He died, 5 The thing surpasses all my thought, 
And rose again for me, But faithful is my Lord ; 
Fully and freely justified, Through unbelief I stagger not, 
That I might live to Thee. For God hath spoke the word. 
3 Eternal life to all mankind G Faith, mighty faith, the promise sees, 
Thou hast, in Jesus, given s And looks to that alone ; 
And all who seek in Him shall find Laughs at impossibilities, 
Tho happiness of heaven. And cries, “ It shall be done.” 
4 In hope, against all human hope, Y Obedient faith, that waits on Thee, 


Thou never wilt reprove ; 
But Thou wilt form Thy Son in me, 
And perfect me in love. 


Self-desperate, I believe ; 
Thy quickening word shall raise me up, 


| 
Thou shalt Thy Spirit give. i 


Earth has Many a Scene—continued. 


Land of mansions ! light, and beauty— 


u What a company there will gather, 
Robes and crowns I see— 


From all lands and climes. 


Will they break up? Never, never: Crystal streams—transparent city ! 
Times clock never chimes. What a home for me ! 

Oh, the bliss—unequalled rapturo— , A Jesus is our present Saviour : 
Listen to the song: , Jesus died for all, 

Don't you hear the glorio us echo Come and you shali prove His favour; 
From the better land ? Come now, at His call. 

3 In that land so pure and holy, Sinners, will you go to glory P 

Sickness never comes : Come and jois our throng 5 

All is health and life and glory— Listen to the thrilling story 


Tate that never enda, Of onr heavenly song. 
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354 Come to the Saviour. Hymn 180. 
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Come to the Sa- viour, Come to the Saviour, Thou sin-strick-en 
Chorus. I do believe it! I do be -lieve it! Pm sav ge 
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spring of man ; 
of the Lamb ; 


He left His thronea-bove, To re- veal ‘His: wondrous love, And to 


My hap-py soul is free, For the Lord has pardon’d me} Hal- le- 
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~a E Thy time is flying fast, 

: z- A = J N oon And thy day will soon be past ; 

> z z = 2 Pa = Oh, arouse thee, and come and be saved j 
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o-pen a foun- tain for 


lu-jah to 


Je - sus’s 


3 Pardon is offered, Pardon is offered— 


sin. A pardon full, present, and free; 
name. Thy mighty debt was paid, 


When on Calvary Jesus died 


To atone for a rebel like thee. 


4 Plunge in the fountain, Plunge in the 


2 Why dost thou linger ? Why dost thou 


linge 


ger! 
Oh, when wilt thou haste to be gaved ? 


355 


N 


fountain, 
The fountain which cleanses the soul : 
Tis cleansing far and near, 
And its streams are flowing here ; 
Oh, believe it and thou art made whole! 


Bethesda. H. Hymn 21. 


z SN E p ESN Am 
= = | = rere cae ee rene 
=e 3- o -oT 2 TE g alaa ee? a 

Come and wash in the pool of Im - that’ nu-el’s blood, An <An-gel is sti - 


Christ has o-pen’d this foun-tain to cleanse and relieve, ‘All who come must re - pent 
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Je - sus Fa lieve. Will you, willyou, will you, will you, 
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Hymn 69. 
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Lo! He comes, with clouds de - scend - ing, Once for 
Thou- sand, thou - sand saints at - tend - ing, Swell the 
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2 To His ransomed worshippers : 


Every sye shall now behold Him 
Robed in dreadful majesty ; 

Those who set at nought and sold Him, 
Pierced and nailed Him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing, 

Shall the true Messiah see. 

3 The dear tokens of His passion 
Still His dazzling body bears, 

Cause of endless exultation 


a 


With what rapture 
Gaze we on those glorious scars ! 

4 Yea, Amen! let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal throne ; 
Saviour, take the power and glory, 

Claim the kingdom for Thino own ; 
Hallelujah ! 
Everlasting God! come down. 


Bethesda—continued. 
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2 At the edge of the pool, where helpless | 3 Now, now is the time, the safest and 
you lie, best, ae l ? 
The Saviour to heal you is now passing While the fountain is teeming with heal- 
by; ing and rest ; , 
Never mind if your garments be filthy This moment you're welcome, oh! yield 


and mean, 
Many souls have been washed who more 
Jeprous have been. 


to the call, 
Lest on you dark vengeance for ever 


should fall, 
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ade Harp. 6-8s. or K M. ii 443, 
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O Ged, what ira ing shall I give A Thee, the Ta of 
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3 Thou hast my flesh, Thy hallowed shrine, 
= ale eS = Devoted solely to Thy will, 
j = z = ao {| Here let Thy light for ever shine, 
-4 J— ø = This homse still let Thy presenco fill ; 
koa O Source of life, live, dwell, and move 
shouldst Thou have, if I had more. In me, till all my life be love. 


| 4 Send down Thy likeness from above, 
7 -8e S Pre gre And let this my adorning be ; 
<< eee Z zeae f- | Clothe me with wisdom, patience, love, 


hi 


With lowliness and purity, 
Than gold and pearls more precious far, 
And brighter than the morning star. 
2 Now then, my God, Thou hast my soul: | 5 Lord, arm me with Thy precious might, 


No longer mine, but Thine I am; Since I am called by Thy great name ; 

Guard Thou Thine own, possess it whole ; In Thee let all my thoughts unite, 

Cheer it with hope, with love inflame; Of all my works be Thou the aim ; 

Thou hast my spirit; there display Thy love attend me all my days, 

Thy glory to the perfect day. And my sole business be Thy praise, 

358 For se? For Me. 
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Je-'sus shed His pre-cious blood, For me, for me. 

Je- susbringsme back to God, Je - sus saves me now. 
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359 Equip Me for the War. SM. Hymn 373, 
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Let all my works in Theo be wrought, Let all be wrought in love, 
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2 Oarm me with the mind 3 O may I love like Thee, 
Meck Lamb ! which was in Thee, { In all Thy footsteps tread ! 
And let my knowing zeal be joined Thou hatest all iniquity, 
With perfect charity. But nothing Thou hast made. 
O do not let me trust O may I learn the art, 
In any arm but Thine! With meekness to reprove ; 
Humble, O humble to the dust, To hate the sin with all my heart, 
This stubborn soul of mine. But still the sinner love. 
For Me, For Me—continued. 
2 There for me the Saviour stands, 4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Shows His wounds and spreads his hands,| Let the healing showers abound. 
8 God is love, I know, I feel, 5 Rock of Ages cleft for mo, 
Jesus lives and loves-me still, Now I hide myself in theo, 
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360 My Unfailing J2 Hymn 246, 
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Now I havefounda Friend, Je-sus is mine; Though earth-ly joys decrease, 
His love shallne-ver end, ana J? Š mine. 
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Though hu-man friendships cease, Now I havelasting peace; Je - sus is mine, 
This Friend will ne-ver fail, no, ne -ver fail. 
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CHonus. ON — DS. fre. 3 When earth shall pass away, 
#—o at a 23 i Jesus is mine; 
‘o—__*_e—e— 2 SEa — e n the great judgment da 
| v Te eee Jesus is mine. X; 
This Friend willnever fail, ne-ver fail, ne. ver fail. Oh! what a glorious thing, 


e e e p- f 2—ø e Then to behold my King 
C-E = f ” ei -ø 2 ø On tuneful harp to sing, 
“Te 5 E : - p Jesus is mine. 
2 Tho’ I grow poor and old, Jesus is mine ; F l 
He will my faith uphold, * Jesus is mine. Welcome, eternity ! Jesus is mine. 


He shall my wants supply, He my redemption is, 
His precious blood is nigh, [mine. Wisdom and righteousness, 
Nought can my hope destroy, Jesus is | Life, light, and holiness ; Jesus is mine. 


361 Knock, Knock, Knock. H. Hymn 5. 
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4 Farewell, mortality ! Jesus is mine; 


age ise sie gs eee = 


O’er the portals of mercy these words are inscrib’d, And written in let-ters of gold; 
The  way-fa-ring man may be-hold them a - far, 
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ana ws at the hea -ven- ly fold. Knock, knock, knock, ’tis the Sa-viour’s command, 
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362 The Gospel Feast. 8s & 7s. Hymn 185. 
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Sin-ner, we are sent to bidyou To the Gos - pel feast to- day, 
Will you slight the in - vi - ta-tion? Will you, can you yet de- lay? 
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mor-row; Now your Sa-viour kind-ly calls you, Come, poor sin-ner, come a - way. 
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2 Come, O come, all things are ready, What are all its boasted treasures 
To your Saviour’s bosom fly ; To a soul when sunk in hell ? 
Leave the worthless world behind you ; | 4 Flee, O flee ye to the mountain, 
Seek for pardon, or you die. Linger not in all the plain ; 
3 What are all earth’s dearest pleasures, Leave this Sodom of corruption ; 


Were they more than tongue can tell P Turn not, look not back again. 


Knock, Knock, Knock—continued. 
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Knock at the por-talsa-bove; Knock, knock, knock, ’tis the Sa-viour’s command, En-ter 
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‘And knock at the portals of hope. fon, 
in - to the man-sions of love. 3 And ye sinners, ob, come! there’s a 


e e 2» @ e © palace for you 
eee =a ori Prepared by tho Builder above ; 
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JN m ZA 2 All ye mourners believing, in confidence, 

” 3 2 z- a j Ye desolate, haste to look up ; [come ; 

=“ 2 @ r] z Ye toil-worn with labour, new vigour put 
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C pproach with your burden, in meekness 
submit, 


And knock at the portals of love. 
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Jesus is Mine, 


Fade, fade cach earthly j jay, Je -sus is 


A 
mine! 


Break e k -ry 
Jgs sus a- lone can bless, 
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ten-der tie, 
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2 Tempt not my soul away, Jesus is mine ! 
Here would I ever stay, Jesus is mine ! 


Perishing things of clay, 
Born but for one brief day, 


Pass from my heart away, Jesus is mine ! 
3 Farewell, ye dreams of night, Jesus is 


mine! 


Lost in this dawning light, Jesus is mine! 


Left but a dism 


All that my soul has tried 


al void, 


Jesus has satisfied, Jesus i is minc! 


Welcome, etern 


Welcome, sweet 


Welt be Heroes. 


Welcome, O lov: 


4 Farewell, mortality, Jesus is mine! 


ity, Jesus is mine ! 
ed and blest, 


scenes of rest. [mine ! 


Welcome, my Saviour’s breast, Jesus is 


H. Hymn 79. 
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We'll be he-roes, we'll be hoe- roes, When the bat-tle is  ficree; 
We'll be he-roes, well be he- roes. When the bat-tle is fierce, 
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365 Tf have Heard of a Saviour’s Love. 85. 
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I havc heard of a Saviour’s love,” Anda won-dor-ful love it must be; 
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But did Ife come down froma - bovo Outof love and compas-sion for me, for 
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utof lovo and compassion for me? Yes, yes, yes, for me, for me. 
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Yes, yes, yes, for me, Our Lord from a - bove, In His in - fi- nite love, 
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-Aie =T] But-O is it anywhere said 
FÁN a- $ # ey tS That He languish’d and suffer’d for me ? 
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oe e * 3 Ive been told of a heaven on high, 
On the cross died to savo you and me, Which the children of Jesus shall see ; 
ode. 9 © » as But is there a place in the sky 
HA FR z on a ae il Made ready and furnish’d for me ? 
-e— s- #— ee coat - 
yy A e sid Lord, answer these questions of mine, 


To whom shall I go but to Thee ? 
2 Ihave heard how He suffered and bled, And say by Thy Spirit divine, 
How He languish’d and died on the tree; There’s a Savio? and heavyen for me- 


We'll be Heroes—continued. 


-2 We shall conquer, we shall conquer, As warriors brave let us sing, 
Through the blood of the Lamb, _- We have victory aud heaven, By &e. 
And we nger will retreat, tho” we die, | 4 When we’re dying, when we're dying, 


Till the conquest we've won, By &e. In the arms of His love, 
3 We are rising, we are rising, On the wings of faith we'll ascend, 
And the foe shall be driven ; To the palace of God, By &. e 
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Don’t Stay Away. C.M. 
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Come, sia-ner, to the gos- pel feast, Oh comewithout de ~ lay, « . For 
2nd Cho, For my Lord says there’s room enough, Room e-nough in the heav’ns for you. 
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there isroom on Jc-su’s breast, For all who will o - ae on brothers dov’istay away. 
My Lord says there’s room enough, Dont.. stay a- pi Oh brothers don’tstay away. 
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i — S z ea With blood of Christ divine ; 
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oe For that dear soul of thine. [vened, 


re eee and crowns of gold ; 
And glorious palms of victory ther e, 
And joys that ne’er were told. 
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2 There’s room in God’s eternal love 
To save thy precious soul ; 


3 There’s room around the Father’s board, 
For thee and thousands more ; 


Oh, come and welcome to the Lord, 
Yea, come this very hour. 


367 Hail, Thou once despised Jesus ! 8s & 7s. Hy. 277. 


Room in the Spirit’s grace above. 
To heal and make thee whole. 


$ = z wA No NT a 
cree =e | 
Hail, Thou once des ee Je- sus ! Hail, Thou Ga-li- le-an King! 
. Q. 
Š 


Thou didst suf - fer to 


re-lease us; 
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8 Paschal Lamb, by Gol appini; 


2 Hail, Thou agonising Saviour, 
All our sins on Thee were laid: 


Bearer of our sin and shame! 


By Thy merits we find favour ; 
Life is given through Thy name, 


By almighty love anointed, 
Thou hast full atonement made : 


240 


368 Home to Glory. 


= aaa PF Pi TAa sales, = 


= 
A few more days of grief sal woe, A few more suff’ring scenes below, Then 


$13 oe F = $335 em s 53 

ee ee $ = ee TE 2 
CHorus. > 

JE PBA Saa eaa 


home to glo-ry we shall go, In the New Je-ru-sa-lom, Singing, free grace and 
2nd Chorus. O -vor Jordan 


S-S- p- 9- -9- -P--P- » F -9- i -9- -6- -@- 
Gta EREE ae E si p83: 8-5-5 
mst oe ee a we sco 


ae eee E 
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dy-ing love, free HA and dy-i ae love, free grace and dy-ing love, In the 
we will go, O-ver Jor-dan we will go, O -ver Jor-dan we will go, To the 


esere feefee iera 
CaaS = = ee ee 


mee eae end : 


4 Such songs were never heard before 


IPS a = 7 
m REPE : 2 As we shall sing on Canaan’s shore 
a oe z o-\i— + - ; ; 2 
J i | oP a ee For Zion’s warfare will be o'er 
In the New Jerusalem. 


New Jce-ru-sa - lon 
Now Je-ru.sa - 5 My soul feels happy while I sing ; 
Pli shout salvation to my King ; 


£ o 
t E : == 3S JE a J I feel that I am on the wing 


æ 9 For tho New Jerusalem. 
q 
2 Who here a Ep to win the prize, 
And take the kingdom in the skies ? 
Nor joy nor friendship never dies. 
In the New Jerusalem. 


3 Come parents, children, bond and free, | 7 The saints in raiment white will stand, 


6 By faith those beauteous fields are seen, 
While Jordan’s billows roll between, 
I soon shall cross the narrow stream, 
For the New Jerusalem. 


Say, will you go to heaven with me, With harps and crowns;at God’s right 
The Christian’s land of rest to see, Oh how I long to join that land [hand; 
In the New Jerusalem. In the New Jerusalem, 


Hail Thou once despised Jesus—continued. 


4 All Thy people are forgiven Loudest praises without ceasing 7 
Through the virtue of Thy blood, Meet it is for us to give. 
(pened is the gate of heaven, 6 Hel 
7 p, ye bright angelic spirits 
“Peace is made ’twixt man and God. Bring your sweetest, noblest lays 
5 Wesship, honour, power, and blessing, Help to sing the Saviour’s merits, 
fou art worthy to receive; Help to chant Immanuel’s praise, 
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Wondrous Love. C.M. 


H. Hymn ba 


| Ist time. 


pos BS E z 
J 7a + =a | N= z zate aj 
O r d HA 4 es 
a ø P% z e 2 r o—e——o- -5—0 
God lov’'d the world of sin - nets, lost And ru-ined by the fall! Sal. 
va- tion full, at high- est cost, 
s p p-e § 8 g- 
epee te Ee eel 
po = 7 E} 4 ame towed 
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And c 


e 


l 


l | l 


2 Won now by faith I claim Him mine, 
The risen Son of God ; 


370 
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So ie 
“4 
To dic on Cal- va~ ry. 
m 4 o_§_@ a 
(oats oe oo ee ae eo! 
gan eon E ee A 
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| A 


| Bedemption by His death I find, 
eansing through the blood. 


3 Love brings the glorious fulness in, 
And to His saints makes known 
The blessed rest from inbred sin, 
Through faith in Christ alone, 


H 4 Believing souls, rejoicing go ; 
There shall to you be given 
glorious foretaste here below 
Of endless life in heaven. 


He’s the Lily of the Walley. 


Ist time. 


| 2nd time. | 


: ae Ne ‘ial E i || 
SN ree ete Eee bes 
He's the li- ly of the va : 

Hes the lH- ly of the va Oh my Lord: 
oi SN = _ 9 _@ = #6 Se aa a= 
eee oe Feet 

l 
| Ist time. | and time. D.C. | 
t rt l | z 
DES eal 
(O E O a E A = poum Teas 


Oh dear Re- deem - er, 


dy - ing Lamb, 
No mu-sic’s ike Thy charming Name, 


Oh! my Lord: 


t 


Oh! my Lord: 


Se eee | 


2 He saw me ruined by the fall, 
And loved me notwithstanding all, 


i f 


3 Of Him who did salvation bring 
I could for ever think and sing. 


Beautiful Home. Hymn 119, 
FE eee 
pt soa 7s AE 


Beau -ti-ful land ! so bright so fair, Un- told glo-ries lin -ger there; Crys - tal. 
P- eo. a 


f > . 2- S- ORA l 
Ci oe E= ao 


ri py Lot 7 
\ MOJI ON An aN 
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ae EE S 
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ri- vers and shi-ning strand: Home of the Christian, beauti- ful land, Home of the 
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Chris - tiai beau-ti- ful land! Beau -~ ti-ful home, e « « beau -~ ti -ful 
-2- | 
Geaen eee 
I = p-p- e pe LE 


j YN = N Van 
oe -ø Zez] SSS oP pee H 
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a. eai eed zas 6 eee ae 


: Home of the Chris - tian, beau- ti - ful, beau-ti-ful home, 
2- -g LA o g MOL -P -P -P 


R h t H i (O E g —; i i En 
Gee See teeta eae 


or Taree - zee 
Beauti - ful home, 

2 Beautiful angels robed in white, 4 Beautifal prospect, converse sweet, 
Cherubim and seraph bright, Kindred souls each other greet ; 
Around thy altar adoring stand : Blest are thy children, a holy band : 
Home of the Christian, beautiful land! Home of the Christian, beautiful land ! 

8 Beautiful theme ! the courts above, 5 Beautiful thought—though earth decay, 
Echo with redeeming love; Stars grow pale and passaway; 
Songs triumphant and music grand: Firmly shall thy foundation stand: 
Home of the Christian, beautiful land! Home of the Christian, beautiful land. 


He’s the Lily of the Valley—continued. 


4 To cleanse thy sins He shed His blood, 8 Como all ye needy, he’ll relieve ; 


And died to bring thee back to God. Come all ye guilty, he'll forgive. 
& His blood for me did once atone, 9 Ask but this grace, and lo! tis given; 
And still He loves and guards His own. Ask, and he'll turn yur hell to heaven. 
8 He conquers all my mighty foes, 10 PI praise Him while He lends me breath, 
And saves when earth and hell oppose. ‘And then Ill praise Him after death. 


7 Tho’ hell may rage and vent her spite, |11 And when I land on that blest shore, 
Yet Thou wilt save Thy heart’s delight. Ja T1 shout Thy praise for evermore. 


Bury Thy Sorrow. 


4 | Ist time, | 2nd time. | 
= Ne ~ = 
CA 
sa SS gg S Bagig aa 
Go bu- ry thy sor-row, The world hath its Shart; 
Go bu-ry it deep- ly, Go hide it with care. 
7 -g + 2? P P-P 
(bE? +I pe 
h Bs- sps p-e] 
"VEY 
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-= A-S- 
é = 33 —— 
e Jas He"! -g 
Go think of it calm- ly, When cur-tain’d by night, Go tell it to Je- sus, 
ae ae eee eee pp ep Den aipa T g-e- 
a oe. o_o o- ce pees pee ae one mee AC 
= xv FSF = e 7 seori- eee 
i Fyr i 
ete 2 Go tell it to Jesus, He kneweth thy gricf; 
NN =m; Go tellit to Jesus, He’ll send thee relief : 
nacar.. z 2s r] g -g I Go gather the sunshine He sheds on the way ; 
And ° nil Il vf isht È He’ll lighten thy burden—Go, weary one, pray. 
aoe : ji pi Pan 8 Hearts growing a-weary With heavier woe 
p 2 a ae EE — | Now droop ’mid the darkness—Go, comfort them, 
e——@=|] Go bury thy sorrows, Let others Be blest; [go! 
4 á j T Go give them the sunshine, Tell Jesus tho rest. 
373 Jesus Loves Me. 7s. Hymn 242. 
| ast = | 2nd time, 
— a ~ -= i 
Ghi seis E ZE Re Pere == 
0—6. oe Z ee g 
Je-sus loves me, this I know, For i ie i ee me 80; 
Trembling ones He helps a-long, They are weak, but 


Se 


He is strong. Yes, Jesus 


loves me, Yes, Jesus loves me, 


Yes, Jesus loves me, The Bible tells me so. 
2- -#- oS 
et me p als 
2 
vv v 


2 Jesus loves me, He who died 
Heaven’s gate to open wide ; 
He has washed away my, sin, 


- Let His loved one enterin. Yes, &e. 


3 Jesus loves me, love He will, 
Though I often grieve Him still; 
From His shining throne on high 
Watches o’cr me, hears my cry. Yes. &Cs 


Singing for Jesus. 


H. Hymn 63. 


"RR: EE S Pe |. eee T 
i a Z aana > s- N an a ia Te a a a a 
a 9 a a at N E a- j Eea i an 
A a ore as g-9-g. See 3-3 Syz 
Singing for Je - sus, sing-ing for Je. sus, Trying to serve Him where-ever I 
Pointing the lost to the way of'sal - va-tion, 
2 px ee -9- -0- -0--9- 
opp Ee 
C2 a= Se ea 
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| and time. , 
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This be my mis-sion a pil-grim be - low When in the strains ofmy country I 
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e, When to ex - alt her KGS would raise, ’Tis for His glo -ry Whose 
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uge, Him would I honour, His name would] praise, His name would I praise. 


Singing for Jesus glad hymns of devotion, 
Lifting the soul on her pinions of love ; 
Dropping a word or a thought by the way- 


side, 
Telling of rest in the mansions above. 
Music may soften whero language would 

fail us, 

Feelings long buried ’twill often restore, 
Tones that were breathed from the lips of 
departed, [more. 
How we revere them when they are no 


N "r 
a2 heft gp aey 
= A =p ee a 


3 
Singing for Jesus, my blessèd Redeemer, 
God of the pilgrims, for Thee I will 


sing, 
When oo the billows of time I am wafted, 
Still with Thy praise shall eternity ring, 
Glory to God for the prospect before me, 
Soon shall my spirit transported ascend; 
Singing for Jesus, oh, blissful employ- 


ment, : 
Loud hallelujahs that never will end. 


Jesus Loves 
4 Jesus loves me ; He will stay 
Close beside me all the way, 
Soothe my sorrow, wipe my eye, 


Till He takes me home on high. Yes, &e. 
2 


Me—continued. 

5 Jesus loves me! soon He'll say, 
“Weary pilgrim, come away ;” 
Yes, I love Him, and I cry, (Yes, &¢, 

les “Come, Lord, take me home on high.” 


375 Truly Believe. - Hymn 250. 
N -N i 
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The blood of Christ now den ses me, The blood of Christ now cleanses oe The 


CHORUS. 


r ETS s 
4 2 E No — Epe sige res “eee z- 
o—s oe 


blood of Christ now cleanses me, This moment I þe - lieve. Tru-ly beNeve and 
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you shall be saved, Tr u-ly believe and you shall be savcd, Tru-ly believe and you shall 
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¥ 
CON i 
O eee |l- 8 Istagger not through unbelief 
Gr i | = a9 =a] For God has spoke the word. 
4 Oh come, poor sinner, believe the truth, 
That Jesus died for you. 


a 
a. 
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be saved, And heay’n is yours for e - ver, 


-0-2 ø- -a N N 5 No works nor tears could cleanseme thus, 
roma es a a -Y SN *Tis Jesus’ blood alone. 
y- T 2 E = Z J7 rene 6 Oh, death to me has lost his sting, 
a aaa Ta I’ve Jesus in my heart. 
2 See all your sins on Jesus laid ; 7 Soon, soon Pl soar to realms above 
They're washed as white as snow. And reign with Jesus there. 


376 Why will ye Die? Hymn 137. 
a | | A cic hesamael 
a aie eS EY 7 Wa z ae a 
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Sinners hast’ning down to ru-in, Why will ye die? 


Je-sus is your "souls pur-su-ing, Why will ye die ? Tho’ from Him you still are 
D.C. Hark how loudly He is ery-ing, Why will ye die? 
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Orie eta Serres eee | eee 
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Secret Prayer. C.M. 


| Ist time. 
A - a ee 4 ps a- , 
PAo noaa 
$ CT a Se == oes -Ari 
| 
There is an hour of calm re -lief From ev -ry -A care, 


ig pa be - fore a 


throne of grace, I 
a -9- ` -9- 
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e joe 


e -ppoe e = 
cE pe ee Fe 2 : eet 
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and time. — | thea = 
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a“ ip secret erage O that voice 
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to me so dear, 


fie, 


ore 
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e $ 
p 


pape ple ese 
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4 that voice I love to hear, love to hear, 


‘ 4 | 
Wea-ry child, . , look up i see; 
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Tis thy Sa-viour speaks to thee. 
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oe “P+ 
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2 When one by one, like ihroads of gold, 


The hues of twilight fall, 


2 
ò 


4 


| 


Weary child, look up and sce, look and sec. 


O sweet communion with my God, 
My Saviour and my all 


I hear seraphic tones that float 
Amid celestial air, 

And bathe my soul in streams of joy 

Alone in secret prayer. 


O when the hour of death shall come, 
ow sweet from thence to rise, 
With prayer on earth my latest breath, 
My watchword to the skies. 


zi 


a will ye Die ?—continued. 
oe NE, 


a-fo- a 


Ss 
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E 


While neglecting God’s salvation, 
This is heaven’s expostulation, Why, &e. 


43 Jesus groans from Calvary’s mountain, 


flyi oe All His pow’rand love de: Sing, 
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2 Sinai asks in loudest thunder, Why, &e. | 


Heaven and earth ery out with wonder: 


Sinners sunk in degradation, 


| 
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Speaks i in blood that fills the fountain, 
Blood that ransomed every nation, 
Fits for heaven’s exalted station ; 

Sinners now accept salvation, Why, &e. 


i Death and hell ery out while hastening, 


And your str ength cries out while wasting : 
When you’ve yerossed cold Jordan’s river, 
And your doom is fixed for ever, 

God will ask no more, no, never, Why, &@ 


pa Mind. Hymn 433 & 95. 


Ist time. | 
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You're iud much, and sore - y tried, Ne - ver mind, ne - ver mind! 


I 
I ill 


D.C. Thy sweet re-lease w come at 


last : 


F3 s—s -1e e e. 
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and time and FINE. m >m = 
-9 o pe = -— 8g - |_| am 
PE E 
- Ta a z =ø o == x a — sjo- 
Ne - ver mind, ne - ia mind! On Him Fe care and trou - ble cast, Cling 
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3 Though palo affliction be thy lot, 
D.C. al Fine. Submit to God and murmur not ; 
ae a oe ae (amr ome ea et The shorter mortal life may be, 
a2 one z HA The earlier immortality, 
— —-y ø Eo A crown of glory waits for thee ; 
i : | Never mind ! 
the cross, and hold it fast. 4 In death no hand may wipe thy brow, 
e o -9- No one may say, “Lord, help him now!” 


2 Although the fig-tree blossom not, 

The seed beneath the furrow rot ; 

The flocks and herds may fade and die, 

The fields may yield thee no supply; 

Thy God is ever strong and nigh: 
Never mind! 


379 


Oh so sete 


Ist time. | 


No passing bell for thee may toll, 
No tears from eyes of friends may roll: 
Angels shall waft away thy soul : 

Never mind! 
Though o’er thy dust no tomb they place, 
This will not thee the least disgrace ; 
Thy lasting record is on high, 
Where pleasures never fade and die, 
Where thou shalt live eternally : 

Never mind! 


Hymn 95. 


and time. | 
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There is a bet-ter world, they say, 
Where sin and woe are done a -way, 


Oh, 


serar esln 


bright! 


so 


2 a p$ -2 -ø- -ø- e o. = 

Sra F Ee apo are 
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wings are there, And harps of 
~~» 
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On the Cross. 


pk an Rs | 
erica alee etree a 
$9. |-s— ø o-oo |e = 0 6 pts z- 
l P Í iig 
Be a hold, be-hold the Lamb of God, On the cross, onthe cross; 
For us He shed His pre-cious blood, On the cross, onthe csoss; 
near and see your Sa- viour die, On the cross, onthe cross. 
i 
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Oh, hear His allimportant ery, 
“E - li, 


la-ma sa-bachtha - ni!” Draw 


SE 


te" pan 


2 Behold His arms extended wide, 
Behold His bleeding hands and side, 
The sun withholds his rays of light, 
The heavens are clothed in shades of 


night, 
While Jesus does with devils fight. 


3 Come, sinners, see Him lifted up, 
He drinks for you the bitter cup, 


The rocks do rend, the mountains quake, 
While Jesus doth atonement make, 
While Jesus suffers for our sake, 


And now the mighty deed is done, 

The battle’s fought, the victory’s won, 
To heaven He turns His languid eyes; 
“Tis finished,” now, the Conqueror cries; 
Then bows His sacred head and dies. 


5 Where’er I go Tl tell the story Of, &c. 
In nothing else my soul shall glory, ‘Save, 
Yes, this my constant theme shall be, [&c. 
Through time and in eternity, 

That Jesus tasted death for me, On, &c. 


6 Let every mourner rise and cling To, &e. 
Let every Christian come and sing, 
Round, &e. 
There let the preacher take his stand, 
And with the Bibie in his hand, [Of, o. 
Go, prerok the doctrine oe the land 


Oh so Bright sonim, 


tN 
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gold, and man-sions fair, Ob so... bright, Oh a 
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2 No clouds e’er pass along that sky, 4, And though we’re sinners every one, 
Happy land! Jesus died ! 


No tear-drops glisten in the eye, 
Happy land! 
They drink the gushing streams of grace, 
And gaze upon the Saviour’s face, 
Whose brightness fills the holy place, 
Happy land! 


8 And wicked things, and beasts of prey, 

Come not there ! 

And ruthless death, and fierce decay, 
Come not there! 

There all are holy, all are good ; 

But hearts unwashed in Jesus’ blood, 

And guilty sinners unrenewed, 
Come not there ! 


And though our crown of peace is gone, 
Jesus died ! 
We may be cleansed from every stain, 
We may be crowned with bliss again, 
And in that land of pleasure reign, 
Jesus died ! 


5 Then parents, sisters, brothers, come, 

Come away! 

We long to reach our Father’s home, 
Come away ; 

O come, the time is fleeting past, 

And men and things are fading fast, 

Our turn will surely come at last, 
Come away ! 
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381 is Perfect Love. H. Hymn 28. 


N | Ist time. | 2nd times Fine. | 


paa ses Abreas 
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~~ 0 K i 
"Tis per-fect bove, ‘tis per-fect bliss. All is well, all is well, 
Oh ! what a hap-pi-ness is this. All is well, All is well. 
D.C, Oh! these aretransportsall di-vine. All is well, All is well. 
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My Je. sus whispers, Thou art Mine, Al, all in Me, my child, is Thine. 
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2 Rise, rise, my soul, and upward still. Stronger than death His love to thee 3 

Allis well, And thou, through all eternity, 
God will with all His fulness fill. A monument of grace shalt be. 
All is well. All is well. 


382 Alma. 8s & 7s. Hymn 62. 


end- ed, All thy wmourn-ing 


ge erie sis =f a Shows the purchase of His merit, 
ae S a z ma z = Reaches out the crown of love. 
: S Ss = 3 Struggle through thy latest passion 
sight of Je - sus, §0. To thy dear Redeemer’s breast, 
H á. mR t D] To Iis uttermost salvation, 
A “3 o—o—g To His everlasting rest. 


GP am Ee 

=i H : aE 4 For the joy He sets before thee, 

t Bear a momentary pain ; 

2 Waiting to receive thy spirit, | Die, to live the life of glory ; 
Lo ! the Saviour stands above ; 250 Suffer, with thy Lord to reigm. 


og aaa 2 
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Joy-bells ring - ing, Chil-dren sing - ing, Fill the air with mu-sic sweet ; 
Joy-ful mea - sure, Guileless plea - sure 
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383 Joy-Bells. 85 & 7s. 


Ist time. 
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| and time. | Cuorus. 
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Make the chain of song com-plete. Joy - bells! joy - bells! Ne- ver, ne-ver 
Chil. dren, chil- dren! Ne - ver, ne-ver 


| 
ae eee e “ z 
zamaz = Z i 
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cease your ringing ; List, list, the 


cease yourasinging; ø- ©. -e oo -O- 
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2 Joy-bells ringing, Children singing, Charms our sadness Into gladness, 
Hark! their voices, loud and clear; Pealing, pealing, joyfully, 
Breaking o’er us, Like a chorus, 4 Joy-belis nearer Sound, and clearer, 
From a purer, happier sphere. When the heart is free from care ; 
3 Earth seems brighter, Hearts grow lighter Skies are cheering, And we’re hearing 
As the gladsome melody Joy-bells rmging everywhere. 
384 This Old Time Religion. 
~ A~ 
- Ea z Q-A 
otoa RRs 
é Fe stoge e365 sepita 2—2 H-a 
p nae | a 


Oh! this old time re - li-gion, This old time ro» li-gion, This old time re - 
21t is good for the mourner, It is good for the mourner, It is good for the 


Jea -2- -@- iad 2 #e- -P- tr -2- 2-2- #2- p 
pga E RA 


4 It brought me out of bondage, 
5 It is good when you are in trouble, 


al 3 It will carry you home to heaven, 


li-gion, It is good enough for me, 6 Pm glad I’m in this army, 
mour-ner, Lt is good cnough for me. 7 Pm drinking at the fountain, 
mee om ze B 8 Oh, come and have salvation, 
es Py £ 7 H ae wF l 9 He'll wash you in the fouutain, 
——— p gyp 10 In heaven we'll sing for ever. 


(Repeat as Chorus to each ween this Old Time Religion,” &c.) 


When Jesus Comes. 


$z zie Bees 7 e FEER RE PS Sa i 
-2 aa pakea eaa 
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Down life's dark vale we wander, Till 


Je-sus comes; 


We watch and wait and wonder, 


Oh, let my lamp be burning When Je-sus comes; For Him my soul be yearning, 
D.C. All beauty, bright, and vernal When Je-sus comes}; All glo - ry, grand, e ter-nal, 

- -e- -Ø- -a- f Pie. Q-- 2. ø- ~e- -Ø- 
Cip o aia ane ai aia ee ee eee 
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Fine. CHorus. 


D.C. al Fine. 
| q 1] and, 


Te SOT ea z] DESEA] COGE a 
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Till ae comes. All joy His loved ones bringing, When Jesus comes: 
When Je-sus comes. All praise thro’ heaven ringing, When Jc-sus comes. 
When Je-sus comes. i 
Cee p-p ee 6-6 pr oe E 
Z E] CA | ca Bo ro 
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2 No more heart-pangs nor sadness, 3 Hell know the way was dreary, 
All peace and joy and gladness, He’ll know the feet grew weary, 
All doubts and fears will vanish, He’ll know what griefs oppress’d me, 
All gloom His face will banish, Oh, how His arms will rest me! 
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I Bring My Sins to Thee. 


4 a eee, | | ad nak 
AEA =- z | 
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I bring my sins to Thee, The sins 
That all may cleansed be 
e oa ee 
ees asa 


| 2nd time. | Cuorvs. i 
-Na FE nemer: 

sgradh a 
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In Thy once opened fount. Je-sus paid it all; All to Him I 

-o- 2. -s- Dg. 2 2-2 @ @-@- N 
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b’d it white as 
e ø- 


Snow. 
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The Conflict is Over. 


| Ist time. 


NRE 


aes 
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Ge No 


w 
The con- flict is o - ver, 
The bil -lows that fill’d my 


r sere 


the tem -pest is past; Ma rest: ing in 
poor soul with a- larm, 


rest -mg at last; 


Are  hush’d by his word in - to 
if o - ver I loved Thee, my 
| 2 E 


pe pof pp go pe f eeg 

nede ne 

5 o Ea Cuorvus. ; P Fine. 
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still - ness and calm, 
Jë + aa tis aoe 


Im trust-ing, I’m trust-ing, At the cross of Christ I bow, 


eff ef 8 2 ¢ 


> p-o- —9—9 -+ 
NOZER EE a eee 
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5 
There’s peace in believing, sweet peace to | I stand with my foot on the neck of my foe, 
the soul, Then bounding with gladness triumphant 
To know that He maketh me perfectly Igo. 
whole ; 4 
Theres joy everlasting to feel His blood | There’s peace in believing, sweet peace to 
flow ; the soul, 
"Tis Life from the dead my Redeemer to | To know that He maketh me perfectly 
know, whole; 


3 
Oh, hinder me not while His love I proclaim, 
My soui makes me boast of His merciful 
name ! 


Oh aome to the fountain, oh come at His 


There's healive and cleansing and welcome 
for all. 


I Bring My Sins ‘to Thee —zonkirued, 


2 My heart to Thee I bring, 
The heart I cannot read, 
A faithless wandering thing, 
An evil heart indeed. 


3 To Thee I bring my care, 
The care I cannot flee ; 
Thou wilt not only share, 
But take it all for me. 


4.1 bring my grief to Thee, 
The grief I cannot tell ; 
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No words shall needed be, 
Thou knowest all so well. 


5 My joys to Thee I bring, 
The joys Thy love has given, 
That each may be a wing 
To lift me nearer heaven. 


6 My life I bring to Thee, 
I would not be my own ; 
O Saviour let me be, 
Thine ever, Thine alone! 


Begone, Vain World. 


spac, 310. 


Sor TG T one) oe 
ogre 


= as 


Be - gone, vain world, thou hast no ca for 
My cap -~ tive soul has long been held by fies I 
D.C. And thus my soul Yay, grov'lling at thy feet. 
rae 


> poe e 2 
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D.C. 
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lis- ten’d long to 


— 
aaa vain song, And thought thy mu -sic 
ves 


sweet ; 


2 e æ æ. 


e- e - 


Æ. . 
peo 
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| 
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2 
‘What are thy charms, could I command 
the whole ? {soul. 
Thy mingled sweets could never feed a 
A nobler prize Attracts mine eyes, 
Where trees immortal grow, 
A fruitful land where milk and honey flow. 
3 


My soul, through grace, on wings of faith 
shall rise sion lies ; 
Towards that dear place where my posses- 
That sacred land At God’s right hand, 
My dear Redeomer’s throne, [His own. 
Where Jesus pleads, and makes my cause 


Amazing grace ! does Jesus plead for me ? 
Then sure I am the captive must be free, 


For while He does for sinners plead, 
He’s anxious to prevail, 
And I believe His blood can never fail. 


5 
He signed the deed with His atoning blood, 
And ever lives to make the payment good ; 
Should hell, and sin, And law come in 
To urge a second claim, 
They all retire at mention of His name. 


6 
Then let me rise, and hasten to that day ; 
The grace, the song, invite my soul away, 
Fired with that love, My soul above 
Shall join the blissful throng, 
And grace, free grace, and glory crown the 
song, 


389 Saviour, Breathe an Evening Blessing, Hy. 519. 
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390 Plymouth Dock, 6-8. Hymn.386, 
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Give me tho faith which can re - move And sink the moun-tain 
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to a plain, Give me the child-like pray sing Jove, Which longs to build 
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Thy house a- gain. Thy love, let it my heart Ser - powr, And all my 
-0- -0- -9- -O- p2- 


=- | 
bad ies 
JE = Ek A z3 [Ee j 
Bebe —t 
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3 I would the precious time redeem, 
= And longer live for this alone, 
To spend and to be spent for them 
Coed Who have not yet my Saviour known} 
Fully on these my mission prove, 
sim - ple soul de - vour. And only breathe to breathe Thy love, 


4 My talents, gifts, and graces, Lord, 
Into Thy blesséd hands receive ; 
And let me live to preach Thy word ; 
And let me to Thy glory live; 
My every sacred moment spend 
{ In publishing the Sinner’s Friend. 


2 I want an even, strong desire, 5 Enlarge, inflame, and fill my heart 
I want a calmly fervent zeal, With boundless charity Divine ! 
To save poor souls out of the fire, So shall I all my strength exert, 
To snatch them from the verge of hell, And love them with a zeal like Thine ; 
And turn them to a pardoning God, And lead them to Thy open side, 
And quench the brands in Jesus’ blood. The sheep for whom their Shepherd -died. 


Saviour, Breathe an Evening Blessing—continued. 


2 Though destruction walk around us, Thou art He who, never weary, 
Though the arrows past us fly, Watchest where Thy people be. 
Ang el-guards from Thee surround us; 4 Should swift death this night o’ertake us, 
We are safe, for Thou art nigh. And our couch become our tomb, 
3 Though the night be dark and dreary, May the morn in heaven awake us, 
Darkness cannot hide from Thee, Clad in light and deathless bloom. 


391 Worthy is the Lamb. Hymn 248, 
s -ANNANN | Ist ae ` Eon EN 
w z serr 
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Worthy, worthy 


Worthy, worthy is the Lamb 


-Ø- 
is the Lamb, Worthy, worthy is tho Lamb, 
That once was slain, 


SHE 6 
SE 


CHORUS. 


Glo - ry, hal - 


le ~- lu - jah! Praise Him, hal-ie «lu « jah! 


Glo - ry, hal - le -lu - jah! To ss Lamb. 
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2 I plead the blood, and the blood saves 


me, me. 
T plead the blood, and the blood saves 
I plead the blood, and the blood saves me, 
This moment I believe. 
3 Bend Thy bow, and whet Thy sword, 
Send Thy Spirit with Thy word; 
Now revive Thy work, O Lord, 
Through Christ the Lamb. 
4 Strike the stoutest sinner through, 
Start the ery, “ What must I do P” 
Make him weep till born anew, 
To praise the Lamb. 


, 5 Thus may we each moment feel, 
Love Him, serve Him, praise Him still; 
Till om Zion’s holy hill 
We praise the Lamb. 


6 We the crown of life shall wear, 
We the palm of victory bear, 
All our Father’s blessings share, 
In Christ the Lamb. 


7 And when landed safe above, 
In the kingdom of His love, 
We shall all the fulness prove, 
Of Christ the Lamb. 


The Ransomed of the Lord. Hym 338. 
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jah! I be- ran to this band, Hal-le - lu- Jbl 
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393 Jesus, Lover of My Soul. 8 
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s& 7s. Hymn 422, 
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Je-sus! lo - ver a ‘a soul, Tet me to Thy bo-som fy, 
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While the near - er 
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While the tem-pest still is 
O re-ceivemy soul at 


Pae aa 2 
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D.S. al Fine. 
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Hide me, 


id O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life be past, Safe in - to the ha-ven guide. 
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2 Other refuge have 1 none, | 


Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me : 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, 

All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 


3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin; 

Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within: 

Thou of life the fountain art ; 
Freely let me take of Thee ; 

Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 


The Ransomed of the Lord—continued. 


2 
King David, though he sat upon a throne 


of state, 
He belonged to this band, Hallelujah ! 
And the beggar, who lay at the rich man’s 


_ gate, 
Was a member of this band, Hallelujah ! 


3 
The three Hebrew worthies who would not 
deny their God, 
They belonged to this band, Hallelujah ! 
And Daniel who with lions never lost a 
drop of blood, 
Was a member of this band, Hallelujah ! 
4 


The woman who was cured of her issue of 


ood, 
Was a member of this band, Hallelujah ake 


She spent all her money, but found no 


good, 
But she found it in the Saviour, Hal- 
Jelujah ! 
5 
The apostle Paul, though of sinners ths 
chief, 


He belonged to this band, Hallelujah! 
And the Saviour, when He died, made 
the dying thief, 
A member of this band, Hallelujah! 
6 


Let us march along in faith and we shali 
wear a crown, lelujak! 
Blow our rams? horns, and shout Hal- 
Round the walls of sin and Satan, till they 
shake and tumble dewn, 
By the Captain of our band, Hallelujah ! 
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Jehovah Tsidkent. 11s. 
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I once was a stranger to graceandto God, I knew notmy danger, and 


Tho’ friends spoke in raptures of Christ on the tree, 
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felt not my load; Je - ho-vah Tsid- kē- nu was nothing to me, 
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[Like teng from the Taies of Zion that | My tmon s all vanish’d before the sweet 
roll, ame; 
T wept when the waters went over his soul; | My guilty "fears banish’d with boldness I 
Yet thought not that my sins had nailed to came {free— 


the tree 


Jehovah Tsidkénu—’twas nothing to me! 


When Fret grace awoke me, by light from 
on AL 
Then legal fears shook me—I trembled to 


ie; 
No refuge nor safety in self could I seo--- 
Jehovah Tsidkénu my Saviour must be! 


To drink at the fountain, life-giving and 
Jehovah Tsidkénu is all things to me ! 


5 
Ew'n threading the valley and shadow of 


eath, 
This watchword shall rally my faltering 
breath ; [free, 
For when from life’s fever my God sets mo 
Jehovah Tsidkénu my death-song shall be. 


395 id Rest is in Heaven, 11s. Hymn 428, 
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My rest is in hea-ven, my rest is not here, Be hush’d, 
Then why should I murmur when tii - als are near? But short- 
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home. Home, home, sweet, sweet home. 
home, 
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JE DoE 


my sad spi -rit; the Lasi that can come 
ens my journey, and has -tens me 
friend like Je oe ee sno ee lire 


epet tea 
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Shall We Sing in Heaven? 


Hymn 90, 


N | Ist time. 
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Shall we sing in heavn’n, forev - er? Shall we sing? Shall we sing? 
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In that hap - py land? Yes! oh yes! in that land, that hap-py land, They that 
Meet to 
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sing and love for ev - er, In that hap-py land! 
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2 Shall we know each other ever ? 
They that meet shall know each other. 


3 Shall we sing with holy angels ? 
Saints and angels sing for ever. 


4 Shall we rest from care and sorrow ? 
They that meet shall rest for ever. 


5 Shall we know our blesséd Saviour P 
Yes! oh yes! in that land, that happy 
land 
We shall know our blessèd Saviour, 
Far beyond the rolling river, 
Love and serve Him there for ever, 
In that happy land! 


ii a nk t 
My Rest is in Heaven—continued. 


2 
it is not for me to be secking my bliss 
And building my hopes in a region like 
is; 
I look a a city which hands have not 
piled, 
T pant for a country by sin undefiled, 


; 3 
The winds of affliction around me may blow, 
And dash my lone bark as Pm sailing 
below ; 
Ismileat the storm, as I lean on His breast, 
And sogn I shall land in the haven of 
rest. 


2 


Let trial and danger my progress oppose, 
They'll only make heaven more sweet at the 


” close; 
Come joy or come sorrow, whate’er may 
befall, {all. 


One hour with my God will mako up for it 


5 
With Christ in my heart, and His word in 
my hand [land ; 
Tl march on in haste, through anenemy’s 
The road may be rough, but it cannot be 
long, [it with song, 
So Pll smoothe it with hope, and PIL cheer 
59 


The Rocks and the Nrountains. 
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D.C. Oh, the rocks and the mountains shall all flee a-way, And you shall have a 
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E Gi DA z = z a 3 Mourrer, give up your heart to God, &e. 
6-6 86 -a @ g 4 Sinner, give up your heart to God, &c. 
have a new hid-ing-placethatday. 5 Sister, give up your heart to God, &c. 
799 —_ 9-8 aG ®—16 Mother, give up your heart to God, &e. 
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Ye cee = ee bee 7 Children, give up your hearts to God, &c, 
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Fight on, ye conq’ring souls, fight on Koefa gain the vic. to-ry; 
Un - til the conquest you have won; We shall gain the day. 
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2 We want no cowards in our band, 
We call for valiant-hearted men. 


3 See Gideon marching out to fight: 
He had no weapon but a light. 
4 He took His pitcher and a lamp, 
And stormed with them the Midian camp. 


ò Tho’ hell may rage and vent her spite, 
Yet Christ will help His hearts delight, 


6 Sound thro’ the earth, and downto hell. 


The powers of darkness can’t prevail. 


7 Behold the righteous marching home 3 
And all the angels bid them come. 


8 Ye harps of heaven all sound aloud, 
Here comes the purchase of His blood, 


9 PI tell you what I mean to do, 
I mean to go to glory tea. 
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The Mission Ship. 
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Oh! tellus who’s the builder of your vessel, If she’s mighty, if she’s safe? 
The great Jehovah is the builder of her, She is mighty, she is safe. 
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migh*ty, She is 
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safe, She is mighty, she is safe. 


l 
Well stand the storm, it 
ha - ven of e- 
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ime. 
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Pen need time, ra | 


ter - nal love With 
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wou'tbelong, We'll anchor by and by, In the 


2 Oh! tell us, is your vessel in good order, 

If she’s mighty, if she’s safe ? 

Yes, we can say to all who come on 

board her, 

She is mighty. she is safe, 

Her base is Christian Unity ; 

Her masts,—Faith, Hope, and Charity ; 

Her flag,—“ The Saviour died for me.” 
She is mighty, she is safe. 


8 Oh! tell us, have you men on board to 
steer her, 
If they’re able, if she’s safe ? 
Yes, we can say to all who come on board | 
They are able, she is safe. fher,} 


an 
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Preachers we have, and leaders too, 

Members besides, and not a few ; 

And yet there’s room enough for you: 
Come and welcome, she is safe. 


4 Oh! tell us, whither do you mean to 
steer her, 

If she’s mighty, if she’s safe P 
To heaven above, and that is where 

she’ll land us, 

She is mighty, she is safe. 
Thousands in her have gone before, 
Their toils and sufferings all are o'er, 
They’ve landed safe on Canaan’s shore. 

Come on board her, she is safe. 
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We shall mest beyond the 


ri- ver, 


And the dark-ness shall be o- 


By and by, 


by and by; 
ver, Byand by, 


by and by; 
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sun, By and by, by and by 
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2 Woshall strike the harps of glory, By, &e. 
We shall sing redemption’s story, By, &c. 
And the strains for evermore 
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Never Give ibe 


Shall resound in sweetness o’er 
Yonder everlasting shore, By, &c. 


8 We shall see and be like Jesus. By, &e. 
Who a crown of life will give us, By, &c. 
And the angels who fulfil 
All the mandates of Iis will, 

Shall attend, and love us still, By, &e. 


4 There our tears shall all cease flowing, 
And with sweetest rapture knowing, 
All the blest ones, who have gone 
To the land of life and song, 

We with shoutings shall rejoin, By, &c. 


Hymn 414, 


4 Fine. 


Hast thou just bo - gun, to pray? D A ver, 


i 
give up; 


D ; Dod ne-ver, ne-ver 
ress a s ong the eav’ ’nly way; Ne-ver ne-ver. ne-ver give up. 
D.C, Hold thou thy pios fes- sion fast; Ne-ver, ne-ver, ne-yer give up. 
Tg- S 9- 
apte iy aea ee Se 
2 es eee a oe ee me oe 
. Z 2 g 
D.C. al Fine, 2 When affliction is thy lot, 


When distress assails thy cot, 
Dark and drear thy path may be, 


Sin 


God will soon deliver thee : 


k thou not despondingly, 
Never, &c. 


8 Think of a backsliding state: 


l l 
Though an œe- dict should be pass’d, 
Though thou pe BN li - ons cast, 
-@-  -o- s- = 


Think of a backslider’s fate : 
He who does apostatise, 
Does the better land despise, 


st 


Forfeits the immortal prize : Never, &. 


fe 
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Precious Jesus. 85 & 7s. 


Ist time. 
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Pre-cious Je-sus! Oh to love Thee! Oh, 
All my heart I give Thee, Je - sus, 


If Thou wilt but make it Thine. 


mS 


Take my warmest, best af - fec-tions, Take my mem’ry, 


i 


`N 
gg a 
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mind, and will; Then with all Thy lov-ing Spi - rit, AN my emptied na-ture fill. 


Cuorus. 


tiarra 


Ar i x a 5-5 
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Jos aus! Jo - sus! precious Jc- sus! Thou art all in all to me; 
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2 Bold I touch Thy sacred garment, 
Fearless stretch my eager hand : 
Virtue, like a healing fountain, 
Freely flows at love’s command. 
Lo ! He turns and looks upon me, 
With those wonder-speaking eyes ; 
Vain my soul essays to answer, 
I am lost in sweet surprise. 


3 Oh! how precious, dear Redeemer, 

Ts the love that fills my soul ; 

It is done, the word is spoken, 
Be thou every whit made whole. 

Lo! a new creation dawning 3 
Lo ! I rise to life divine ; 

In my soul an Easter morning; 
Lam Christ’s, and Christ is mine. 


Never Give 


4 Follow those who’ve gone before : 
Who have reached the deathless shore : 
From their lofty seats on high, 
Far beyond the starry sky, 
With united voice they ery, Never, &e. 


5 Think of those blest men of faith : 
Who resisted unto death: 
With what fortitude they died ; 


Up-—centinued. 


«None but Christ,” the martyrs cried ; 
Oursis yet the strongest side ; Never, &e. 


6 Think how near thou art to heaven : 
Soon the palm-branch will be given : 
Onward, Christian, watch and pray, 
On thy journey stop nor stay, 

Fight the fight, and win the day: 
Never give up. 


è 


403 Prayer. L.M. Hymn 406. 
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2 Prayer makes the darkened cloud withdraw, 


= = soma z ll Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 
: JLO 


e Gives exercise to faith and love, 
Brings every blessing from above. 


T be of - ten there? 
l-o -D -©@- 3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight ; 
cene er = = Prayer makes the Christian armour bright, 
cz = a= = |l And Satan trembles when he sees 
2 } e The weakest saiut upon his knees. 


404 Job. LM. Hymn 4. 
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405 Old Handiredth. me Hymn 531. 
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406 Duke Street. LM. Hymn 204, 
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I thirst, Thouwound-ed Lamb of God, To washme in Thy cleansing blood, 
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To dwell with -in Thy wounds: then pain Is sweet, and life or death is gain. 
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2 Take my poor heart, and let it be 4 Ah, Lord! enlarge our scanty thought, 
For ever closed to all but Thee! To know the wonders Thou hast wrought; 
Seal Thou my breast, and let me wear Unloose our stammering tongues to tell 
That pledge of love for ever there, Thy love immense, unsearchable, 

3 How blest are they who still abide 5 First-born of many brethren Thou, 
Close sheltered in Thy bleeding side x To Thee, lo, ali our souls we bow : 
Who life and strength from thence derive, To Thee our hearts and hands we give : 
And by Thee move, and in Thee live. Thine may we die ; Thine may we live ! 

407 Montgomery. L.M. Hymn 2. 
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Praise ye the Lord, ’tis good to raise Your hearts and voic-es in His praise, 
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- vite To makethis du - ty ne de - light. 
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Old Hundredth—continued. 
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Praise Him a- bove, ye heavenly host; Praise Fa -ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost. 
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Hymn 493. 
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Blest be the dear - 


We still are one in 
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heart, We still are onc in 
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2 Joined in one Spirit to our Head, 
Where He appoints we go, 
And still in Jesu’s footsteps tread, 
And show His praise below. 


1 : E-a Eesge feg 
=a e 
far off remove, 


3 O may we ever walk in Him, 
And nothing know beside ; 
Nothing desire, nothing estecm, 
But Jesus crucified. 


4 Closer and closer let us cleave 
To His beloved embrace : 

Expect His fulness to receive, 

And grace to answer grace. 


5 Partakers of the Saviour’s grace, 
The same in mind and heart, 
Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place, 
Nor life, nor death can part, 


Zam Thine Own. 
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1 Tam thine own, O Christ; 4 I cannot tell the art 
Henceforth entirely thine ; By which such bliss is given : 
And life from this glad hour, I know thou hast my heart, 
New life is mine. And I—have heaven. 
2 No earthly joy can lure 5 O peace,—O holy rest, 
My quiet soul from thee: O balmy breath of love: 
This deep delight, so pure, O heart, divinest, best,— 
s heaven to me. Thy depth I prove, 
3 My joyful song of praise 6 Task this gift of Thee— 
In sweet content Ising: A life all lily fair, 
To Thee the note I raise, And fragrant as the place 
My King! My King! aby Where scraphs aro! 


410 My immortal Home. CÈ. Hymn 59, 


Cyorus. 
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My lat-est sun is sinking fast, My race is near-ly run; l 
My strongest tri-als now are past, My triumph is be - gun. O come, 
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an - gel band, come and around me stand; O boar me a-way on your snowy wings To 
bear me a-way on your snowy wings To 
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rage ges 2 I’ve almost gained my heavenly home, 
ee ots My spirit loudly sings; 
pem t The holy ones, behold they come, 
CPi el 
my immortal home I hear the noise of wings. 
my im ~ č - - mortal homie. 3 O bear my longing heart to Him 
= Who bled and died for me; 
Whose blood now cleanses fromall sin, 
And gives mo victory, 
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Oh, Lord, ob, myLord! Oh, my good Lord! Keep me from sinking owas 
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When foes op-press on ey -ry hand, Keep me from sink-ing down. 
While wand’ring thro’ this dreary land Keep me from sink-ing down, 
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2 When Satan hurls His fiery dart, 4 When pain o’er my weak flesh prevails, 
Oh, never let thy help depart, When grief my wounded soul assails. 
3 All through my life be thou my stay, 5 And when the strife with me is o'er, 
Remove my sins far, far, away. Oh, land me safe on Canaan’s shore. 
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Hallelujah to sa 


Ist ae 


Fite 
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eae alles Sie + T r5: 


When tho last trumpet’s sound ale E sal alla- unt bad ie dead aba a - rise and as- 


There to meet him who died, with His glo - ri-ous bride, 
- za ee | j 4 ; “Repeat tune for Chorus. | 
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Ces rte Ss 
cend to the skies, And tò praise Him for e-ver by Im-ma- nu-el’s side. 


CHORUS. 

Hallelujah to Jesus, amen and amen, 

We pane him for ever again and 
To fie Tae that was slain, and who liveth 


again, 
Hallelujah, hallelujah, amen and amen. 


Q 
There the apostolic band, with the uplifted 
hand, Lgrace, 
Give to Jesus the praise of salvation by 
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And the martyrs who bled, with their 
crowns on their heads, 
From glory to glory by Jesus are led. 


Now arrayed all in white, saints and angels 
unite, 
And in ecstasy gaze on the Ancient of 


ays, 

In melodious lays all their voices they raise, 

And all heaven is filled with Immanuel’s 
praise. 


What Shall the Harvest Be? 


S _ | Tg time. 
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Sowing the seed by the daylight fair, Sowing the seed by the noon - day glare, 
Sowing the seed by the fad-ing light, 
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414 We'll End This War. LM. 
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Hark! lis-ten to the trumpet-ers, I mean to go! 
They call for valiant vo-lunteers, I mean to go! Oh,we'llend 


le SS SEES a N KOERS ! al 

Gergei aH ge ee 

this war... Down by the ri-ver, We’ll end this war dewn by the ri -ver - side. 
For remainder of Hymn see Tune 398. 


What Shall the Harvest Be ?—continued. 


sown . . . in the light,... Sown . . . in our weak =~- «l 
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Sown in the darkness or sown in the light, Sown in our weakness or sown in our might, 
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2 Sowing the seed by the wayside high, Sowing the seed of a tarnished name, 
Sowing the seed on the rocks to die, Sowing the seed of eternal shame: 
Sowing the seed where the thorns will Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 


spoil, š r ; 4 Sowing the seed with an aching heart 
namng the seed in the fertile soil : Sowing the seed while thetear-drops start 
, what shall the harvest be! N Sowing in hope till the reapers come 
3 Sowing the seed of a lingering pain, Gladly to gather the harvest home : 


Sowing the seed of a maddened brain, % a Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 


415 Ghristmas Carol. 
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Christmas bells are ringing the blessed chime, The Saviour’sborn, the Sa-viour’s born : 
Children now are singing the joyful theme, 
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Christ the Sa - viour, is born toe day. Ca -rol in glad -ness, ca-rol in glee, 
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Ca-rol for Je-sus, he came to save thee; Ca-rol with hearts full of love to all. 
Sweet -9--9--P--P- ø O NS & NS NON 


ZR i i j @—e—-s~ | 1 | | 

Sa pø zF F = epee Ae 
aeee eee 

{SN N {__|__} tg | 

7 SA ae a Bs pales 

(a SSeS 
Ca - rol, for Jei- Bits kas como. Ring, ring, ring, mer-ry bells ring on, 
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ease ea ieee ease 
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Os | N - < E In a manger lying, the one long sought 

ml ee (ET all ni a r lying > A 
E z =a i “a ates H Christ, the Saviour, is born to-day. 


. 2- - 3 Hark, the holy angels are singing now, 
’ Peace on earth, goodwill to men: 


Bg 2 o -o- a Hasten to the manger, to Jesus bow. 
Onen r a - E || Christ, the Saviour, is born to-day. 
See "eg a A D TE Oe T ar 

as ¥ A z i — 4 Tell the wondrous story to all the earth, 


From age to age, from shore to shore, 
Christmas bells shall ring out the 
Saviour’s birth 
Christ, the Saviour, is born to-day. 


$ ps 
2 Listen tothe story the angels brought 
To Bethlehem’s plain, to Bethlehem’s 
plain, 
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Conference. 
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Hymn 474, 
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Oh for a heart to praise my God, A 


heart from sin set free, 


So free-ly spilt for 


A heart that always feels the bloodSo free-ly spilt for me ! 
-0- -9- -9- -8- A e 1 -9- | ij ty 
Geo (eae ey mea 
> a oe a cies alo 
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Ean Lis t] TDC. 3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
f a4 a E e—a s Believing, truc, and clean: 
Toe] r a 2 main Which neither life nor death can part 
B= o—a— F a 2- From Him that dwells within. 
me, So free-ly spilt for me! 
ae on 4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
Ze gE — pee ee And full of love Divine ; 
we } sH oe | Perfect and right and pure and good, 
ed A copy, Lord, of Thine. 


2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 
My great Recdeemer’s throne; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 


5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart, 
Come quickly from above ; 
Write Thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, best name of Love. 


417 Nativity. CM. Hymn 474. 
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free-ly spilt for me, So free-ly spilt for me, ya free - ly spilt for me. 
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me. So freely spilt for me, So free, So free- ly spilt for me. 


My Happy tfome. C.M. 


Hymn ('6. 
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- ru - sa -lem my hap-py home, Name e-ver dear to me, When shall my la-bours 
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2 When shall these eyes thy ae walls, 
And gates of pearl behold ; 


Thy bulwarks with salvation ‘strong, 
And streets of shining gold? 


3 Ob! when, thou city of my God, 
Shall I thy courts ascend, 


419 My isi Home. 


Where congregations ne’er break up, 


And sabbaths never end P 


In glorious majesty ; ; 
And Him through every stormy scene, 
I onward press to see. 


4 Jesus, my Saviour, dwells therein, 


5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets. there 


Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 


6 Jerusalem, my happy home, 


My soul still pants for thee; 
Then shall my labours have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 


(Second Tune.) Hymn 116. 
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420 Alexandria. C.M. Hymn 273. 
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1 
Je-sus sought me when a stranger, Wand’ mig fromthe fold of God, or 
He, to res-cue me from dan-ger, In-ter -posed his precious plood. 
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Why, it’s all glory, glo- ry, Glo-ry, hal- ey We're going where pleasures never dic, 
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42% Mount Pleasant. CM. Hymn 475. 
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My God! I know, I feel Thee mine, And will not quit my clim, 
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sC mns new'd I am. And all Thy goodness know. 
A) j 3 Jesus, Thine all-victorious love 
FB = a Shed in my heart abroad ; 
E mi FH o—? eas į Then shall my feet no longer Tove, 
ie z Ir: Rooted and fixed in God. 
a i 
For remainder of Hymn see following tune. 
423 Wighty Faith, C.M. Hymn 475. 
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looks to that a - lone; Laughs at im-pos -si - bi - li- ties, 
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424 Lydia, CM Hymn 65. 
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Why do we mourn de -part -ing friends, Or shake at  death’s a- 
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larms? "Lis but the voice that Jc- sus sends, To callthemto His arms, To 
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His arms. 


oe aes 


p Í E 
2 Tho graves of all His saints Ho blessed, 
And softened every bed : 


Where should the dying members rest, 
But with their dying Head P 


3 Thence He arose, ascending high, 
And showed our feet the way ; 
Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly, 
At the great rising day. 


4 Then let the last loud trumpet sound, 
And bid our kindred rise ; 
Awake, ye nations under ground; 
Ye saints, ascend the skies. 


Mighty Faith—continued. 
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And cries it shall be 
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5 Love can bow down the stubborn neck, 
The stone to flesh convert, 
Soften and melt and pierce and break 
And adamantine heart. 
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6 O that in me the sacred fire 

Might now begin to glow, 
Burn up the dross of base desire, 
And make the mountains flow! 


7 O that it now from heaven might fall, 
And all my sins consume : 
Come, Holy Ghost, for Thee I call, 
Spirit of burning, come ! 
8 Refining Fire, go through my heart, 
Illuminate my soul ; 
Scatter Thy life through every part, 
And sanctify the whole. 
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425 Greetland, C.M. 
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Hap- py the souls... to Je - - sus joined, And saved.. by 
1 4 a ae a, 
|_@_@ -o ee P fP g2- —9 s— gr 
Cale See e E 
P eo AST E i (=a == ii =I io 
i 
oa E 
sesje 
grace a -~ lone; Walk-ing in 22 ` they find 
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Their heav’n on earth be - gun, . . . a s.’ 
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Their heay’n on carth be - gun. Their 


a heav’ n on ear th, Their 
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heav’n on earth be - gun, Their heav’n on oa be - gun. 
— T They sing the Lamb in hys ab: 
ey sing the Lamb in hyrgns above. 
z 2 3 r t = And we in hymns below. 
Se, = 3 Thee i lori Im tl i 
heav'n on earth be - gun. hee in thy glorious realm they praise, 
D And bow before thy throne ; 
: E e = 9- Q We in the kingdom of thy grace, 
KOE mj z s | } i The kingdoms are but one. 
| — 
H 2 4 The holy to the holiest leads, 


i i From thence our spirits rise : 
2 The Church triumphant in thy love, And He that in thy statutes tread, 
Their mighty joys we know; Shall meet thee in the skies. 


424.6 St. Ann’s, C.M. Hymn 218, 
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42,7 Fly Away. CC® Hymn 300. 
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My God the spring of all my joys, The life of my de - lights, 

The glo -ry ef my brightest days, And comfort of my nights! Fly a- 
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way, fy a. 2 ‘= yet - oe = day, And we'll i to Je- sus’ 
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breast ; And well soon fly up a - bove, On the wings of e-ter-nal love, And 
i -ø- 

o's 0 D- Ø- Ø- Ø- -— 2 ` 
mo gep e 
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wvv i 
2 E osi) | = 3 The opening heavens around me shine 
E (ay = =a o 3 With beams of sacred bliss, 
lasd : TA J 
o ig — 6 —$_ i i If Jesus shows His mercy mine, 
i m E And whispers I am His. 
i ar j avérer blest. s 4 My soul would leave this heavy clay, 
Cz (ee 5 z- O- At that transporting word, 
| oa | E Run up with joy the shining way, 
| z H zj To see and praise my Lord. 
2 In darkest shades, if Thou appear, 5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 

My dawning is begun: Td break through every foe; 

Thou art my soul’s bright morning star, The wings of love and arms of faith 

And Thou my rising sun. Would bear me conqueror through. 

St. Ann’s—continued. 
TEN A TOE 
— j j 2 I own I’m base, I own I’m vile 
1 = 5 Om EEN 3 
ie Pin so Pa |e But mercy’s all my plea ; , 
se z 2y d a 9- j a Remember, Lord, Thy dying groans, 
y And then remember me. 
spot-ted soul From sins of deepest dye. " 
p, £- -2- - | 3 3 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 
P Sea AO Into Thy hands I fall ; 
pe Hl i e “He Be Thou my strength and rightcousness, 
t — n a a My Saviour, and my all, 
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428 Eve Found the Pearl. C.M. Hymn 348, 
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Pve found the pearlof great-est price, My heart doth sing for joy, . . My 
Cal 


heart doth sing for joy ; Aka sing I must, a Christ I have, And sing I must, a 


Christ I have, Oh what a Christ have I, 8 z š 3 4 è 4 » Oh 


Oh what . . a Christ . 1, 
gepe es so a 
N 1 Pe-——— #9 @ |  — e 
Z ee 7 = E apy 
me JE ae m =i Top 
O what a Christ have I, 
N S = + Whose fruits do feed, whose leaves do heal, 
z- as -z = | My Christ is Sharon’s rose. 
2 R 4 Christ is my meat, Christ is my drink, 
a Christ have a, My medicine and my health; 


My peace, my strength, my joy, my crown, 


3 z E poa- My glory and my wealth. 
= e #- = F ll 5 Christ is my Father and my Friend, 
a P a~ My Brother and my Love, 
2 My Christ, He is the Lord of lords, My Bread, my Hope, my Counsellor, 
He is the King of kings ; My Advocate above. 
He is the Sun of righteousness, 6M : 5 ` 
: o tay Ba ees y Christ, He is the Heaven of heavens. 
With healing in His wings. My Christ, what shall I call ? a 
3 My Christ, He is the Tree of life, My Christ is first, my Christ is last, 
Which in God’s garden grows; My Christ is all in all, 
429 Wy Lord’s Appointed Ways. C.M. Hymn 371. 
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n all my Lord’s appointed ways, My journey PIH pur - sue; Hin-der me not, ye 
Cho. We're go-ing hometo glo - ry,We’re go-inghometo glo-ry,We’rego-ing hometo 
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Thy Charming Name. C.M. ame 
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sus, I love Thy charm-ing name, ’Tis mu -sie to mine 


Hra 
RA | 


mu - sie to mine ear; Fain would I soundit out so 


2 Yes, Thou art precious to my soul, 
My Liar i and my trust ; 
Jewels to Thee are gaudy j joys, 
And gold is sordid dust. 


3 All my capacious powers can wish 
In Thee doth richly meet ; 

Nor to mine eyes is light so dear, | 

Nor friendship half so sweet. | 


My Lord’s Appointed Ways—continued. 


FESS l — Sy = Hinder me not, shall be my ery, 
p p -g Though earth and hell oppose. 


g Eftends, For I must go with yon. 3 Through duties and eee trials too, 
ele ar he die Tli go at Iis command ; 
glo - ry, Where pleasures never ie Hinder manor, fie Tam boma 
To my Immanuels land, 


Er y ; v] -l 4 And when my Saviour calls me home, f 
"=k á =F Still this my cry shall be, 
Hinder me not, come, welcome death, 
VU gladly go with thee, 


2 Through floods and flames, if J =" lead, 
TIl follow where He goes ; 
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431 Down in the Garden. C.M. 
zi A | nN], Bs time | 27d tine. | 
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Dark was the hour, Gethsema-ne, When thro’ thy walks was id 
The low -ly Manof Gal- i- lee, Still pleading with the Lord. 
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es Lod paN AN 
= a SES Ea EN 
i -O Oe 6— So Ii oS Be 
Down in the gar - den, hear that mournful sound, There be- hold the Saviour 
2Cho.Je - sus,my Sa - viour, let meweep with Thee; Mer - pe O thou Son of 
1 f 
Q2 gN o j Tom @- P eo 2 
0 H E aa B S ad i = h 
Gp ee pe preket h e} Ees = 
peo ee ee ee decent al A 
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aien 
ra] sa os ‘Ss j E But still the fainting sufferer cries 
os z4- ze: =f a Ell Father, Thy will be done. , 


4 No earthly cordial can suffice, 
Amidst the mortal grief ; 
But lo! an angel from the skies 


} 
me Ee Appears for His relief. 
Bye OE =e —9 

c E]: 


weep - ing,Praying on the cold,damp ground. 
Da - vid, Mercy’s coming down to me. 


Co ratty pees For me He prays—I hear Him pray; 
i He will my soul receive ; 

2 Alone in sorrow see Him bow, | Now, Jesus, take my sins away, 

As all our griefs He bears ; Now, Jesus, I believe! 


Not words may tell His anguish now 
But sweat, and blood, and tears, i 6 can, forget ge toana nd blon a 


3 There prostrate on the earth He lies, They flow, a constant, cleansing flood 
God’s well beloved Son, Abundant, rich and free. 


432 Yet I will Rejoice in the Lord. 
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Yet I will re-joice in the Lord, Yet I will re-joice in the Lord, 


Yet f will re. joice, wi te. joice in the Lord, I will joy in the 
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433 Well Receive a Crown. CM.  Hymn117. 


(Last two verses.) 
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Oh what hath Je - sus bought for me ? Be-fore ra-vish’d eyes, 
Riv -ers of life Di - vine I see, And trees of Pa-ra- dise; At the 
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end of our jour-ney We'll receive a eae We'll receive a crown, We'll receive a crown, 
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See d -ya 
7 and time. | 
= A | S- canst They all are robed in purest white, 
cea = ni “Ss x z- 5 il And conquering palms they bear. 


3 Oh what are all my sufferings here, 
If, Lord, Thou count me meet 
| e p ø- f We- gjo With that enraptured host to appear, 
i = = And worship at Thy feet ? 


crown In the new Je - ru -sa - on, 


cox — be 
a 
a y i | 4 Give joy or grief, give ease or pain, 
vv Take lifo or friends away : 


2 I see a world of spirits bright, I come to find them all again 
Who reap the pleasures there; In that eternal day. 


Yet I will Rejoice in the Lord—continued. 
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I will joy, I will 
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will joy in the God of my sal - va - tion. 
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Oh, We are Wolunteers. n. Hymn 75. 
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Ob, we are vo-lun-tcers in the ar-my of the Lord, Formingin-to line at our 
un-der marching orders to take the bat-tle field, 
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Captain’s word; Weare And we'll ne’er give o’er the fight till the foc shall yield. 
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Come and join the ar - my, the ar - my of the Lord, Je-sus is our Captain, we 

2: -22 N 
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ral-ly at his word; Sharp will be the conflict with the powers of'sin, But withsucha 


2 Our foes are in the field, pressing hard on every side, 

Envy, anger, hatred, with self and pride ; 

They are crucl, fierce, and strong, ever ready to 
-O- -g attack ; [them back. 
w a We must watch, and fight, and pray, if we'd drive 
cad-er we are sure to win, 


, 8 Oh! glorious is the struggle in which we draw the 
a ‘| Glorious is the kingdom of Christ our Lord; [sword, 


It shall spread from sca to sea, it shall reach from 


shore to shore, 
And His people shall be blessed for evermore, 


-©- | 
i 
O, the ar-my, the ar-my, The army of the Lord, And I meanto diein this ar - my. 
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Pass Me Not. 
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Pass me not, O gen-tle Sa-viour, Hear my humble cry; While on oth-ers 
D.S. While on oth-ers 
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| D.S. al Fine. 
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a a e Fe Hl] 
= | 2) ge 
thou art smil-ing, be not pass me by Sa-viour, Sa-viour, hear my humble cry, 


thou art call- oi Do not passme by, 
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2 Let me at a throne of mercy Heal my cle. broken spirit, 
Find a sweet relief; Pi Save me by thy | grace. 
Kneeling there in deep contrition, 4 Thou, the spring of all my comfort, 
Help my unbelief. More than life to me ; 
3 Trusting only in thy merit, Whom have I on earth beside thee ? 
Now I seck thy face ; Whom in heaven but thee ? 


kaci my Brethren. 7s & 6s. 


Come, my rerigen, let us try, For a lit - tle sea - son, 
Evry bnr- den to lay by, Come and let us rea - son, 
D.C. Speak and let the worst be known, Speak-ing may re - lieve you. 
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What is this that casts you down? What is this tliat grieves you P 
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2 Christ at times öy faith I view, 

And it doth relieve me, 
But my doubts return anew, 

They are those that grieve me. To procure thy pardon. 
Troubled, like the restless sea, | View him nailed to the tree, 

Feeble, faint, and fearful, | Bleeding, groaning, dying, 

8 


3 Think on what your Saviour bore 
In the gloomy garden, 
Sweating blood at every pore 


Plagued with every sore disease See ! he suffered this for thee, 
How can I be cheerful ? Therefore be believing. 


438 "Twas arig 11s. Hymn 344. 
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2 And when I was willing with all things to part 
He gave me my bounty, His love in my heart ; 
So now I have joined the Conqueror’ s band, 
Who're marching to glory at Jesus’ command. 


439 
| 


e Time Ago. 
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Long time a - 
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go, nd sal-vation’s 


Now a crown of dazzling sunlight 


Je-sus dieton Calv’ry’s mountain 
i 
eae eo 


a 6 ree ete 


roll-ing fountain Now fhe: 5 flows. 


2 Once his voice in tones of pity 
Melted in woe, 

And he wept o’er Judah’s city 
Long time ago. 


3 On his head the dews of midnight 
` Fell long ago, 


Sits on his brow. 


4 Jesus died, yet lives for ever, 
No more to die, 
Bleeding Jesus, blessed Saviour, 
Now reigns on high ! 


5 Now in heaven he’s interceding 
For dying men, 
Soon he’ll finish all his pleading, 
And come again. 


284 


440 A Land without a Storm. 8s & 7s. 
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Traveller, whi - ther art thou go - ing, Heed-less of the clouds that form P 
Nought to me the wind’s rough blowing, Mine’sa land with-out a storm. 


Hymn 99, 


Seer aes ers 


D.C. For lm go -ing, yes, Pm go - ing, 


To that land that has no storms. 
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For Im go - ing, yes, ’m go -ing To a land thathas no. storms, 
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2 Traveller, art thou here a stranger, 
Not to fear the tempest’s power P 
I have not a thought of danger, 
Though the sky more darkly lower. 


3 Traveller, now a moment linger, 
Soon the darkness will be o’er: 


Royal Way of 


No ! I see a beckoning finger, 
Pointing to a far off shore. 


4 Traveller, yonder narrow portal 
Opens to receive thy form : 
Yes, but I shall be immortal 
In that land without a storm. 


the n 8s & 7s, 
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We may spread our couch with ros - es, 
But the soul that in sloth re - pos - es, 
D.C. Forthe roy - al way to hea - ven, 
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And sleep thro’ the sum - mer day; 
Is not in the nar- row way. 


Isthe roy - al way oreh the cross, 
AN 


pe-o- a P 
= ? 


Seppe 
SS | a | 
(ant Saree 2 


bean 


If we fol - low the chart that is 
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2 To one who is reared in splendour, 
The cross is a heavy load, 

And the feet that are soft and tender 
Will shrink from the thorny road ; 

But the chains of the soul must be riven 
And wealth must be as dross, 

For the royal way to | heaven 
Is the royal way of the eross. 


3 We say we will walk to-morrow 
The path we refuse to-day, 
And still with our lukewarm sorrow 
We shrink from the narrow way. 
What heeded the chosen eleven 
How the fortunes of life might toss, 
As they follow’d their Master to heaven 
By the royal way of the cross P 
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442 me it My Oniy Wisdom. 4-8s & 2-68. Hymn 395. 
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it myon- i wisdom here, To serve the Lord with fi - lial fear W ith 
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443 Cambridge. 4-85 & 2-6s. Hymn 395. 
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Be it myon-ly wis-dom here, To serve the Lord with fi - lial fear, With 
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Heart-Song. 


8s. H. Hymn 33. 
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this vain world shall all go, Its chains I now see are but dr si 
For none but my Saviour PH know, Tl i oe 
D.C. My heart shall be ever Thy throne, From - sin keep it evermore free. 


glo-ry a-lone in the cross, 
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2 I am Thine, blessed Jesus, all Thine, 

The witness impart unto me; 

The death that I die is to sin, 5 
The life that I live is to Thee, 


3 Go friends, that would keop me from 


im; 
Go, joys, that would share with His 
love; G 
Go, hopes, that would draw me to sin; 
Go, all that from Him would remove. 
4 Come, sorrow, if only in Thee, 
T shall cling to my Saviour and God; 


From doubting and fearing set freo, 
To rejoice evermore in my Lord. 
I have lov’d ones before the white throne 
Shouting anthems of gladness and 
praise ; 
Their raptures I’d join as my own, 
Exultant in heavenly grace. 
I'd sit on the banks of the stream, 
And tell of that wonderful name. 
T’d bathe in the glorics that beam 
From the presence of God and the 
Lamb. 


Cambridge—continued. 
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way, And walking inthe good. . . 


ara 


the good, 


good. 
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And walking in the 


Ready to Die. 


Hymn s 
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With a sor-row for 


But till washed in the blood 


sin let re - ~pentance be - gin, Then ia -ver- sion 
cru - ci -fied Lord, We shall ne ~- ver 


of a 


l 
course will draw nigh; 


rea -dy to die Rea- dy tọ die, 
fan | a S ! 
a gS SS 2 ee 
Pease 
; y- to S 
i i 
Let us tell Him in brief, that of sinners 
| `N ON we're chief, 
>- " z 73 A-N But wo long to be ready to die. 
a a a. . H . 
j —-#-@ = 3 Weve His word and His oath, and His 
ae e213 z 3 = blood seals them both, 
ne~ ver be nee dy to dic. And we’re sure theAlmighty can’t lie; 
7- If wo do not delay, but believe, watch, 
E oep @ = T pe Re and pray, 
Ge at Fe -| He will soon make us ready to die. 
=s —_o— 94 f—¢—Le p 
-| f — - 4 When our race we have run, and the 
7 | victory won, 


9 And that we may succeed, let us 
with all speed 
To a Saviour who will not deny; 


446 


haste 


We to mansions of glory shall fly, 
There eternally praise the blest Ancient 
of Days, 
For His love made us ready to die. 


Gethsemane. 


z: ete 


While = z gar- -den I paus-ed to hear 
D.C. While pleading in anguish the poor sinner’s part. 


te aa 
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A voice fitch and falt’ring from 
The voice of the mourner af- 
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7 ae 
SE 


5 
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SSi 


| D.C. 9 


Ell 


one that was there. 
fect-ed my heart. 
-2- 
Ts 2] 
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2 I listened a moment, thon turned to see 

What man of compassion this stranger might be! 
I saw Him low kneeling upon the co 
The loveliest being that ever was found. 


3 So deep were His sorrows, So fervent His prayers, 
That down o’er His bosom rolled sweat, blood, and tears, 
I wept to behold Him, I asked Him His name ; 
He answered, ’Tis Jesus, from heaven I came,” 


d ground, 
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Oh, Come to Me. 


eo Sg ae 
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Oh, come to me, saith Je- sus, Thou wea-ry soul op - pressed, And take my yoke up- 
a, 
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CHORUS. 

aS AS eae Sa 
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on you, And I will give you rest. Come, and I will give you rest, Come,and I will 
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give you rest, Come, and I will give you rest, Ye 


wea- ry wand’rers, come. 
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2 Oh, come to Me, saith Jesus ; 
Thy sins like mountains grow, 
But, though they be as scarlet, 
They shall be white as snow. 
Come, &e. 


3 Oh, come to Me, saith Jesus, 

And thou shalt be forgiven, 
And have a crown of glory, 

Prepared by Me in heaven. 


4 Oh, come to Me, saith Jesus, 
A sinner, as thou art ; 

My blood for thee was given, 

Give thou to Me thy heart. 


5 Icome to Thee, Lord Jesus ; 
I trust Thy precious blood ; 
I do believe Thy promises ; 
I take the gift of God. 
I am resting, Lord in thee, 
Tm saved through Jesus’ blood. 


Gethsemane—continued. 


4 
I am thy Redeemer! For thee I must die ; 
The cup is most bitter, but cannot pass 


by; 
Thy sins, like a mountain, are laid upon 


me, 
And all this deep anguish I suffer for thee. 


ë 
I trembled with terror and loudly did 
ery: 
Lord save a poor sinner, oh save or I die! 
He cast his eyes on me, and whispered, Live, 
Thy sins, which are many, I freely forgive. 


6 
How sweet was that moment He bade me 
rejoice ; [His voice; 
His smile, oh, how pleasent, how cheering 
I flew from the garden to spread it abroad, 
Ï shouted salvation, and glory to God! 


7 

Tm now on my journey to mansions above ; 
‘My soul’s full of glory, of light, peace, and 

| ' 


| love ! 

| I think of the garden, the prayers and the 
tears _, [fears. 

Of that loving stranger that banished my 
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448 E Look for Stormy Days. 
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I look for stormy days I look for hours 
I wel-come all, they bear me on Where 
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God and the an-gels are. 
Godand the an-gels live. I wander now no more, Nor all this world can give 
l 
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2 Only a narrow path, 3 Farewell my comrades all, 
In sight a boundless sea ; I seek that purer air; 
Where one, by one, my friends are gone, No power on earth can touch my soul 
And soon will they call for me. Where God and the angels are. 
Jesus is all my strength, O!Iam well content, 
To Him my soul I give, These flecting hours to give, 
O meet me there, in that pure air, To gain a home no more to roam 
Where God, and the angels live. Where God and tke angels live. 
449. Where do You Journey. 8s. H. Hymn 82. 
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Where do youjour-ney,my bro - ther, Oh, where do you jour - ney, I pray? 
jour- ney-ing on-ward to Ca-naan, Thro’ suff-’ring and tri - al,and care, 
3 FINE. 


Where do youjourney, my sis - ter, For stormy and dark is the way? Waro 
When we get’ safe-ly to glo-ry, Oh, say, shall we meet youall there? 
D.S. when we get, &c. 
' Cuorvs. 
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7 4 z 
Oh, say, shall we mect you all there? Oh, say, shall we meet you all there? And 
2 What is your mission, my brother, 3 Oh! yes, you will meet us my brother, 
What is your mission below ? God helping our weakness and sin ; 
What is your mission, my sister, Bearing the cross, we, my sister, 
As journeying onward you go ? The crown will endeavour to win. 
Our mission is practising mercy, We'll walk thro’ the vale and the shadow, 
Sweet charity, patience, and love, Through sufPring and trials and care, 


And following the footsteps of Jesus, - 


c : And when you get safely to glory, 
That lead to the mansions above. 


You'll meet us, you ll meet us all there. 
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Only an Armour-Bearer. 


spam aR z am m 
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On - ly an ar-mour-bear-er, firm - ly I stand, Wait-ing to fol- lox at the 
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fa.t’-ring ones ! backward they fall. Sure -ly my Captain will re - mem- ber me, 
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Though but an r-bearer I may be. Sure-ly my Cap-tain will re- 
2 e a p e g œ e p 
Cren 
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mem - ber me, Though but an  ar-mour - bear - er I may be. 
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2 Only an armour-bearer, now in the field, |3 
Guarding a shining helmet, sword, and 
shield, 
Waiting to hear tho thrilling battle-ery, 
Ready “then to answer, “ Master, here 
Hear ye, &c. {am I. 


Only an armour-bearer, yet may I shara 
Glory immortal, anda bright crown wear ; 
If, in the battle, to my trust Pin true, 
Mine shall be the honours in the Grand 
Review. 
Hear ye, &c. 
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Doversdale. 
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From all that dwell be - ‘low the skies Let the oe - a- tors 
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Eternal truth attends Thy word ; 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 


2 Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord; 
cee a0 f 
z z- P 


°3 Your lofty themes, ye mortals bring 
In songs of praise divinely sing; 
The great salvation loud proclaim, 
And shout for joy the Saviour’s name. 


452 We All are now Free. C.M. 
| s N! Ist time. 2nd time. | 
SN “KTS |g} —_|— q aj 
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a a A > 
What heav’n-ly mu-sic do I hear, Sal - va-tion sounding ie 
Ye souls in bondage, lend an ear, This is the ju - bi - lee. 
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S. [s Cuorvs. | u ist time. 2nd time. D.S. | 
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xst. Brethren we all are now free, Brethren we all are now free, Thro’ the blood of the 


ne 
a Z- aL 


= foes E 
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1 Fine. 


ond. Sinners you now may be free, Sinners you now may be free. Thro’ the blood of the Lamb. 
2 Good news, good news to Adam’s race, 


Let them all agree 


To sing redeeming love and grace : 


This is the Jubilee. 


8 The gospel sounds a sweet release 


To all in misery; 


And bids them welcome home in peace : 


This is the Jubilee. 


4 Jesus is on the mercy seat, 
Before Him bend the knee ; 
Let heaven and earth His praise repeat: 
This is the Jubilee. 
5 Come, ye redeemed, your tribute bring, 
With songs of harmony ; ; 
While on the road to Canaan sing, 
This is the Jubilee. 
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453 Die in the e1eld of Battle. Hymn 381. 
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Firm- ly, breth-ren, firm-ly stand, All u - ni- ted heart Le, One unbroken 
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Cunorus. | 


| Ist time. 


EA 
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if ee soo 
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va-liant band, Dauntless, brave, and true. Die in the field of bat- tle, Die in ts 


Die in the field of bat-tle, 
. 2f 


errie pedet enee 
= 25222255 HoA 


= My | Bid time. 


5 N -N r] Christ, your glorious leader nigh, 
g EE SE aa =E ztl Calls aloud to you. 
3 Once our patriot fathers cried, 
field of bat- sh, Glo-ry in your view. Victory or death betide, 
= Pr But with Jesus on our side 
e. 2. ø- - or @ o- ut wi esus o 
aye = = fs = = =e 2- Death and victory too. , 
a a, AE Er atest 4 Glorious thus for Christ to dic, 


Raise the Christian battle-cry. 


i And with Christ to reign on high, 
2 Lift your standard, lift it high, There with victor hosts to cry, 
Christ has brought us through. 


454 The Welcome Home, CM. Hym 415. 
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With steady pace the pilgrim moves Towards the A shore, 


And sings with cheerful heart and voice, Tis bet-ter on be - fore. 
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Ist time, Yo] | 2nd time. 
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The welcome home, the welcome home, The Christian’s welcome home. Christian’s welcome home. 
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i i i rot 
welcome home. 
For remainder of hymn see tune 75. 
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455 Peru. LM. Hymn 39. 
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Come, Ho-ly Spi-fit, raise our songs, To rceach the won - ders of the day, 
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ai eer z eJ Calmly we wait the promised grace, 
a o— ag OTe S The purchase of our dying Lord : 
didst those glor-ious scenes dis - play. F Bouc a pees ana - oe place, 
a aeaa aes every one that asks may find, 
o e 5 Z 2 5 <2 ere Tf still Thou dost on sinners fall, 
Koz . j l l =| Come as a mighty rushing wind; 
~ pE z Ta Great grace be now upon us all. 
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2 Lord, we believe to us and ours 
The apostolic promise given ; 
We wait the Pentecostal powers, 


The Holy Ghostsent down from heaven. 
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5 Behold, to Thee our souls aspire, 


And languish Thy descent to meet : 
Kindle in each the living fire, 


Neapolis. LM. 


And fix in every heart Thy seat. 


Hymn 301. 
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457 Brentford. LM. Hymn 509. 
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458 I Love Thee. Is. 
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I love thee, I love thee, I love thee, my Lord, 
I love thee, my Sa-viour, I Jove thee, my God ; 
D.C. But how much I love thee I ne - ver can show. 
Good ee tee 
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Enea 
3 I ge 
I love thee, I love thee, and that thou dost know. 


Neapolis—continucd. 


2 Wherefore to Him my feet shall run, 
My eyes on His perfections gaze, 
My soul shall live for God alone, 
‘And all within me shout His praise. 


3 Henceforth may no profane delight 
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Divide this consecrated soul ; 
Possess it Thou, who hast the right, 
‘As Lord and Master of the whole. 


459 Wareham, L.M. Hymn 527, 
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Be ‘pie - gent at our ta -ble Lord, Be here and a = where a- dored, 
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These mer-cies bless and grant that wo May feast in Par“ ra- dise with Thee. 
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460 Pity, Lord. 8.7.4.7. Hymn 209. 
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Pi - ty, Lord, a wretched erca-ture, One whose sins ihe vengeance cry, 
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Groaning ‘neathhis hea-vy bur-den, Throbbing heart and heaving sigh, Oh. my 
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2 No! Thou canst not: Thou hast promised , 4 Sighs and groans are turned to praises, 
To attend unto his prayer ; Doubts and fears are chased away ; 
Still he eries in faltering accents, Now with saints his voice he raises, 
Jesus, oh, in mercy spare ; Jesus hears his pious lay. 
Spare thesinner; Jesus, oh, in mercy spare! | Hallelujah! Hallelujah! crowns the day. 
8 Oh! how swift Divine compassion 5 Angels, that were hovering o’er him, 
Runs to meet the mourning soul ; Spread their wings and leave the place, 
And with words of consolation Bearing now the joyful tidings, 
Makes the wounded spirit whole ! [sole. Of a sinner saved by grace. 


Tmthy Saviour, Let this truth thy heart son Holisloyal ! for a sinner saved by grace. 


461 Majesty. 4-6s & 2-8s. ay 244, 
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my be- half ap- pears; Be- fore the throne my Sure -ty stands, Be-fore the throne my 
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(cn: -a L — They pour effectual prayers, 
ee B ie: z a z] They strongly plead for me; 
ao a Pi ao aan = H “Forgive him, oh forgive,” they cry, 
©- © Nor let that ransomed sinner die.” 
writ - - - ten on His hands. 
2 ' 4 The Father hears Him pray, 
fees o- 5 His dear Anointed One; 
= a 8] i ZEE J He cannot turn away 
t i The presence of His Son ; 
2 Hoe ever lives above His Spirit answers to the blood, 
For meto intercede ; And tells me I am born of God. 
His all-redeeming love, ö My God is reconciled, 
His precious blood to plead ; His pardoning voice I hear 
His blood atoned for all our race, He owns me for His child, : 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. I can no longer fear ; 
8 Five bleeding wounds He bears, With confidence I now draw nigh, 
Received on Calvary ; And Father, Abba Father, ery. 
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462 Warrington. L.M. Hymn 528. 
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We thank Thee, Lord, for this Sor food, $ t 
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4 i Nn N 3 agit time. x | 
iy cs aes a Sel ee eee ee a ee) pet fe 
G B-s 3-3: 3- z- = 2 Fas A = 


Hark! hark! hear the glad tid- ings! Soon, soon, 
Robed, robed in ho - nour and 


i ec e'r 2 P- 2. m 
Š “354 13 e—a- iad 
j A 
LK x oe x | 
a 
ee 38: oe 1 mre =n 
glo-ry, To ga- Trier his ransom’d ones home. Yes, yes, 
e TE N, 


His ransom’d ones home. Yes, yes, oh, yes, To 


ga-ther Hisransom’d ones home, 


4 
e 9 @ 0 2:2- o., ZOO 2: P O P Bg yy 
ae ee eee a z ee 
Gs | FO" pot pe 02 —9—e— o- =| 
iar cen cia E aaa TY BY a a A r 
2 Joy! joy! sound it more loudly ; 8 Bright, bright seraphs attending, 


Sing, sing glory to God ; 
Soon, soon, Jesus is coming, 
Publish the tidings abroad. 
Yes, yes, oh yes, 
Publish the tidings abroad. 


Shouts, shouts filling the air ; 
Down, down swiftly from heaven, 
Jesus, our Lord, will appear. 

Yes, yes, ob yes, 
Jesus, our Lord, will appear. 
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H. Hymn 95. 


Love One Another. 


8s & 7s. 


‘An - gry words! oh, let them never From the tongue unbridled L slip; § May EL 


-ø-, -B- -9-, 
-e — f e.p pe-o e- 
OE E ee Heer hs 
Spe =E = Sap eto eee t 
Vv VF A 
Cxorvus 


Big ape Te al 


e 


7 TE 


" y — 
-at Ta e e NAN a ia 
—— | et Ja i— a | roe a 22 
ee eee ee 
thus saith the Bs - Tit ; Children o - bey the Fathers blest command, Love one au- 
2- e E : : 
era Z- -—@e R- eR- PBe 
rm eee 22a E eepe 
x je yt el e666 ee Sre] 
aan 7 oY @ 
ther, Love each o - ther, "Tis the Father’s blest com-mand. 


3 
ee ee 


1 GNA 
aire. re = sted z 


o - ther, thussaiththe Sa - viour; Children o - bey His blest com- sail 
a ae 2 ee 
7 o-oo —f- 2 — e- P- 9» 
Cpe pe EES 55 || 
= A ls A P 


Love cacho - ther, Love each o - ther, ‘Tis His blest com - mand. 

| 3 Angry words are lightly spoken ; 
Bitterest thoughts are rashly stirred ; 

Brightest links of life are broken 


By a single angry word. 


2 Love is much too pure and holy, 
Friendship is too sacred far, 
For a moment’s reckless folly 
Thus to desolate and mar. 


Advent—continucd. 
5 Still, still rest on the promise, 
Cling, cling fast to His word ; 
Wait, wait : if He should tarry, 
Well patiently mar for the Lord. 


Yes, yes, oh y 
We'll patiently walt for the Lord. 


4 Now, now through a glass darkly 
Shine, shine visions to come ; 
Soon, soon we shall behold Him, 
Cloudless and bright, in our home. 


Yes, yes, oh yes, 
Cloudless and bright, in our home. 
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465 I am Red 


eemed. C.M. 


| Ist time. 
— | 
-— — 


Hymn 262. 


aa 
ai yee ee ee a a E a E 
E ez SI 


= heard the voice of 


Lay down, thou wea -r 


Je - sus say, “ Come 
one, lay down 


un -to Me and rest 


D.C. I’m wash’dia the blood of the Lamb, I’m wash’d in the blood of the Lamb 
o-)\9-—_9—@ gé 1 d 0: ra» DE cooks 
_ è i 1 o—_~--_6— T 7m) o*—e-4--|-—_-—__- 
eee Tə Hams io =o Zo we ey 2 5m 
=== f Se 
|, 2nd time. Fine. | Cuorus. it 
r z = SE SS (a A 
fal y oe T t —4- p i 4 
6a a= PSS 
Thy head up-on my breast. I am re- deem’d,. . I am re- 
Who died on Cal -va - ry. 
= ° OF e. 
aye Go os oe i= = e @ ad d 
nea f | i ¥ | Fe = ] See 2 bad J 
a 
I am _ re-deem’d, 
= a SEE 
a e—p ae oa, —— |- = 
oe oS sa 
deem’d, I am re- deem’d, I am re - deem’d, . Iam re 
- -2 
ase s—o-ø- me o—o— -#—9—9- 
Cibe e a E 
v-r ce ea Aaa = 
I am re-deem’d, I am re deem’d, J am re-deem’d, 
f —NANNA os _ 
E s-o- Gee 
ase aaa cog 6s se 8 oie 
deem’d, I am re - deem’d,. . . . I’m wash’din the blood of the Lamb. 
Te e gg NUN 
Pay o—2--@ 2 5 e = e se ° s A A =A PN 
Gae ee ae le E 
see ae poet 


I am re-deem’d, 


2 I came to Jesus as I was, 
Weary, and worn, and sad ; 
I found in Him a resting-place, 
And He has made me glad. 


3 IT heard the voice of Jesus say, 
“ Behold, I freely give 
The living water—thirsty one, 
Stoop down, and drink, and live. 


4 I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream ; 


» 


I am re-deem’d 


| My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
i And now I live in Him. 
! 5 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
“Tam this dark world’s Light : 
Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise, 
And all thy day be bright.” 
6 I looked to Jesus, and J found 
In Him my Star, my Sun ; 
And in that Light of life PIL walk, 
Till travelling days are done. 
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466 My Redeemer Lives. LM. Hymn 240. 


N i 
EESE sa 
Be 3-3 Spre 3s SH «|e ee 3-8: 
v Ø- v 

I knowthatmy Re- deem-er lives, He lives triumphant from the grave, 

What joy the sweet as - surance gives! He lives om-ni - po - tent to save. 

-0- -0--9- -P-_ P- -©--9- 
i; = 


5 i N \ 
= Ns Nh J = mp-re- : 
Æ- — =- = -Hø z z z NH J 
= oe + a { 4 i -Ø—— -- 5 
CSR rs aga a haar E 
A ~ bove the rest this note shall swell, 
My Je-sushathdone all things well. A - bove the rest this note shall swell, My 


p- -0- -Ø--9- 0 -P- B- -P- 8- | -ø- | -øØ--S- Ø- 
CH ttiie 
a S a n a HE Ez "=e E 

car A 4 i i La 

m~r y He lives to silence all my fears, 
ri He lives to wipe away my tears. 


Gt © 2 je 
4 |  —— 
-i B I e 
z z zz F= = ‘—"" 3 He lives my wise and powerful Friend, 
He lives and loves me to the end, 

| 4 oo He lives my mansion to prepare, 
2 9—8- He lives to guide me safely there. 
ehr- : 


6 He lives, all glory to His name, 
He lives eternally the same: 

2 He lives to bless me with His love, What joy the sweet assurance gives, 
He lives to plead my cause above, That Jesus, my Redeemer, lives! 


467 We'll Go On. Hymn 122. 


er e = L Ist time. = | a 
ae at ee ee ee eee 


I have some friends be-fore me gone, Glo - ry, hal-le - lu - jah! And 
Im resolved to trav-el on, 


| and time, \ Cnorus. 


Te Zae ee eee 
(a= ie Hee ats a —rg= 3-8 ae 


i 

Glo - ry, hal- le - lu -jah! We'll go on, tra-vel on, Glo -ry, bal -le - lu-jah! 

| , oud 

; z eo pes E == a 

aa S Eaa a! i X ——— 

z 2 3—3 F a ta E F 

E AeA 
Well go on, well tra - vel on, Oh, glo - ty hbal- le`- lu - jah! 
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468 Happy all the Day. H. Hymn 54. 


ae = ae aes ase 
= re i o-a -N-Na =e a2 


We have laid up our love And our trea- sure a- bove, the our bo. dy cons 


ø- ico -o- ©. -g- 
=o -2—6—-S—-3-—- 6 fe Pfs 3s 
Pee Fe a ee 
` 8. | SS r NA 
(Saige Sia 
ve w Er r m -o- z 2P yy ý 


> 1 
ti-nues be~low, The redeemed of the Lord, We re - member His word,And with 
For my Saviour Hs ns wash’d me in His all a- toning blood, And I 


|. = j ie * 
cra Ta E ee ` N NoN 
a r J 5| SAAE a MA: o j z. = 
= ES eee nee ee ee 
sing-ing to Zi - on we ‘go. I’m hap-py all the day, Now my Saviour I o- 


hope to see Himwashing many more. 


a 3 -8--9- -8--9--@--9- 
$—*— 2 2 SEE- Sar Ea a C Tos s—ø 
= ae eee eee 
! 4 k ii eel h 
k a vey oY 
D.S. al Fine. 
; NON 5 z 
= =p Peay aos E12 Hallelujah! we sing, To our Father 
z z $ E z 2-5- aal and King, 
z g S E And His glorious praises repeat ; 
bey, And I never want to grieve Him any more, For the Lamb that was slain, Hal- 
P0- -2- -6-9- 0-8 g Ø- -O-. lelujah ! again, 
CEs o s- a o_e—0_9 o_o i And with rapture we fall at Hig 
Sect eae ce ct ee an 
469 Gospel News. a 177. 
fs z r EoNot 
(E Pars S128 3-3 r rE EA fE 2 s5 E 
Hark! tie poe - pel news is  sound-ing, Christ hath oe on the 
| Nj E ©- 2 
ra = 2 N -Q @ i 
KET Bro- pot o peeo ES Ee 
p pE ae > Peene Ẹ ae =: a 


ree; : a ; 3 7 l ree. 
Sap et ty e E) 


470 cece ali the Time. Hymn 341, 
| 
j s 
= zJ A o- nee H e 
= mpa os č a = P = 
I feellike singing all the time, My tcars are uE a - way, For Je-sus 
| 
-9- -9- | PEET Bes. sE 
zonm -0 reoeo = Ie — = © ay i aaa An ae 
CPEE =p ae wie TE pee f —= 
ae = sce t $ : 
= ie CHORUS. 7 4 
o— -{— : J= — a -o 
G ee e srpa = ESR EE: Ean 
i f Sh +2 z5 ey a e — e- 
a 4 friad Of miie PI serve Him ev'ry ty, Paes glo - ry, glo - ry, 
eo ft ce eee o Loe ? 
cE e Epe 
<= cjd se sa 0 ed De E S E E, = 
ee ee ‘aa 
| 1 
o 8 z l -ZH And so, though tears at times may start, 
rian ae je p Pm singing all the time.” 
ae 4 Oh, ha: 
ppy, happy, singing one 
Glo -xy be to God on high. What music is like thine! s , 
-9- @ -2- With Jesus as thy Life and Sun, 
--o ade F Go singing all the time. 
eo} = -He 
pee Fe Z ja eH 5 “The melting story of the Lamb,” 
Hi E Tell with that voice of thine, 
2 “When on the cross my Lord I saw, Till others, with the glad new song, 


Nailed there by sins of mine, 
Fast fell the burning tears ; but now 
Pm singing all the time. 


3 


When fierce temptations try my heart, 
Vil sing ‘ Jesus is mine ; 


Go singing all the time. 


6 The angels sing a glorious song, 
But not a song like mine, 

For Tam washed i in Jesus’ blood, 
And singing all the time. 


Gospel News—continued. 


SSS ee Ss 
© 53-286 3ta a = = ste 5 $5 aot =i 


poor sin - ner, 
poor sin - ner, 
E- 


Now poor sinner, Look to Him who died 


for 


x : =F Sees O aE i E H Za 


2 O escape to yonder mountain ; 
Now believe in Him to- day : 
Christ invites you to the fountain, 
Come and wash your sins away : 
Do not tarry, 
Come to Jesus while you may. 
8 Grace is flowing like a river, 


Millions thero have been supplied ; 
Still it flows as fresh as ever 


i : 
From the Saviour’s ak side ; 


None need perish; 
All may live, for Christ hath died. 


4 Christ alone shall be our portion ; 
Soon we hope to meet above ; 
Then we’ll bathe in the full ocean 
Of the great Redeemer’s love ; 
All His fulness 
We shall then for ever prove. 
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471 O Jesus, My Saviour. lls. Hymn 331. 
| Ist time. 

4 N , a 
ries lee eee te 

ae eg OO ea eS -a sat F 
Je - sus, my Saviour, I know Thou art mine, For Thee all the pleasures o 

Of ob-jects most pleasing, I love Thee the best, 

e ee e_ o T y 2 o 
hegere po ae ee eH rE 
PEt er Heme E 

— i ayd dite u 4 : | pe jt 
lak ag Sa 
er ESHS =z z -Hs a ieee z- 
sin I re-sign; Without Thee T' i wretehied but with Thee Prr tien Ob, hal le - lujah, 
P- -@. -ø- . | 
5 o ep aø 
bores eee 

T i ¥ 
NN i posi NN a 
oa oe Se ee Te 
ee ere 


aN ae - lu- jah, hal -le - lu-jah, A- men. Hal-le - lu-jah, hal-le - lu- jak, A - men. 
| 


| 
ct se eee eyre e etere eS 
GEIE ES p irop EE Ss 


T= oe ei oe 
| 


2 Thy Spirit first taught me to know I was } 4 I love Thee, my Saviour; I love Thee, 


blind, find: my Lord; [Thy word ; 
And showed me the way of salvation to I love Thy dear people, Thy ways and” 
And when I was sinking in gloomy With tender affection, I love sinners too, 
despair, [fear. For Jesus hath died to redeem them from 
My Jesus was gracious, and bid me not woe. 
3 In vain Iattempt to describe what I feel; | 5 I find Him in secret, I find Him in 
The language of mortals and angels must prayer, 
fail. [would fly In sweet meditation He always is there; 
His love overwhelms me; had I wings I =" constant Companion, may we never 
To yonder bright mansions preparéd on art; 
high. All kio to Jesus, who reigns in my heart. 


472 I Shout My Saviour’s Praise. 


2— ree eS | E | 2nd time, j N- L } 
as = ASS z: a aig: iB. = a5 4l 
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I am a Christian Mission-er, One of the hap-py few, 


I shout my Saviour’s prais - es, And this I ought to do. 
NUN 
N -ø--ø- -0--9-"-@- -Ø--Ø--P--Ø- -Ø-` Ge N 
OE Enam a ar — a a e- “2 =e wem 
eee ee Pe el 
a a a A 4 ee 


I’m Enlisted in the Army. 


H. Hymn 72. 


bag S <a 
PS N = SSNS NS p T5 } 
Bp sy pega pg 3-39 aa 
ms eo 
Pm en - list- in the ar-my, Agd Im fighting for King Je-sus, T 
-o- 
a oe i= z E a -@- -9- Ø- e -Ø- x 
me eee 
Pp aa GPL ieee E 
Cuorus, NR N i 
Ferren: s= rea pes = E 
gs55 e ears ae 
conqier sin and Sa-tan, hal- le - lu - jah! To conquer sin and Sa-tan, hal- le- 
eee F NN SDS Nee N 
Ce i E a P- 2-6- 
i Greer E ieee 
= P N [i 7g. 
ENNEN z SS SAN 
atea = 2 PS ee 
2 slieie geste cae s ees * 2 
lu - jah! To ae sinand Sa-tan, To conquer sin and Sa-tan, To 
Ene eee E e e 2 -ge s g GE 
AOA R A) E E eat aca E wl a = 
Sepe rpt H 
= - n i g= 
WwW 
a ark on A- — =| 2 Onee the devil led yie captive, 
i ut Jesus gave me freedom 
5-7 5-5-5 3: pz -- So 5 To conauer sin and Satan. 
J 3 Now my sins are all forgiven. 
conquer sin and Sa-tañ, hal-le - lu- jah! My heart is all a-burning 3 
ee i ra = 2 eng To conquer sin and Satan. 
Kone z >e ete ø 3 =e aD, you d better come to Jesus, 
Z zip ty ye For Ìle will give you power 
P3 To conquer sin and Satan. 
I Shout My Saviour’s Praise—continued. 
mer Se eS a 
{N= en ee ee ee ee ee N 
-Ø- -Ø- -Ø- -P- os? 7 Vy y Ø ø- Aee G 
Glo -ry hal- le - lu - jah! Glo -ry hal-]eẹ - lu- jah! Glo -ry hal le- 
-9- -Ø- ø- - -Ø- -Ø- -2-_ 9- 
EEN m j 2 — `g s z] #2 
ee e e eee 
ZAA npp eee 
= N N S| 2 Ive Jesus Christ within me, 
a = aa 4 a He’s turned the devil out, 
2—95 a3 -ø 2- a And when I feel Him with me 
a It makes me sing and shout. 


iu- jah! Im on my jour-ney home. 


P- -o- 


aaa 
pa F 


8 Sometimes I’m blamed for shouting 


For this I will not care; 
Pll work my way to glory, 
And shout when God is near. 


i} 1 


Wictory or Death. 
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a" f= E 
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Ye sons of God, a-wake to 


glo - ry, A host of 
eo” 


1 ——— POP 
eo 
tp ep 
ew 
Bots SE 
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aye o—e—a—'—a— 
The saints renowned in sa ~ cred sto~ ry, Be -hold them seize the glitt?-ring 
oe a ee ee es fe e op? 
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aF = ar a n a Pe ee a 
Ppp a a Ee eee 
— = a ee seen aa 


thunder Af - flict your bo-som with dis - may, Or chase you from the nar-row way? 
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aoe eee Se be 
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While an- gels gaze with joy and wonder? To arms, to arms, ye brave; See 

mgp e fie ee pi peip pe 

z% r o øo ae i i ie a Re 
Set ce pee ese 
Qa N i 
ao O D E = 
(a ee d 
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March on,march on,march on, march on, march 
see the standard wave. March on, march on, 

-E -8-}-@- -8-1-8- g 
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cm: TE E @ ee i h 
Seere AE = = = 3 zS 

f 
wave,the standard wave, March on, march on, sar on march 
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Above the Rest. 


Hymn 329, and 
Chorus to 308. 


peta at 
| Ist time. | 
ey. 


ai E 5 qa e034 a Silo = 2 


t 
| 


1 
Now, in a song of grateful praise, To my dear Lord my voice I’ll ise; 
With all His saints PIL join to j toll, 3 á 7 aa 
| 2- 2 e poe 4 | 
EA E E E 2 ee aes P oe e 
Eee r a i p p-p rf == 
a a AY E i a i ‘| 
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and time and Fin. 
KAN 


, | Cuorus. i l 


l 
a eee n l ee 
9-# | 0 -o-o e-o 


wa | 
My Je-sushas done all things well. 


a z3 
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aly 
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And a-bove the rest this note shall swell, 


My Je-sus has done all things well. 
s- Na J -Ø- 
wks So eaa e Sig 82 8-58» o 
© re s Hp y 22S 
ain aie p : F 


D.S, al Fine. 


Q! 


é z- PTE ela > im 


This note shall swell, this note shall swell, 


And a -bove the rest this 
| 


wyne A 2 
Te al 


note shall swell, 


F oe m ee O- 9---0—9-rp ø e T Jo 
Lee fe w E: i A, a) am 
Srp Ee a ee 
i DE ¥ GT E E 
: Victory or Death—continued. 
s Ce 
= ee =a ee = 5 Eor 
Ses == z Hs p= g- s — $e i 
p t i Ñ “4 4 foe 
on, the 
the trum» pet sounds, To vic - =- - to-vry or death 
a a 
ps 
ee eo. e. e 
TEA | 
fa Me i | -j Jae oe a peg i i: a 
eee et J \ 
on, the trum-pet sounds, To vic -to -ry or death. 


2 The treacherous world stands yonder 
smiling, [fam 
And points to wealth’s delight au 
More venomed than the serpent coiling, 
She leads to anguish, want, and pain. 
Fly her embrace, disdain her fury; 
What though her legions she engage ? 


From all the follies of her rage, 
The shield of faith ean well secure ye. 


8 March on, nor fear death’s sable waters— 
The foe stands silent as a stone, 

While Jesus’ ransomed sons and daugh- 

ters [throne. 

Go through to claim the promised 

White robes and crowns of highest glory, 
Victorious palms and endless songs, 
Victorious palms and endless songs, 

$ And God’s bright presence is before ye. 


are 4 I | H T : Ta T x 
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D.C. I’m so glad, I’m so glad, I’m so glad there’s no dy-ing there. A hit -tle long-er 
Then home to glo- ry 


C: 
4 Sometimes I think I’m almost there, 


D. 
= A! ES rx = > = = ii Tm happy now ’mid toil and care. 


o | 5 Parents and children shall meet there, 
w Husbands and wives, and friends so dear, 
here be-low, No dy- ing there. 
I shallgo. No dy- ing there. 6 If you get there before I do, 
, -2# ø- g ‘ __ Look out for me ; I’m coming too. 
OF = oss 3 : af} 7 And when we reach that peaceful shore, 
ne are We'll praise our Saviour evermore. 
Ba: Wash Me 2 H. Hymn 24. 


ere aS = ‘ my ee ee cree 


i -sus! a blood was shed for all, To cleanse from ev’- ry guil -ty 


ee | 
eel s a a a „eper f 
E e a 
8. | N N Fine 


| a t wot `N —sS 
(Seer rere eee 


stain, Each sin- ner ruined by the Fall, And bring Him to = fold ae gain, 


And let me nowbe pure with -in— Oh! wash me now from cv’-ry sin, 
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Cuorus. Na Ns | | a. ee D.S. al Fine. 
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The foun-tain now is o - pen wide, Oh! plunge me in the cleansing tide, 
aoe E 2- e. 2. e e O 


| 
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The Christian Wission. 
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frre = = 
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Of the Christian Mission we 
9- 9- $- -@- -o- 


now will sing, Glo-ry hal- le - lu- jah! To the 


Series tee eee cine 


| 
o. ET j DAS E EEE ae eal 
| wø- o t 
se ee | ee 
honour of our Lord and King. Sing glo-ry hal-le - lu- jah! Hal - le - lu- jah! 
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Glo-ry hal-le -lu - jah! Hal - le - lu - jah! Glo- ry bal-le -lu - jah! 
Sy Se 
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SSS Seal 
Hal- le - lu - jah! to the Lamb; Sing glo -ry hal- le - lu- jah! 
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2 In the Hast of London the work began, 
Then far and near like fire it ran, 


8 First in the streets, and then in a tent, 


With the Word of Life to the crowds it | 


went, 
- & And then we got a dancing-room, 


9 aol thousands there are who bless the 
a 
That the Christian Mission came their 
way. 
10 Drunkards, thieves, and infidels, all 
Have gladly obeyed the Gospel call. 


Where hearts soon danced to a heavenly 11 Out of the gutter wo pick them up, 


tune. 
B And soon the Lord the Mission calls 
To theatres and music halls, 


6 And thousands every Sabbath came, 
And felt the power of Jesu’s name ; 


7 We may be rough, and speak aloud, 


But our words are blessed to the hardened 


crowd. 
8 And thus the Mission grows apace, 


_ For the Lord has made it a vessel of grace. 


And by-and-by with the King they'll sup. 


12 Many who once fought by our side _ 
Have won the fight, and crossed the tide. 
13 We grasped their hands in Jordan’s flood, 
And they shouted “ Victory through the 
Blood.” 
‘14 We're soldiers fighting for our God. 
And we shall conquer through the Blood, 


15 And of all we’ve seen, or hope to see, 
We give the glory, Lord, to Thee! 
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47° Coming to the Cross, ' H. Hymn 37, 


4 ; y | pa ISt time. ie | 2nd time. n | 
my ae AS D j ji a . k So 
i 3 A Seo- j E n a 
frag $6 sjo so: Jeż ma EE 
z V TT We 6-8. i : 
I am coming to the Cross, I am poor and weak and blind, g 
I amcountingall but dross, I shall full salva-tion find. 
Chorus. 1 am trusting,Lord,in Thee,Blessed Lamb of Cal-va-ry ; 
Humbly at thy Cross I bow, - Je-sus saves me, saves me now, 
L p 2L | 9.8 g. 2- 1 2s- o 
agg ON NAAN ON a NENEN T Dar Ea ma aaa E 
Stri ee i e eee eea 
n n a rae a 


480 The Ninety and Nine. 
À l ILON 
T emeen oe eet Ea te eee fe ee eS =N 
ee = ee 
-E — g 6-99 6 9" 6-680 —@ © 
one nine-ty and nine that safe -ly lay In the shel-ter of the 
N “2-2 -2- -2 Ø- -Ø- -8- -2- -2- — F- -»- 
2 oo a5 T A © —_@_ 9 63-93 —8-—"\a- 
Cees eset Se ee eee 


1 _ |N. 
SSe Ra 
i F i = a E z a = o—e—a—- i 
-g- o—a o—g_—l- P oe: oe Ø e BS 

wl; But one was out on the ills away, Far off from the gates of gold. A- 
le Fee eS Be Eg er 

ee L : VF g o a—s- E = 

svar Ey Sot See 2—5 ziema 
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o-i- —- 

-Ø z -Ø- i Zz 

way on the mountains wild and bare, A -way fromthe ten -der Shepherd’s care, A- 
ge x 


zp- = 
-Ø- 


note—p—9—S- 9—09- P o>p—-o-9—9y a—6- 
Cs Sce el Po re se d E Z 


E= 
ea -e n aaa ee Z 
KBRI y| wil r wl 
Fey d 
Z- a 7 N = 11] 3 But none of the ransomed ever knew 
B= ø 2 -a kd tal a How deep were the waters crossed ; 
7 A 2 oe m E Nor now dak was the night that the Lord 
“3: Ma tarot 
way from the ten- der Shepherd’s care. the He found ts sheep that was lost. 


Out in the desert He heard its cry— 
z S| Sick and helpless, and ready to die. 


2- 
# 


-@-2-9--@.-9- -Ø- 


4 “ Lord, whence are those blood-drops all the 


7 
k a way 
2 “Lord, Thou hast here Thy ninety and nine; That mark out the mountain’s track?” 
Are they not enough for Thee?” “ They were shed for one who had gone astray 
But the Shepherd made answer: ‘This of mine Ere the Shepherd could bring him back.” 
- Has wandered away from me; “Lord, whence arc Thy hands so rent and 
And although the road be rough and steep torn ?” 
I go to the desert to find my sheep.” “They are pierced to-night by many a thorn.” 
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481 


He Ayose. 


i I \ 14 | use time. 
ae AS = j al mei j me D | x a =i _| 
O iss t ea ee ae | p = ee a: 
gop eg eo eagle eed 
The Jews they cru- ci - fied Him and laid Him in a tomb, The Jews they cruci- 
- . 
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os ope fee eee —|- =e fee 
i a = pe Bj i 
a = adaa 
[iS 2nd time. Lo Eaa Fine. 


=e 


AA a teeta 
: [32 282 eb ete ets Bil 


fied Him and laid Him in a tomb, tomb 
D.S. dead, And He shall bear His children home. 


-o--a- | | | 


i } 
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, And He shall bear His children home. 


ION 
aes eae ee Oh oe ei ee a 
Ce EEE Te ee eel 
l l ar es ee 
Z Crorvs N N- nA 


it 


oS eee 


E g = E Zaire : 


He a- rose, He a - rose, 


| 
- rose fromthe dead, He a- 


a 

LP pe o 
w- 
z 


E oe R 
a m me 
P 


1 
— 

i 

j 


: BN 

-A A io PORE `- = fi = ae coo 

——_— or = aye oe r 
AE 


Ho a - rose from the dead, He a- rose, 


2- -P 


ar eos = were “pes 


See SS eee 


© oe o 
rose, He a- rose, 
1 ee 
De 
He a- rose, He a- rose, 
D.S. al 


|} 


Fine. 


Then down came an angel 


GE 


er EE 
Es $ 1 s3 a- J And rolled away the stone, 
Z = Í sy And He shall bear His children 


He rose, &c. [home. 


He a ~ rose, He a- rose from the 5 
eo Lf © -@ Then Mary she came weeping, 


‘And looking for Her Lord, 


a a 
iil 
st 


E iI 
2 = fe And He shall bear His children 


He arose, 


He rose, &c. [home. 


The Ninety and Nine—continued. 


3 And all thro’ the mountains, thunder-riven, | 


And up from the rocky steep, 


There rose acry to the gate of heaven, 
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“Rejoice! I have found my sheep! a 
And the angels echoed around the throne, ,, 
“ Rejoice, for the Lord brings backis own! 


Hanover Hymn 408, 
AEE o a a 


[i 


Begone, un-be- lief, my Saviour is near, And i my i lief will sure-ly ap- pear: 
| |e of- e E 2- e o 
Chr Aa ee oe = wiser 
+ 5 m= -~ mi ee 


\ 


Jad 
7 EE ites fa mi 
ae eS eee 
zH ziti = ote ot Hes goa oe g-@ ote 
By prayer let me wrestle, and He will perform, With Christ in the vessel, I smile at the storm, 


-ø- -p- ©. | B- | 2- o _ e 2- e2- 
age fye g Et p-e e ag i 
Se = EFA Ar e 25 

t i 
483 A House above. Hymn 85 
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CEER race eee s eee et 

We bave a housea - bove, Not made withmortal hands; And firm as 


Ch. There'll be no more sorrow there, ‘There’ll be no more sorrow 


there, 


In heav’n a- 


NI é 
wage 2 
> p= i ez 
ne 2 ¥ 
E 
. | = — 
j 8—9 A 
= PEE oe = 
our Re-deemer’slove That heav’nly fa-bric stands. It stands se-cure- ly . 
ora all’is love,There’ll be no more sor-row therc, Un - al - ter-a - bly 
e @ o` @ o - -2 o 2.8. ø- , 
ate =s 2 eeg o— Agh ES ee er 
See e = py e- FA oe 
= a -e viy 
D.C. for Chorus. 
cee et et 
S ale or een nas awn pe ares even ea eee eens o 
o-o- a ao ofa oo otg 9 oo Oe z! 
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high, i 
sure; Our glorious mansion in the sky Shall e - vermore en - dure... . 
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Zam Praying for You. 


| Ist time. 


now he is watching in ten-derness o'er me, 
' 
i 


SS RES 


2. 


ee pe 2 E 
Cee iH DTE 


T m 
i 


i L e 
eesti 


| and time, 


i 


6 = IP: iee 


\ 


pega te eis 


f Ce 7 $ 
earth-friends be few, And And oh that my Saviour were your Saviour too! 


E . 
ee 


D pep 


E 
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eE 


- e2 F : 
Sse] 
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Cuorus, f p 


ta | 
aL 
O 


For you 


es 
ele a5 


z : 
o d 
I am pray-ing, For you I am pray - ing, For you I am 


cpp 


= oe Pp 20 F 2 e © 


HEA 


CaN 
Naa 
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aH 
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7) 
ve 
) 
= 


eee eee 
i O 


pray-ing, Pm pray -ing for you. 
i eS ON rN 
F je” o——s—e- 
Cae 
oe" — Do 


2 I have a Father : to me He has given 
A hope-for eternity, blessed and true; 
And soon will He call me to meet Him 
in heaven, 
But oh, that Hed let me bring you 
with:me too ! 


8 Ihave a robe : ’tis resplendent in white- 
ness 
Awaiting in glorymy wondering view ; 


= m 


Oh, when I receive it all shining in 
brightness, a 
Dear friend, could I see you receiving 

one too! 


4 I have a peace: it is calm as a river— 
A peace that the friends of this world 
never knew ; k 
My Saviour alone is its Authorand Giver, 
And oh, could I know it was given to 
you! 


5 When Jesus has found you, tell others 
the story, g 7 F 
That my loving Saviour is your Saviour 


too; ? 
Then pray that your Saviour may bring 
them to glory, 
And prayer will be answered—’twas 
answered for you! 


A House Above—continued. 


2 O were we entered there, 
To perfect heaven restored s 

O were we all caught up to share 
The triumph of our Lord ! 


O let us put on Theo 
In perfect holiness 

And rise prepared Thy face to see— 
Thy bright, unclouded face ! 


Wy Soul’s Full of Glory. Hymn 299, 
== a 
eee aoe cl es j— A at A 
Apon en aaa 
J-e —e a — 9—8” Ze g 
nn A E pæ ee | 
\ t l 
My soul’s full of glo - ry, which in - spires my tongue; Could 
S-o J l 2 ~ yan P_»- 
eS ee ae gee 
a O S R E Eo 2 =: Gem me J= Je] 
$ l ‘os! 
‘ 
ADs ae = Ax COnN , Fine. Cnorvs. 
9S Se jE 
2 23-6 ee ee r BEZE gag 
I mect with an - gels, rd sing them @ song: I'd sing 


D.S.beg them to bear 


me to 


His 
Cho. better day,there’s a crowning a s a better daycommg on. 


lov -ing arms. There’s a better 


o e 


pes 
-2- p` -2- -9- -9- - 
| ee a ee E a = pap Bye 
== Se ee ee E= 
y y r wy T iy va nn A ¥ yr 
ee =e ee „S. and CHORUSES ad Fine. 
{ ais NON “AS a = NA = S ` 
a3 a SHS > eS —s-||-o—S 
- | P zaz -E ~ 
of my Je - sus, s- tell of His charms, And 
day, there’s a crowning day, Theres a better day, there’s a cr owning day, There’ sa 
at = 2- ha a 72. p p `e Eea -2 g- 
CE =A 
anA 7—7 
2nd Chorus, 
Hallelujah, I believe it ! Hallelujah, I believe it ! 
Hallelujah, I believe it! There’s a better day coming on. 
- 486 Shall We All Meet oo Hymn 92. 


creas = r P E a ie 
CE sre pee a eas 
Shall 3 ev-er all meet a ee: Shall we ev- er all meet a- gain? 
-s- -2- 2 -@- | NI J i 
weeks g— FE Bo D Ea Z a a 
a aH ‘o_o —|— = ya | oo =] 
y— - — oats y- 
CHorus. 

Bian) LK fo _. 
gee Pte a SS 
SS eS ee ee ee 

| : a 

Shall we ev-er all meet a-gain? Shall we ev-er, eY- er, ev- er, ev= er 

Yes wemay all meet a-gain, If not onearth, in heav’n we may 

M --_ P- ae. L e go- 2 g- £ 
giese el ee eee ae 

=2=2 = ee eee 
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487 I Mean to Go. Hymn 96. 
= B sy | Ist time. | 
Go Ta As a r ets D Az N H 
Bog tgs ee a a Se ge 
There is a land of pure delight, Where saintsim- - tal reign: i 
In- fi - nite day ex ces the et, pret va arn en 
fone z o—?- p P 2 a 2e e O A e F 
2 | z 
8 i i q Z -p H 
Pr SSS 
n 20d time. s~ | Corus 
eee 


ey 


epee ST nN 
= peoe pert ttar a aa 
-ø—ø 6 ge Ee a3 ec a Es 33 7 


| l) 
And pleasures ba-nish pain. T want togo, I gein to go, I want to go, I 
F 


Ne a 


| . 
Ø- -9--Ø- ~~. 2 E -ø~ø- -#- a ia a 


i 
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ct = ASA 2n eee 


E 4 I meanto go where Je-sus is and you may go there toa... 


ae eee ae er a E oe eee S l 
É SS a ees 


ee Ee a sos oT e P- e pe 
ae reko oe =e JESAS ț 
5 T T [i 
g w Oaa a { = 
a 4 D.S al fine. 3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
G ja N N NI Stand dressed = living green ; 
TE o—oa——| o—-#—o | So to the Jews old Canaan stood 
Se ee ee —9 While Jordan rolled between.” 
And you may go there too... I ; 
-©- ø- -Ø--2- -9- N 4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 
z $ = 2 £ 5 To cross ea narrow sea ; 
= And linger, shivering on the brink 
— P 4 z AF : A And fear to launch away. i 
2 There everlasting spring abides, 5 Oh could we make our doubts remove, 
And never-withering flowers s Those gloomy thoughts that rise ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides And seo the Canaan that we love 
This heavenly land from ours. With unbeclouded eyes! 


Shall We All Meet Again—continued. 


2 Shall we ever all wear a crown ? 


j Tf not on earth, in heaven we may all wear 
a crown. 


meet a - gain? 3 Tears shall be all wiped away ; 


all 

all 

L- -9- ` Ø- Tf not on earth, in heaven tears shall be 
|e 

i= 


Es 2 il all wiped away. 
ee [ eae! 
oe og | 


4288 Purity. 7s. Hymn 483. 
H “ m 
Te = + — ; z 1 
p2 = F EESE = a -pe 
CE 3 a = =a w oF cote ae 
Ho-ly Lamb,who Thee re - ceive, Who in Thee be - gin to 
-9- -ø- -ø- | -ø ø- 
erep = i 
A E e ae E 
q r iF fot s 
(SCESE FAren 
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live, Day and night they cry to Thee, ae eer art so let us be. 
-e- -ø- ø- | -2- 
epee rt tg A EE 
Ses es ces meee ee 
I | e = l 
| d `~ 2 Jesus, see my panting breast ! 
ant —— See, T pant in Thee to rest ! 
z oz 3 3 > z Gladly would I now be clean : 
{ i Cleanse me now from every sin. 
As Thou art so let us þe. yE a 
7 2. ø- W ix, O fix my wavering mind; 
-E q TRE s Thy cross my spirit bind; 
Fe oe z arthly passions far remove 3 
Se Swallow up my soul in love. 
Nearer Home Rondane. 
= EE ai pat Pa ries “Koos ERE NNEN 
ae saat s] SERET 
=E TEE see 


E know not what’s be- fore us, What tri- als are to come; Exh day that passes 


Were near-er, near-er home, Our blessed, hap-py home, 
N NON e p e e e- SANNA 
eee tee septa ee 
Pa = =e oe PAE 
s y y ee 
2 | 2nd time. : 
al as 7. Ac +t H 2s >a `s MAEN 
io — as | Bi peo sh Bs gfe 
n y y p ee 
ee us, Still brings us nearer home. Where aticf and sin can never come;We’. renea, \ 
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Perv tee 
Cuorus. NN , -5 
ia seai sea = 
Cy al 2p -E E + e-e saa 


Nearer home, nearer home, Nearer to our hap-py home, Nearer home, 


ee off NEL p EPP |e 
at Hope eee ee 
H ppe ee ee oe ee == h 
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The Cleft of the Rock. 


6-85. 


Hymn 182. 


| Ist time. 


Ne raam Te eae A 
reei Bard oder za EZ ai 


Would Je- sus have the 


see 
of 


sin- ner die? Whyhangshe fies on aig der tree? 
What means that strange ex-pir-ing cry? 


P- gie P- die Dl eee ~N GDS 
Oo E Pro- tar tara ESE © Eo les: 
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| 2nd time. 


ee ee me Is, ae 
Soe, Ce HSS 
(Sin - ners, He prays for u and me;) “ E - give them, Fa - ther, 
øs- -ø- -o—-#. -ø- Go ~~ -O- 9- 
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E oe EAP Epa 
~ ed dh Ppl 
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O for - give, ar itoy not that eo Me they live!” “Forgive them, 
ole 3 Dd DIE ee 
eee ie ji e- mc mnam 1 pa- a 6-8 
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Fa - th, o for - give; They know not that by me they live!” 
\ i 
ome e— Tejo g z aes Soe a 
! ee ee H =a =a: ae 
i 7—4 Si I = ap al 


Nearer Home to-day—continued. 


Repeat PP 
im eer 


l 


as ae. 
Sasa 
gt- van -7 = 


ee: 


nearer home, Our blessed, happy home. 


Nearer home, &c. 


2 Though dark our path and lonely, 
And clouds our sky o’ercast, 

Oh let us each remember, 

j The storm will soon be past. 


3 Whate'er of gloom or anguish 


Nearer home, &e. 


-a Life to our hearts may bring, 
aa A In doubt we will not languish, 
t But cheerfully we'll sing. 


491 Precious Jesus. Hymn 416, . 


: Ph m eli 
E Seo Sess 
Fee e FS —e---e—e—— Eey OIH ol o-oo, 
V Z- oe ==] os po 
i i 
I nced Thee, precious Je ~- sus, For I am full of sin; 
My soul is dark and guil-ty, My heart is dead with-in: Ineed the cleansing 


i P. 2. -P Ag- "i P- g L 
ae e—p—B—5 pe Š: e 2 nE MEJ =| 
fsa ore ae 2 c i i i, o. 
Ei D F : ME £ r e H 5 = E Z- =i 
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i I j; 
foun-tain,Where I can al - ways flee— The blood of Christ most pa- cious The 
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pes Poe pjo Pesetas 
a E a | bel =| e LA 
| a eae 
oe = = m 2 I need the love of Jesus 
= BEEE R E a-p a To cheer me on my way : 
a ? 2 as To ginds my doubting footsteps, 
IN 0a He 'o be my strength and stay ; 
sms ers: per > sect Ha I need Thee, precious Jesus! ` 
i | r o- a I need a friend like Theo ; 
FAT e oa eo _— a A friend to soothe and sympathise, 
Bese —, ə Jl A friend to care for me, 
{ i 


= iS 
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2 None of Self. and All of Thee. 
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Slow. | Ist time. Í 
po eS ae 
ee aS eal 


a at) = 


Oh, the bit - ter shame and sorrow, That a timecould e ~ ver be, 
When I let the Sa-viour’s pi -ty 
I — 
a 2- 2- o o- 6L- e 
z Some ne ee ee : =g 5 (ME 
crpe p 
Í 2nd time. = a ~ S mee 7 Repeat F 
So eee = a -E z 
E e ge es ae 
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Plead in vain, and proud-ly answer’d— “All of self, and none of Thee.” 
“All of self, and none of Thee.” 


= aro EeP Bt 
os stopte- “= 
aoe ee 


2 Yet We found me; I beheld Him Heard Tim pray, “Forgive them, Father,” 
Bleeding on th’ accursed tree, And my wistful heart said faintly, 
4 “Some of self, and some of Thee,” 
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Sovereignty. 6-8s. . 


Hymn 239... 


jae Pe Sees 
PaaS 
GE Bs Sa gsi Seip Spe Lee 


To Thee, Thou bleed-ing Lamb, to Thee, For 
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par-don peace, and 
ot ra 
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name; Thy righ-teous - ness 


a-lone we name. 
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see 


Tow at Thy feet we sup - pliant fall, Our Lord, our Life, our 
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Sweet and strong, and ah! so patient, 
Brought me lower while I whispered, 
“ Less of self and more of Thee’? ! 


None of Self and all of Thee—continued. 


3 Day by day His tender mercy, 
Healing, helping, full and free, 


Deeper than the deepest sea, 
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| 4 Higher than the highest heavens, 


Lord, Thy love at last hath conquered: . 
Grant me now my spirit’s longing, 
© None of self, and all of Thee.” 


wee 


Hymn 415, ' 
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A stea-dy pace the pil - ~ grim moves 


s= ega 
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shore, To - wards the bliss - fal shore, And singswith cheer - ful 
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fore, Tis bet-ter on be- fore. 


For remainder of verses see tune 75» 
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495 The Anchored Soul. 
' With expression. 
s Š = ye 5 Sas 
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I x's rest-ing so sweet-ly in de> sus aed sail the wide sea A woe The 
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more, no more; The tem-pests may sweep o'er the wild storm-y deep, But in 


fa = -AS QS Sa xF a2) 


Xe 


E gh eet 
ay ee 


g- 
o—e_ F t 
Je - sus I’m safe ev - er-more, gre er-more, But in Je -sus I’msafe ey-er - more 
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3 Oh, how sweet in a haven of rest to hide— 
No billows of doubt or fear ! 
The ocean may roll, but there’s rest for the soul 
When the voice of my Saviour is near. 


® Oh, long on the ocean my bark was tossed— 
Where tempests and storms nc’er cease ! 
My heart was in ar, and no refuge was near, 
‘Till in Jesus my soul found her peace. 
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496 How can Ï Keep From Singing ? 

ea fa | i ssi 
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=e eee -z3 gg bes 
My life flowson in endless song; A-bove earth's la-men - ta-tion, Teatch the sweet, tho’ 
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hear the mu- sic ring-ing; It findsan e - cho in my soul—How can I keep 
“O° Of: @ @ f2* @_ 


DE eae gref ae 


ae eae 
: m 1 
2 What though my joys and comfort die ? 3 I lift my eyes ; the cloud grows thin; 
The Lord my Saviour fiveth : I see the blue above it; 
What though the darkness gather round? And day by day this pathway smooths, 
Songs in the night He giveth; Since first I learned to love it ; 
No storm can shake my inmost calm, The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, 
While to that refuge chnging; A fountain ever springing ; 
Since Christ is Lord of heaven and earth, All things are mine since I am His 
How can I keep from singing ? How can I keep from singing ? 
497 Where He Leads. 
Hymn S. 23. 
Moderato. om 
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Je- sus calls me, I am go-ing Where He op-ens up the way, 
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498 Bright sven Hymn 96. 
Heer be See eee 
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man’ 
fi - nite day excludes thg night, And pleasures ba-nish 


pain, And pleasures banish pain. 
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Bright crowns there are, Bright crowns laid up on high, For you and 
bright crowns there are, and me 
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me d There’sa crown of vic ~to TY; 0... There’sa crown of vic-to - ry, 
and me 
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Where He Leads—continued. 
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Where He leads we will follow, w He lends we will fol-low, 
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Where He leads we will fol-low, We will fol-low all the way. 
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Fully Trusting. 
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All my doubtsI give to 
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he-ver be confounded”—I am trusting in that word. I 
érust-ing, ful = 1y trusting, Sweet-ly trust-ing in His word. 


am trusting, ful - ly 
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D.S. ines , 
J N N 3 ae 3 All my fears I give to Jesus! 
TZT a nm. z 2—3. a Rests my weary sonl on Him; 
ale ie Z oe | Though my way be hid in darkness, 
id map, Never can His light grow dim. 
trusting, Sweetly trust-ing in His word, 
IS 4 All my joys I give to Jesus ! 
gp eg Oe Ora he. oe. He is all I want of bliss; 
be Soe i 
©: 2 h | aren a T Jl He of all the worlds is Master— 
SSPE SES m= He has all I need in this, 


2 All my sin I lay on Jesus! 
He doth wash me in His blood ; 
He doth keep me pure and holy, 
He will bring me home to God. 
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5 All Tam I give to Jesus! 
All my body, all my soul, 
All I have, and all I hope for, 
While eternal ages roil. 


Bright For Evermore, Hymn 269. 
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501 The Cleansrng Blood. Hymn S, 32. 
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Pre-cious Saviour, Thou dost save me; Thine and on - ly Thine, I am: 
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1 
Oh, the cleans -ing blood has reach’d me! Glo-ry, glo - ry to the Lamb! 
Oh, the cleans - ing blood has reach’d me! Glo-ry, glo - ry to the Lamb! 
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y p CHORUS. D.S., al Fine. 
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Glo -ry, glo -ry hal-le - lu - jah! Glory, glo - ry to the Lamb! 
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2 Long my yearning heart was striving, 4 Consecrated to Thy service, 
To obtain this precious rest; I will live and die to Thee ; 
But, when all my struggles ended, I will witness to Thy glory 
Simply trusting I was blest. Of salvation, full and free. 
3 Trusting, trusting eve’y moment ; 5 Yes, I will stand up for Jesus; 
Feeling now the blood applied; He has sweetly saved my soul, 
Lying in the cleansing fountain, Cleansed my soul from sin’s corruption, 
Dwelling in my Saviour’s side. Sanctified, and made me whole. 
g Bright For Evermore.—continued, 
HORUS, 
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If the cross... webold-ly bear, Thenthe crown weshall wear, When we 
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Té the cross we boldly bear, We a gol-den crown shall wear, 
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dwell — with Je - sus there, In thebright for ey -er - more. 
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502 Shall we Meet beyond the River? Hymn 91. 


Moderato. Ù Ss 
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Fine. Cxorus. ` 
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meet be-yond the ri-ver, Where the sur - gescease to roll? 


ar we meet, shall we 
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= 8 Shall we meet in yonder city, 

= Where the towers of crystal shine? 
Where the walls are all of jasper, 

Built by workmauship divine P— 


i Ta- i—i- 
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meet, Shali we meet beyond the ri- ver? 


| 4 Shall we meet with many a loved one 
wey = a a ze = ara n That was torn from our embrace ? 
3 aes n ABe ø] G——-—f} Shall we listen to their voices, 
in i { 
ar And behold them face to face ? 


5 Shall we meet with Christ our Saviour, 

When He comes to claim His own? 
Shall we know His blessed favour, 
And sit down upon His throne ? 


2 Shall we meet in that blest harbour, 
When our stormy voyage is o’er ? 
Shall we meet and cast the anchor 
By the fair celestial shore ? 


503 Close to Thee. 
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Thou my ey - er-last-ing lg More than friend orlife to me, All a-long my pil-grim 
All a- long Pu pil grim 
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14 Fine. REFRAIN, D.S., al Fine. 
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journey, Saviour let me walk with Thee. Close to Thee, close to a. close to Thee, = to Thee. 
journey, Saviour let me walk with Thee. 
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504 We're 


Spirited. 


Marching to 


Zion. 
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To Zion’s hap-py land, To Zi-on’s 
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Zi-on’shappy land. Weremarch-ing to Zi- on, Beau-ti-ful, beau-ti-ful 
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2 The city we shall see ; 

The Heavenly music hears 
Marching to songs of victory, 
Marching to songs of victory, 

With all the Army there ! 


8 The pearly gates are wide, 

The streets are bright and fair ; 
We'll march together side by side; 
We'll march together side by side, 

Til] safely landed there! Till &e. 


With &c. 


4 Beside the crystal stream, 

Led on by Zion’s King, 
We'll swell the great Salvation theme 
We'll swell the great Salvation theme, 
And songs of victory sing! And &c, 


5 With blood and fire unfurled, 
Marching to victory grand ; 
The Army means to lead the world, 
The Army means to lead the world, 
To Zion’s happy land! To &e. 


Close to Th 


2 Not for ease or worldly pleasure, 
Nor for famo my prayer shall be ; 
Gladly will I toil and suffer, 
Only let mo walk with Thee, Close &c. 


ee—continued. 


Then the gate of life eternal 
May I enter, Lord, with Thee, 
Close to Thee, close to Thee, 
Close to Thee, close to Thee 3 
Then the gate of life eternal” 


3 Lead mo through the vale of shadows, 
Bear me g'er lifo s fitful seg; s 


May 1 enter, Lord, with Thee, 
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50S Meet in Bliss. 
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When earth’s toilsome work is 0’ er, 


A -RT a E A Where our friends have goue before, 
all is well, Meet me in that land, And the ransomed part no more. 
eed) | N] 3 Meet me in that world of light, 

4 w: ae T2- -9—9 8-7-0- Where, amid the glories bright, 
© + t == = 6-2 Il All who conquer in the fight 
La Share the hallelujah sight. 

506 Soldier, Hymn 517. 
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christian,Don’t you think I'd ee a ve-ry hap-py ehristian for the year of ju - bi- lee. 
glo-ry We'll a-rise and shine, and give God the E the Lord has pardon'd all my sins, 
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507 Who'll be the Next. 


— _ oun gil Hymn 186. 
$8 See z Se: 
OAA a ee ee E 
i Who'll be the next to fol-low Je-sus?Who’llbe the next His cross to bear ? 
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Some one is reą - dy, someone is wait-i g Who'llbe the next a crown to 
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2 Who'll be the next to follow Jesus? Who'll swell the chorus of free redemption? 
Follow His weary, bleeding feet ? Sing hallelujah ! praise the Lamb ? 


Who'll be the next to lay every burden 


Down at the Father's mercy seat, 4 Who'll be the next to follow Jesus 


Down through the Jordan’s rolling tide 2 
3 Who'll be the next to follow Jesus? Who'll be the next to join with the ransom’d, 
Who'll be the next to praise His name ? Singing upon the other side ? 


Soldier—continued. 


Chorus.—Then rise and shine and give God the glory, glory, Rise, &c., 


2 I know my sins through Christ are all forgiven,;4 Oh, I know this army will never be defeated ! 
For the Lord has pardoned me; I am sure of victory. 


And I am on my happy way to heaven, I know my Lord will give me grace to conquer, 
For the Lord has pardoned me. For the Lord, He favours me. 
@ And I have joined the Salvation Army, 5 Don’t you think I’d make a soldier, soldier, 
Since the Lord has pardoned me, For the year of Jubilee ? [soldier, 
Do you think this army will ever be defeated ? Yes; I think you’d make a soldjer, 
Are you sure of victory? For the year of Jubilce. 
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I’m a Happy Soldier. 
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I’m a hap-py sol-dier on my way to heay’n, Tho’ in sin I’ve saa for-giv-en, 

Ph neen 
e- ean et 

o-.-3-0_ a eo prif elge 
z a o-s- wo f FE E a a S EE 

2 zp = 
` aN Fine. 

=o =< oes aoe 

P 


aes -EPEE Azo 


When the Sa-viour saw me on the mountain cold, He brought the wand’rer to his fold. 
Shout.ing Hal- le-lu-jah as we march a-long, Oh come andjoin our happy throng. 
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2 Since I’ve joined the “Army” battles I)3 Oh what peace and comfort does the hopo 


have seen, 


Conflicts and temptations I’ve been in ; 
But the strength of Jesus, daily to me given, 
Has kept me on the way to heaven, 


afford, 
Soon to be in heaven with the 
There we'll shout for ever, all o 
And sing upon a happier ‘shore, 


Lord; 
ur trials o er, 


509 Draw Me Nearer, 
i Noy me ead 
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i 1. I am Thine, O Lord, I have heard Thy voice,And it told Thy iove" to 
2, Con ~ se - crate me now to Thy ser- vice, Lord, By the pow’r of grace ate 
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a vine; Let my soullookup with a stead-fast hope, And my will be lost in Thine, 


gre 


SPE 


=i 


330 


Y g 


o—,- e P 
arsen 
eet == 


510 Hallelujah! ’Tis Done. Hymn 9. 
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2 We praise Thee, O God, for Thy Spirit of light,{4 All glory and praise to the God of all grace, 


Who has shown us our Saviour, and scattered) Who has bought us, and sought us, and guided 
our night, our ways. 
3 All glory and praise to the Lamb that was slain, 5 Revive us again, fill each heart with Thy love; 
Who has borne all our sins, and has c eansed) May eachsoul be rekindled with,fire from above, 
every stain. ` 
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Draw me WNearer—continued. 
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Draw me near - EF near-er, bles-sed Lord, To the cross where Thou hast 


died; Draw me near-er, near-er 
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near-er, bles-sed Lord, 
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4 There are depths of love that I cannot know 
‘Till I cross the narrow sea; 
There are heights of joy that I may not reach 
Till I rest in peace with Thee. 


3 Oh, the pure delight of a single hour 
That before Thy throne I spend, 
‘When I kneel in prayer, and with Thee, my God, 
I commune as friend with friend. 351 
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pi The Old Chariot. Hymn 532, 
I sé. 
oe eee ee ee ee 
oe epee reer ee ee ee 
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m a 3 Come, sisters, and help to roll it along, 


roll it along, And don’t drag ¢ on be -hind, 
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And don’t drag on behind, 
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512 POSE with Jesus. 
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Je-sus, precious Sa -~ viour, Thou Dast sav” dmy soul From sin'sfoulcor - rup - n 
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513 Wou'd Better Come to Jesus, Hymn 153 


to Jesus, You'd Pet- ter come to 
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Je-sus while you may. Then...... turn to Him poor sin-ner, es - 
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- cape e-ter-nal fire, For you must stand nit tri- p on that aed day. 
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i 
2 Yowllsee the Judge descending In that great 6 You'll e ie u rejoicing. [delay ? 
3 You'll hear the thunder rolling, {day.)7 He came from heaven to save you, Then why 
4 You'll see the world all burning, 8 He bled and died on Calvary, Then why delay ? 
5 You'll hear the wicked wailing, 9 Then wont you come to Jesus While you may ? 


Anywhere With Jesus—continued. 


Cuorus, 


(quests ries eerie 


crown Thee King and Lord of all. All my heart I give Thee,Day by day, come what may, All my life F 
2nd Cho. Anywhere with Je- sus, anywhere, anywhere; Anywhere witli 
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Pe a a ee ring 
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give Thee, Dy-ing men to save. Anywhere with Jesus, &c 


Je - sus, I'll fol-low a- ny-where. 
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4 Precious souls are dying, nerve me for the fight,. 
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Anywhere with Jesus, &c. {of alit. 


2 From the lowly manger, l will plow Thes ’ 
In the desert and the strife near Thee wi es], á 
Yen the sufferings of the cross, I will gladly|® When the fight is over, gladly will I stand, 


bear } I hand; 

ith Thee i aven I a crown may wcar. y 

= Aniyailere with: Jesus, &e. 2 Then ee heavenly rapture with my crown I’ll 

3 In the toils and conflicts, faithful I will be, And with blood-washed millions, crown Thee 
All things J will gladly bear, they’ll be good foi f Lord of all. 


me: Anywhere with Jesus, &Ge 
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To receive the crown of lite from my Saviour’s s: 


514 Tossing Like a Troubled Ocean. 


bens a Gy Hr 
See ae tea 


Wrest-ling now, my Lord with Thee, Fall-ing at Thy bleed-ing feet, 
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o - cean, Leaning on my Saviour’s breast.8 Fading is this world to me, 
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EN oot Opt & Ø- Pleeting are its pride and fame, 
A ap qa RR +t phy Clinging closer, Lord, to Thee, 
sien ae 7 p2 e e | Richer, sweeter grows Thy name 
F | E. |6 Rising to new life with Thee, 
4 Longing that great rest to feel, Walking now in sweet release, 
Flowing from Thyself within, Knowing Thou dost dwell in me, 
Quickening Spirit, come and heal, Jesus, Saviour, I have peace. 
Save from fear and shame and sin. ond Chorus. 
ù TA Faith triumphant makes it glorious, Leaning &c. 
` 5 Kneeling, waiting at Thy feet, P ein blood and filled with glory; &e. 


Willing now with all to part, 8rd Chorus 

Feeling all things else but dross, ; 4 
Tp . Leading blood-washed souls to heaven. &e. 
‘Thou dost cleanse and fill my heart. Filled with God, we'll shake the kingdom. &c, 
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Happy in Thy Love. 
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Happy in Thy love. 
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2 I was lost till mercy came, 


Thou hast made me happy; 
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Now my soul can praise Thy name, 
Happy in Thy love, 


3 Faith reveals Thy smiling face, 


x a £ EES Thou hast made me happy; 
S a = ] o-s = = Il I am now a child of grace, 
fain E a (O TRET ee as a Happy in Thy love, 


‘And all shall be well. C.M. Hymn 271, 
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Oh for a thousand tongues A De My ge Redeemer’s praise, 
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The glories of my Lord and King, the 
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all shall Le well, shall be well. The honours of his name. 
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£ eS BI Soe a co" ea That bids our sorrows cease ; 
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oo ’Tis life, and health, and peace. 


Come Soe Dear. 


Hymn 280. 
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Come breth ~ ren dear Li love the Lord, Who tasto the sweets of S su’s word, In 
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Jesu’s ways go on, 
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In Jesu’s waysgo on. 
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on-ly makeus rich - er there,When we ar-rive at hom 


| 
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rich -er there,When we ar-rive at home, 


bome, Will on~ ly make us 
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Hark! the Voice of cee 


ear eee 


sage a 
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Hark ! the voice of 


Je- aed call-ing come ye la- den, 


come i me, 
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519 These are my Father’s Children. 
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These are my Fa-ther’s chil-dren, These are my Fa-ther’schil-dren, 
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trou-bles of the world, trou-bles of the world, ty bro-ther’s done with the 
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2 And I am washed in the blood of the Lamb, £ We all may be washed in the blood of the Lamb, 
Going home to live with God. Going home to live with God. 
These are &c. These are my Father’s children, allin one band, 


3 My family’s washed in the blood of the Lamb, | These are salvation soldiers, all in one band, 


Going home to live with God. 
These are &c. 
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521 Happy Home. Hymn 300, 
Ist time jae time. 
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My Godthespring of all my joys, The life of my de- lights, 

The glo- 3 of my ee days, And comfort’;+, 
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of my nights. 
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a-way To the realms of end-lessday, Ne - ver, ne- ver more T 


Don’t you want to fly 
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From your hap-py home, hap-py home, 4 hap-py home, Blest a- 
Mi py home, hap - py home, 
-@- s 9- _-9-_-Ø- Pop e #-'-f- 
i = Ed 2-—o 2 es ar 
— 2 oan coe p=- 
w 
N pal I hm N ae 
ee eee 
o_#&_9__ 2 # ee 
- bode, Where the Sa-viour dwells, Hap-py home, hap - py 
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In darkest shades, if Thou appear, 


home, 
happy home, 
9 @- 


= Se , 
f deaet i erortea al, 


blest a-bode where the Saviour dwells. 


My dawning is begun; 
Thou art my soul’s bright morning star 
And Thou my rising sun. 


3 The opening heavens around me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss, 
If Jesus shows His mercy mine, 
And whispers I am His. 


Say, Poor Sinner—continued. 


For to see your friends, wouldn’t you like to go? 

For to see your children, wouldn’t you like to go ? 

For to see your Saviour, wouldn’t you like to go? 
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A2 Nearer My Home. Hymn 283. l 
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One sweetly solemn thought comes to mi o’er and o'er, I'm near-er hometo day, to day than 
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e-ver I’ve been be - fore, I’m nearer home to day, to day, than e-ver I’ve been be - fore. Near. 
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Oh when shall my soul find her rest, 
My Beed my Saviour pos-sess’d, Be 


My strugglings and wrestlings be o’er, 
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52.4 Let the Wiaster in. 
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Once I heard a sound at my heart’s dark door,And was rous‘d from my slumberof sin; 
It was Jesus knock’d, He had knock’d before, Now I 
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said, Blessed, Master come in, Then o + pen, o + pen, 
Then oepen to Him, o -pen to Hin, 
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o-pen let the Master in,.......00 .» For the heart will be bright with a heav’nly light 
let Him in, 
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In my joy I thought that the saints above 
i; Could be hardly more favoured or blest. 


Then open, &c. 


oe A — OFT 3 In the holy war with the foes of truth 
i He's myshield, Hemy tabl t 
y a e’s my shie e my table prepares; 
When you let the Mas- ter in He restores my soul, He renews my youth, 
oot 2. ø- R Aaa gives uae in answer to prayers. 
z y a a = fe = en open, &c. 
@# on pa p p— em =F fl. He will feast me still with His presence dear, 
Ean C E S S And the love He so freely hath given ; 
Ef l While His promise tells, as I serve Him | 
] is promise tells, as I serve Him here. 
2 Then He spread a feast of redeeming love, Of the banquet of glory in heaven, 
And He made me His own happy guest; Then open, &c. 


For He is Almighty—continued. 


2 Now, search me and try me, Oh Lord; {4 Oh, Saviour, I dare to believe, 


Now, Jesus, give ear to my cry ; Thy blood for my cleansing I see _ 
See! helpless I cling to Thy Word, And, asking in faith, I receive 
My soul to my Saviour draws nigh, Salvation, full, present, and free. 
3 My idols I cast at Thy feet, 5 Ob, Lord, I shall now comprehend 
My all I return Thee, who gave ; Thy mercy so high and so deep ; 
This moment the work is complete, And long shall my praises ascend, 
For Thou art almighty to save! For Thou art almighty to keep. 
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I’m a Soldier. 
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-  ni-tion, And Blood, and Fire, and Skill; I’m just the sortthat’s want-ed, I 
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know the Ar-my drill. I’m a sol-dier, If y 
Im a soldier, If youwantme, You'll find mein the sal- 
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Ist time 


Firm at my post I’ll stay ; 


il I’m a Soldier, if you want me, 


Like all true Army heroes, 


I never run away. 
The Grand Salvation Army 
Has snatched me from the foe, 


And now to rescue others, 


If wanted, I will go. 


- eet mL a -va-tion Ar- my. 
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3 I'm a Soldier, if you want me,|t I’m a Soldicr, if you want me,jő 
My bounty I have got; 


Great hardships I will face; 


I’m waiting marching orders 
To go from place to place ; 

Where’er the battle rages, 
Tis there I want to be, 

For Jesus and the Army 
Will make the foc to flee. 


My pension is in Heaven, 
Pve there a happy lot. 

‘The honours of the Army 
3y battling are won ; 

I never will cease fighting 
Till Jesus says we done. 
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Tl fight to help the General, 
The Officers as well, 
And every private Soldier 
Who fights to conquer Hell. 
The colours of the Army 
‘My dying hand shall wave, 
Then Jésus Christ will welcome 
me 
In Heaven among the brave. 


.526 View the Land. Hymn 306, 
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I never shall forget the day, view the land, view the land, when Jesus wash’d my sins away ; 
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527 The Sanctifying Power. 
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pray and beconvertedinthe Ar-my, } Then rain, eh rain, good Lord sendit dowñ. 
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2 Are you panting for the blessing, For the Spirit waits a give it, Hallelujah ! 
s Then why not come along; + Then rain, ob rain, &c. 
ou can now belicve, receive it in the Army. 
A 4 Are you waiting for the power 
Then rain, ol rain, &c. Then why not come along 4 
3 Are you longing for assurance, God has promised to baptise you, Hallelujah! 
Then why not come along ; Then rain, oh rain, &c. 
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528 Calvary. Hymn 177. + 
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Hark! the gos - pel news is sound - ing, Christ hath suf-fer’d on the tree. 
Streams of mer - cy are a-bound- ing, Grace for all E rich and free. 
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529 Our Time Cannot be Long. Hymn 821. 
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2 March to swell the Hallelujah Chorus, Every true Salvation Soldier 
s With departed friend: t to aar: ; We shall up in glory meet. 
weetest notes of hallelujah music 5 March to hear Heaven's sweet bells chimin, 
8; 
Upon golden harps to play. March to see the Saviour there ; ' 
3 March across the hallelujah river, Harps are playing, soldiers marching 
Jesus will the waves divide ; In the City everywhere 
We shall have a hallelujah Heaven 6 Sinners, join our happy Army 
T i 3 
When we reach the other side, Maal with us to Canaan’s shore; 
4 March to see the living fountains, Robes of white and harps of glory 
March to tread the golden streets ; May be yours for evermore. 
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brave Salvation soldiers, our time cannot be long. morn ofheav'n is dawning, we're near the break of day. 
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531 Now I can Read My Title Clear. CM. 
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"A aie stand, stand the storm, It will 
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an - chor by and bye, by and bye, We will stand 
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2 Should earth against my soul engage, Soon I shall safely reach my home, 
And hellish darts be hurled, My God, my heaven, my all. 
Bold I can smile at Satan’s rage, 4 There I shall bathe my weary soul 
And face a frowning world. In seas of heavenly rest, 
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8 Though cares, like a wild deluge, come,! 
And storms of sorrow fall ; i r 


And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 
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Strike! Strike for Victory. 
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War-riors bold; Strike! tillthe vic-t’ry You be - hold; Strike! strike for 
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2 What though raging lions 
Meet us on the way, 
Zionward we’re marching, 
Toward the gates of day; 
Ever pressing onward, 
Onward to the light, 
Till we reach the Jordan. 
With our home in sight. 
Strike! strike, &c. 


3 Strike ! O strike for victory, 
Soldiers of the cross, 
Sacrificing pleasure, 
Glorying in loss ; 
Bind the helmet stronger, 
Tighter grasp the sword ; 
Conquering and to conquer, 
Battle for the Lord. 
Strike! strike, &c. 
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rt ear to WF united, 
Eeart to heart as one, 
Let us still keep marching 
Till our journey’s done, 
Till we see the angels 
Come in glory down, 
With the shining garments 
And the victor’s crown. 
Arike! strike, &c, 
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533 Oh it is Glory! 
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2 I was once so sad and weary— 4 Jesus loves me, Jesus saves me, 
Weary of my load of sin, Jesus is my sweetest song 3 
Till I cried ‘‘ Lord Jesus save me,” Jesus altogetber lovely, 
And He smiled and took me in. Jesus, Jesus, all along. 
Oh it is glory, &c. Oh it is glory, &c. 
3 Now my life is constant pleasure, 5 I shall meet Him in the glory, 
Jesus is my bosom friend, I shall see Him face to face : 
He is such a precious treasure He will take me to my mansion, 
That my joys can never end, Where He has prepared a place, 
Oh it is glory, &e. Oh it is glory, &a; 


6 Then upon the golden pavement, 
pe Robed in glory I shall stand, 
Praising Him who died to save me: 
Glory, glory to the Lamb, 
Oh it is glory, &c. 
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Gospel Feast wea, vere 302 
Gospel Ship ... >e 130 
Hail, thou once despised 367 
I Love Jesus... š 33 
I'm Glad I’m in This. © I9 
It’s All Glory ase e 42I 
Jesus Calls Me se oe IQI 
Joy Bells ne se oe 383 
Land Ahead... ... «e 324 
Land Without a Stor m 440 
Love One Another... 464 
Precious Jesus, oh to love 402 
Rally Round the Cross 131 
Royal way of the oross 441 
Scatter Seeds of Kind- 
ness ... soe oe ES 
Seck the Saviour se se 95 


TUNE 
Shall We Know Each 
Other... avs 152 


Sweet the Moments s 243 
The Christian's Rest ... 69 
The Gracious Promise 315 
Turn to the Lord on 97 
Waiting by the River... 116 


Whither Pilgrims con) ZTT 
8s & 7s, Peculiar Accent. 
Canaan . sie tates aie OG 


Great Physician as ase OS 
Heavenly Music i.  ... 168 
Never be Afraid (or Ios) 232 


8-7-4 
Benediction ... «se +e 350 
Blessed Jesus uae 98 
Calcutta... ee eee ore 329 
Gospel News eu 469, 


Guide me, oh Thou great 303, 
Helmsley... se eee 356 
Mariners s.e eee ee 304 
Parting wi, en wae seer COS 
Pity, Lord ween 460 
Pour Thy Spirit ss ss 150 
Take Salvation ... «e 302 


8-7-3. 


Even Me ae sse o FOR 
Only Thee se .e ee 189 


8s. 
A Home over There ... 20 
Heart Song... ... 444 


Lhaveheard ofa Saviour r 36 5 
Joy of God’s Presence 103 
Realms of the Blest ... 210 
Sweet by-and-by .. 249 
Thou Shepherd of Tsrael IO4 
Welcome to Glory ... 293 
Where do You Journey? 449 


Ils. 


Brightest and Best... 163 
Delay not (or C.M.) ... 336 
Fountain of Mercy ... 305 
I Love Thee... ... s. 458 
Jehovah Tsidkenu ... 394 
Portugal New... 142 


11s, with Chorus. 


Angel’s Welcome... 319 
Blast of the Trumpet... 109 
Bury thy Sorrow... ... 372 
Hanover vse s one 482 
His Jewels see sse ove 178 


TUNE 
Higher tbanI sa s 22 
I Love ‘Thee, I Love ... 162 
Lion of Judah 203 
Mighty to Save ... 200, 202 
My Jesus, I Love Thee 160 
My rest is in heaven ... 395 
My soul’s full of glory 485 
O Jesus, My Saviour ... 471 
Onward, Upward, 
Homeward... . 330 
Stand Like the Brave 95 
The conflict is over 387 
*Twas Jesus ... + 438 
Whiter than Snow | 194, 196 


Yield not to Temptation 
8s & 63. 


Be it my only wisdom... 
Blessed Hope 
Cambridge we sss 
Come, brethren dear. 
Come on, my partners 
Praise ... 
Willoughby ... 


4-6s & 2-83. 


Darwell's tee 
Let earth and heaven axe 
Majesty... jaaa ase one 
Midnight Cry 


8-4—8-8-8-4. 


Home to Glory .. «+. 
Lord, I Believe e .. 
Never Give Up ... ... 
O, How He Loves 
Saintsof God... we 
Why Will Ye Die? 


221I 


332 


` 8-4—38-8-8-4, Peculiar. 


Heaven is my Home ... 
How will You Do? 


eee 


6-4—6-6-6-4. 
Jesus is Mine se e 
My Unfailing Friend... 

8-3—8-8-8-3. 


Christ for Me ...269, 
God. is Love... se -ss 
Never Mind... ... ee 
O, so Bright... oss 
On the Cross . 

The CrósS „ee ese vd 
"Tis perfect love ... 

Will You Go? 


85 
3I 


. 363 
360 


27Q 


23: 


373 


- 379 
» 330 


107 
Sr 
sI 


METRICAL INDEX, 


TUNE 
10s & 11s, 
Harwich sses ss eee 265 
O tell meno more e. 298 
Send the Glory s.e o. 58 
7s & 6s, 

T long to be like Jesus:.. 286 
Precious Jesus ses se 49% 
Stand up for Jesus « 147 


Stop, poor sinner, stop 103 
Surrender do asa soy T40 
Work, for the night .. 8 


7s & 6s, with Chorus, 


Around Jerusalem ... 62 
Come, my brethren, let 437 
Consecration x 201 
Field of Battle ce a 
1 Love to Tell the Story 16 
I Shout my Saviour's 
Praises. 
My soul is now united 2 


Near the Cross 218 
Precious Blood owe 216 
Safe inthe arms. 38 


Sweet Rest in Heaven 321 


The Old, Old Story ... 17 
Who'll stand up ... ... 148 
8-8-8 -8, 
JustasTAm... see .. 72 
Just as Thou Art... es 73 


Star of Peace... e.. 289 


8-8-8 —8, Peculiar. 


Away over Jordan ... 77 
Children of the Light... rr 
Good Elijah ... ws ZIO 


eee 308 
120 


Home to Glory ... 
I'm Happy ... es oss 
Love shall be the - 337 
Worthy is the Lamb ... 391 


123 & 9a, 
A Light in the Window 291 


Beautiful Stream... a. 99 
Evergreen Shore... ... 307 
Home ofthe Soul... 42 
Knock, knock, knock 36r 
Life fora Look ... e.. ISI 
Ready to Die ... 445 
Redeeming Love... ese 26 
30 | Valley of Blessing oe 83 


` Outside the gate... 235, 


> 
12s & 1ls & 12s. 


Bethesda ss we ses 
Eden ADOVE e ave ose 


234 
Hallelujah to Jesus ow. 412 
Hark, sinner se see 220 
Heavenly Home ees e. 154 
Marching Along... 63 


Only an Armour-Bearer 450 


Voice of Free Grace ... 264 
10s, 
Abide with me... ..e 334 


Abide with me (chant) 335 
A Home in Heaven (or 


L.M.) e oe TBE 
Gethsemane... wiv ss 446 
He leads uson e .. 346 


I am so glad... am 
Joyfully, | Joyfully (or pred 
Singing for Jesus (8s & 7s)374 


[Although the hymns attached 
to the following tunes may not 
be exactly the same number of 
syllables, still, with a little 
care, the tunes will be found 
to interchange.] 


Peculiars. 


Abide with me ... 334, 186 
Beautiful Landon High 
(S.M.) ove eae 93 
Bein Timë ss s ss IIZ 
Earth has many 352, 24, 436 
Endless Song =s 52 OF 
Here is No Rest ... 32, 27 
Hold the Fort...24, 352, 436 
Homeward Bound 27, 32 
esus Died for Me (or C.M.) 
esus the Lamb... 94, 


156, 39r 
Just Over the River 21, 22: 
Make no Delay .. 37,39 
More to Follow ... 60, 218 


My Father Knows 338, 14 
Near the Cross ... 218, 60 
O my Jesus, my Jesus 59 
O, Remember Calvary 
156, 94, 391 
103, 
352 
103, 
374 
52 
338: 


156 
gos 


Pass me not ... 436, 24, 
Prince of Peace ... 129, 

Singing for Jesus (8-7) 
Shining Shore ... 6I, 
Waiting at the Well x4, 
Worthy, worthy is the 
Lamb .. 39I, 94 
Ye Soldiers of the Cross 
7i 


PUBLICATIONS | OF THE SALVATION ARMY. 
SALVATION SONGS, 


Compiled by WILLIAM BOOTH, 
Containing upwards of- 600 of the most Scriptural, clearly-expressed, 
‘hearty, enthusiastic, and useful Religious Songs, ancient and modern, 
which have ever appeared in the language. ~Admirably adapted for 
use at open-air, theatre, and other Soul-saving Services, and for the 
rejoicing of persons in their first love. 


aia from 6d. upwards, Imo, from Is. gd. Each size 
obtainable in superior bindings. 


SALVATION ARMY MUSIC, 


For Soul-Saving Services, Open-Air Meetings, and the Home Circle. 
‘Limp cloth, 2s. 6d.; cloth boards, 8s. 6d.; and superior 
leather bindings, 4s. 6d. and 6s. 6d. 


CAPTAIN TED, 


Being the story of the holy Life and siciorious Career of Captain . 


EDWARD IRONS, of The Salvation Army, drowned at Portsmouth, 
1879. 
Paper, 6d. ; cloth, 1s. 


THE SALVATION NAVVY, 


Being an account of the Life, Death, and Victories of Captain JOHN 
ALLEN, of The Salvation Army. 


One Shilling ; ditto, gilt, Two Shillings. 
THE GENERAL 


Will be happy to forward to any one, on application, balance-sheet, and 
any other of our publications, containing full and detailed accounts of 
the work at the Stations. . He will also be glad to explain fully to per- 
sons interested in Mission work our system of operations, and the 
arrangement made with reference to the careful administration of our 
general and local finances. 

Please write across all cheques and Post-office orders the words, 
“National Provincial Bank of England.” 


THE GENERAL 


Is prepared at any time to undertake the establishment of a Corps in 
any town or district, however full of the vilest iniquity, or the most ex- 
treme ruffianism, provided suitable buildings, such as theatres, music- 
halls, &c., for Sunday Services, and a room for week-nights, holding not 
less than 200 persons, be obtainable on reasonable terms for a lengthened 
tenancy ; or if any person will give or lend £100 to erect a wooden shed 
accommodating 600 persons. ` 


All Army Publications may be obtained from Headquarters, 101, Queen 
Victoria-st., London, E.C., the Captains of The Army, by order of any 
Bookseller, ‘and at all Railway $ Book Stalls. 


bs 
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PUBLICATIONS OF THE SALVATION ARMY. 


“THE WAR CRY,” 
ONE HALFPENNY WEEKLY; or by Post to any address, 
Is, Ld. per quarter, or 4s. 4d. per annum. 

Contains all the latest news of the war, together with original Articles, 
Addresses, and Songs, by the General, Mrs. Booth, and other members 
of the family, and by the Officers and men, ~ 

There is no more effectual way to spread the great salvation than by 
increasing the circulation of The War Cry, which is calculated not merely 
to sustain and intensify the devotion of The Army, but to arouse all who 
read itto the most self-sacrificing and energetic attacks upon the kingdom 
of the wicked one, and the most confident efforts to establish the kingdom 
of Christ. 


“THE LITTLE SOLDIER,” 
THE CHILDREN’S “ WAR CRY,” 
ONE HALFPENNY WEEKLY ; or by post to any address, 
` 1s. 1d. per quarter, or 4s. 4d. per annum. 
Mostly written by saved children, and all about the salvation of 
children, with news of the work amongst them all over the world. 


THIRD EDITION. 


Price One Shilling; cloth boards, gilt, Two Shillings. 

“This book contains full descriptions from life of the utterly godless: 
condition of millions of the inhabitants of the British Islands, of the 
origin and history of The Salvation Army, and its General, together 
with hundreds of examples of the value and success of the various opera- 
tions which it carries on. 


W. CORBRIDGE’S UP-LINE TO HEAVEN AND DOWN- 
LINE TO HELL. rd. 

W. CORBRIDGE’S SALVATION MINE: UP TO GLORY, 
DOWN TO DEATH. td. 

GEORGE FOX AND HIS SALVATION ARMY TWO HUN- 
DRED YEARS AGO. ıd. 

SALVATION IN THE CONVENT : LIFE OF MARIE 
GUYON. ıd. 

LIFE OF C. G. FINNEY, THE PRESBYTERIAN SALVA- 
TIONIST. 1d. 

JOHN WESLEY THE METHODIST. ıd. 

ALL ABOUT THE SALVATION ARMY. 1d. 

All Army Publications may be obtained from Headquarters, 101, Queen 
Victoria-st., London, E.C., the Captains of. The Army, by order of any - 
Bookseller, and at all Railway Book Stalls. 


PUBLICATIONS OF THE SALVATION ARMY. 
PRACTICAL RELIGION. 


BY MRS. BOOTH. 
Price One Shilling; cloth boards, gilt, Two Shillings. 
CONTENTS :— 
COMPEL THEM TO COME IN. THE TRAINING OF CHILDREN. 
STRONG DRINK versus CHRISTIANITY. DEALING WITH ANXIOUS SOULS. 
HEART BACKSLIDING. WORLDLY AMUSEMENTS AND 


FEMALE MINISTRY. CHRISTIANITY. 
AGGRESSIVE CHRISTIANITY. 


BY MRS. BOOTH. 
Price One Shilling; cloth boards, gilt, Two Shillings. 
CONTENTS :1— 


AGGRESSIVE CHRISTIANITY. THE FRUITS OF UNION WITH CHRIST. , 
A FURE GOSPEL. WITNESSING FOR CHRIST. 
ADAPTATION OF MEASURES. FILLED WITH THE SPIRIT 
ASSURANCE OF SALVATION. THE WORLD'S NEED, 


HOW CHRIST TRANSGENDS THE LAW. THE HOLY GHOST. 
.*, The above Papers (comprising “ Practical Religion ” and “Aggresive 
Christianity”) may be had separately, price 1d., except “Compel them 
to Come In,” 3s. Gd. per hundred. 


GODLINESS: 
BY MRS. BOOTH. 
Price One Shilling; cloth boards, gilt, Two Shillings. 


CONTENTS :— 
SAVING FAITH. THE PERFECT HEART. 
CHARITY, HOW TO WORK FOR GOD WITH SUCCESS 
CHARITY AND REBUKE. ENTHUSIASM AND FULL SALVATION, 
CHARITY AND CONFLICT. REPENTANCE. i 
CHARITY AND LONELINESS. ADDRESSES ON HOLINESS. 


CONDITIONS OF EFFEGTUAL PRAYER. HINDRANCES TO HOLINESS. 
SALVATION SOLDIERY! 


A Series of Addresses and Papers descriptive of the Characteristics of 
God’s best Soldiers. (With Eight Illustrations.) 
BY THE GENERAL. 
Price One Shilling ; cloth boards, gilt, Two Shillings. 


All Army Publications may be obtained from Headquarters, 101, Queen 
Victoria-st., London, E.C., the Captains of The Army, by order of any 
Bookseller, and at all Railway Book Stalls. 
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